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NOTE. 



The Editor of this Hymnal, and the Committee of the Congre- 
gational Union of England and Wales, beg to tender- grateful 
acknowledgments to the following Authors or owners of Copy- 
right Hymns or Translations for permission kindly given to use 
them in this book: — 



Rev. Canon Baynes, 488 ; 

Rev. A. G. W. Blunt, 625 ; 

The late Rev. J. E. Bode, 380 ; 

Rev. Canon Bright, 555, 679 ; 

Mrs. Bubier, 372 ; 

The Archbishop of Canterbury, 713 ; 

Mrs. Charles, 269, 489; 

Rev. Dr. Conder, 748 ; 

Mrs. G. W. Conder, 757 ; 

Miss F. E. Cox, 154, 349 ; 

Rev. T. G. Crippen, 470, 658 ; 

i^ev. W. H. Davison, 617 ; 

^ev. R. Dawson, 725 ; 

lev. E. A. Dayman, 598 ; 

lir E. Denny, m, 575 ; 

iiss E. O. Dobree, 604; 

lie late Bishop of Ely, 102 ; 

Lev. Archdeacon Farrar, 741 ; 

Irs. Faussett, 350 ; 

Ir. C. L. Ford, 483 ; 

he late Rev. W. Gaskell, 379 ; 

[rs. Godwin, 261 ; 

lev. S. C. Hamerton, 740; 

Ir. W. E. Hickson, 653 ; 

Ir. E. Hodder, 761 ; 

Irs. E. P. Hood,'73, 752 ; 

ev. J. P. Hopps, 766; 

Ir. T. Hughes, 403 ; 

iss Ingelow, 127 ; 



Miss Irons, 268 ; 
Rev. J. Julian, 79; 
The Bishop of Lichfield, 150, 505 ; 
• Miss Livock, 677 ; 
Dr. G. Macdonald, 680 ; 
Rev. Dr. Martineau, 137; • 

Mi:. G. Massey, 665 ; 
Miss Matheson, 756 ; 
Mr. A. Midlane, 758 ; 
Mrs. G. Moultrie, 214, 645 ; 
Mrs. Mudie, 303 ; 
Miss C. M. Noel, 75 ; 
Rev. G. Phillimore, 672 ; 
Rev. F. Pott, 616 ; 
Rev. G. R. Prynne, 190 ; 
The late Rev. W. Robertson, 472 ; 
Rev. R. H. Robinson, 703 ; 
Mrs. W. Robinson, 274 ; 
Mr. W. H. Scott, 759 ; 
Tile Representatives of the late Dean 

Stanley, 133 ; 
Mr. A. Strahan, 185 ; 
Dr. Thomas, 256 ; 
Rev. H. Twells, 520; 
Mr. A. J. Watson, 592 ; 
Rev. B. Waugh, 749 ; 
The Dean of Wells, 622 ; 
The late Mr.*W. Whiting, 639 ; 
Mr. H. H. Wyatt, 648 ; 



od to the following Authors or Translators for the Hymns 
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bearing their names, which are too numerous to specify in 
detail : — 

Mrs. C. F. Alexander ; The Representatives of the late Dean Alford ; E. S. A. ; 
Rev. S. Baring-Gould ; The Bishop of Bedford ; Rev. Dr. Bonar ; The Repre- 
sentatives of the late Sir J. Bowring; Bishop A. C. Coxe, of Western, New 
York ; Mr. W. C. Dix; Mrs. Downton, for hymns by the late Rev. H. Down- 
ton ; Rev. J. Ellerton ; The Bishop of Exeter; The Rev. Canon Furse, for 
the hjrmns of the late Rev. Dr. Monsell ; Mr. Redland Furse ; Mr. T. H. 
Gill ; Rev. J. Hamilton ; Miss Havergal, for the hymns of the late Miss F. R. 
Havergal ; The Proprietors of " Hymns Ancient and Modem ; " Rev. Dr. 
Littledale ; H. L. L., for "Hymns from the Land of Luther"; Mrs. Lynch, for 
the Hymns of the late Rev. T. T. Ljrnch ; Rev. W. T. Matson ; The Rev. H. 
A. Mills, for the use of the late Rev. £. Caswall's hymns ; The Representatives 
of the late Dean Milman ; Cardinal Newman ; Mr. F. T. Palgrave ; Rev. T, B. 
Pollock; Mr. G. Rawson; Rev. S. J. Stone; Rev. G. Thring; Rev. L. 
Tuttiett ; Miss A. L. Waring ; Rev. Chr. Wordsworth, for the hymns of the 
late Bishop of Lincoln ; 

And to the following Publishers for leave to use Hymns which are 
their copyrights, and which in some cases have been purchased : — 

Messrs. G. Bell & Sons, for the use of Miss Procter's hymns ; The Proprietors 
of Mrs. A. Cross's " Hymns on the Holy Communion," for Hymns 482 and 
534, taken from that work; Messrs. J. T. Hayes, for Dr. Irons' hymn, 4.30; 
Messrs. Longman, for the use of the translations by Miss Winkworth from 
the "Lyra Germanica ; " Messrs. Macmillan, for Hymn 109, from Lord Tenny- 
son's " In Memoriam ; " Messrs. J. Masters, for certain of Mrs. Alexander's 
and of the late Dr. Neale's hymns ; Messrs. Morgan & Scott, for Dr. Bonar's 
hymn, 239 ; Messrs. Novello, for the use of the following hymns by the late 
Dr. Neale, published in the "Hymnal Noted," 85, 135; Messrs. Oliphant, Ander- 
son, and Ferrier, for the use of the late Rev. R. M. McCheyne's hymn, 305 ; 
Messrs. Parker, for the use of the hymns of Rev. J. Keble, from " The Christian 
Year," and of the Rev. J. Williams ; Messrs. Richardsons, for the hymns of the 
late Rev. F. W. Faber;'The R. T. S., for Mr. T. Kelly's and Miss Elliott's 
hymns. 

All further acknowledgments will be found in the full Preface to 
the Crown 8vo Edition of the Hymns, and to the Editions of the 
Hymns with Tunes. 
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First Line. 



A charge to keep I have . 
A few more years shall roll 
A little child the Saviour came 
A safe stronghold our God is still 



A thousand 
gone 



years have come and 



A voice upon the midnight air 
Abide witti me ! fast fafls the even 

tide 

According to Thy gracious word 
Across the sky the shades of night 
Again, as eve nine's shadow falls 
AD £stded is the glowing light . 
All glory, laud, and honour 



AU hail the power of Jesu's name 
All people that on earth do dwell 
All that I was, my sin, my guilt 
All that's good, and great, and true 
All things are Thine ; no giA have 

we 

All ye that pass by . . . 
Almighty God, Whose only Son 
And can it be, that I should gain 
And didst Thou love the race that 

loved not Thee . . . . 
And now the wants are told, that 

brought 

And wnt Thou pardon, Lord . 

Angels, from the realms of glory 
Angel voices, ever singing 
Another year is dawning . 
Approach, my soul, the mercy-seat 
Arise, O King of grace^ arise . 
Around the throne of Uod in heaven 
Art thou weary, art thou languid 

As helpless as a child who clings 
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Dr. John Mason Meale (1818-1866), 
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Edwd. Perronet (1726-1790), altd. 
William Kethe {pub. 1561). 
Dr. H. Bonar (1808- ). 
Godfrey Thring (1823- ). 

John G. Whittier (1808- ). 
Charles Wesley (1708-1788). 
H. W. Baker (1821-1877). 
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Joseph of the Studium (9th cent.), 

/r. Dr. J. M. Neale (1818-1866). 
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First Line. 



As to His earthly parents' home 
As with gladness men of old 
At even, ere the sun was set . 
At the name of Jesus 
At Thy feet. O Christ, we lay . 
Awake, and sing the song 

Awake, awake, O Zion . 
Awake, my soul, and with the sun 
Awake, my soul, in joyful la3rs 
Awake, my soul, stretcn every nerve 
Awake, our souls ; away, our fears 



Before Jehovah's awful throne 

Begin, my tongue, some heavenly 

theme 

Begone, unbelief 

Behold \ how glorious is yon sky 

Behold ! the Eternal King and 

Priest 

Behold the glories of the Lamb 
Behold ! the Mountain of the Lord 
Behold the throne of grace 
Behold us. Lord, a little space 
Behold what wondrous grace . 
Beneath the shadow of the cross 
Beyond, beyond that boundless sea 
Beyond the glittering starry skies 
Birds have their quiet nest 



Blessed city, heavenly Salem . 
Dlest are the pure in heart 

Blest day of God, most calm, most 

bright .... 
Bread of heaven ! on Thee I feed 
Bread of the world, in mercy broken 
Break, new-born Year, on glad eyes 

break 

Brief life is here our portion Parti 

Brightest and best of the sons of 

the morning .... 
Brightly gleams our banner . 



By Christ redeemed, in Christ re 
stored 



No. 



Calm me, mv God, and keep me calm 
Captain ana Saviour of the host 
Children of the Heavenly King 
Christ for the world we sine ! . 
Christ, from Whom all blessings 
flow 
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Samuel Medley (1738-1799). 
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John Newton (i 725-1807). 
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iosiah Conder (1789-1855). 
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ohn Samuel BewleyMonsell (i8n- 

1875). 
Latin, 7th century, /r. J. M. Neale 

and others u8x8-i866). 
John Keble (1792-1866) anrf William 
John Hall {pub. 1836). 

John Mason ( -1694). 

Josiah Conder (X789-1855). 

Bp. Reginald Heber (1783-1826). 

T. H. Gill (1819- ). 
Bernard of Cluny (c. 1x45), '''• I^*"' 
J. M. Neale (1818-1866). 

Bp. Reg. Heber (1783-1826). 
Tnomas James Potter (1827-1873) 

and Bp. William Walsham How 
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XI 



First Line. 



Christ the Lord is risen again ! 

Christ the Lord is risen to^ay 
Christ to the young man said, " Yet 

one thing more ' . . . 
Christy Whose glory fills the skies 
Christian ! dost thou see them 

" Christian ! seek not yet repose " 
Christian, work for Jesus . 
Christians, awake, salute the happy 

mom 

Come, dearest Lord, descend and 

dwell 

Come, Holy Ghost, and through 

each heart .... 
Come, Holy Ghost, in love 



Come,Holv Ghost,our hearts inspire 
Come, Holv Ghost, our souls inspire 
Come, Holy Spirit, come . 
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove . 
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove . 
Come in, thou blessed of the Lord . 
Come ! kingdom of our €k)d 
Come, labour on ! 

Come, let us anew .... 
Come, let us join our cheerful 

songs 

Come, let us join our friends above 
Come, let us to the Lord our God . 
Come, my soul, thy suit prepare 
Come, O Creator Spirit blest ! . 

Come on, my partpers in distress . 
Come, O Thou Traveller unknown 
Come, Thou Almighty King . 
Come, Thou fount of every messing 
Come, Thou long-expected Jesus . 
Come Thou, O come .... 

Come to our poor nature's night 
Come unto Me, ye weary . 
Come, we that love the Lord . 
Come, ye sinners, poor and w^retched 
Come, ^e thankful people^ come 
Commit thou all thy griefs Part I. 

Creator, Spirit ! by Whose aid 

Crown Him with many crowns 

Day by day, and year by year . 
Day by day we magnify Thee . 
Days and moments quickly flying . 
Dear Lord and Father of mankind . 
Dear Lord and Master mine 
Depth of mercy ! can there be . 
Dismiss me not Thy service, Lord . 
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ALPHABETICAL INDEX, 



First Line. 



Drawn to the Cross which Thou 
hast blessed 

Enthroned on high, Almighty Ix>rd 
Ere I sleep, for every favour . 
Eternal Father, strong to save 
Eternal Father ! who can tell . 
Eternal Light ! eternal Light ! 
Eternal Love, Whose law doth sway 
Eternal Shepherd, God most High 

Every morning mercies new . 
Except the Lord the temple build 

Far above in highest heaven . 

Far down the ases now 

Far off our brethren's voices . 

Father, I know that all my life 

Father, in high heaven dwelling 

Father, lead me day by day 

Father, let me dedicate . 

Father of boundless grace 

Father of heaven ! Whose love pro- 
found 

Father of love and power . 

Father of mercies, bow Thine ear 

Father, to Thy sinful child 

Fierce raged the tempest o'er the 
deep ...... 

Fill liiou my life, O Lord my God 

For ever here my rest shall be . 

" For ever with the Lord " 

For the beauty of the earth 

For thee, O dear, dear country 

Pari IL 
For Thy mercy and Thy grace . 
Forth from the dark and stormy sky 
Forth in Thy name, O Lord, I go 
Forward ! be our watchword . 
Friend after friend departs 
From all that dwell below the skies 
From Egypt lately come . 
From Greenland's icy mountains 
From the deeps of grief and fear 
From the eastern mountains . 

Gentle, holy Jesus . 
Gentle Jesu, meek and mild . 
Give me the faith which can remove 
Give me the win^fs of faith to rise 
Give to our God immortal praise 
Give to the winds thy fears Part //, 

Glorious things of Thee 9^e spoken 
Glory \ft to Jesi^ 

Glory to God on high ! 
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First Line. 



Glorv to Thee, my God, this night . 
God bless our native land ! 
God bless our native land ! 
God, Creator and Preserver . 
God from on high hath heard ! 

God intrusts to all . 

Ged is ^one up on high . 

God is m His temple 

God is love ; by Him upholden 

God is love : His mercy brightens . 

God is our refuge, tried and proved 

God, make my ufe a little light 

God moves in a mysterious way 

God, my King, Thy might confessing 

God of mercvj God of grace 

Godof pity, God of grace . 

God of that ifloriou^ eift of grace . 

God of the hving, in Whose eyes . 

God save our gracious Queen . 

God that madest earth and heaven . 

God the AlUerrible ! King, Who 

ordainest 

God the Father's only Son 

God the Lord has heard our prayer . 

God the Lord is King — before Him 

God, Who hath made the daisies . 

Go, labour on ; spend, and be spent 

Go not far from me, O my strength 

Go to dark Gethsemane . 

Go, worship at Immanuel's feet 

Grace, 'tis a charmine sound . 

Gracious Spirit, dwell with me 

Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost . 

Grant us, O our Heavenly Father . 
Great God.and wiltThou condescend 
Great Goa. how infinite art Thou ! . 
&eat Goo of hosts, our ears have 

heard 

Great God of wonders ! all Thy ways 
Great God, we sing that mighty hand 
Great God, what do I see ana hear ? 

Great King of nations, hear our 

IMuyer 

Guide me, O Thou Great Jehovah . 

Hail, holy day, most blest, most dear 
Hail ! sacred day of earthly rest 
Hail the day that sees Him rise 
Hail, Thou once despised Jesus 
Hail to the Lord's anointed 
Hallelujah ! song of gladness . 

Happy the souls to Jesus Joined 
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Hark, an awful voice is sounding . 
Hark ! hark ! my soul ! angelic songs 

are swelling . 
Hark, my soul, it is the Lord 
Hark the glad sound, the Saviour 

comes ..... 
Hark ! the herald angels sing . 

Hark ! the song of jubilee 
Hark the sound of holy voices 
Hark ! the voice eternal , 
Hark ! the voice of love and mercy 
Harp, awake ! tell out the story 
He knelt, the Saviour knelt, and 

prayed 

He sendeth sun. He sendeth shower 
Head of the Church, our risen Lord 

Heal us, Immanuel ! hear our prayer 
Hear, gracious God ! a sinner s cry . 
Hear my prayer, O Heavenly Father 
Hear us. Thou that broodeast . 
Hear what the voice from heaven 

proclaims .... 
Heavenly Father ! to Whose eye 
Help me, my God, to speak 
Here, Lord, we offer Thee all that 

is fairest . 
Here, O my Lord, I see Thee face 

to face 

High in the heavens. Eternal God 
Holy Father, cheer our way . 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord 



Al 



Holy, Holy, Holy Lord 

Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God 

mighty! 

Holy Lamb, who Thee receive 
Holy Spirit ! Lord of light ! . 



Holy Spirit, Truth Divine ! 
Hope of those that have none other 
Hosanna to the living Lord 
How beauteous are their feet . 
Ho>v blessed from the bonds of sin 

How bright these glorious spirits 

shine ! 

How pleasant, how divinely fair 
How pleased and blest was I . 
How rich are Thy provisions, Lord 
How sad our state by nature is ! 
How shall I follow Him I serve ? 
How sweet the name of Jesus 

sounds 

How welcome was the call 
Hush ! blessed are the dead . 



I bring my sins to Thee . 

I do not ask, O Lord, that life may be 
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I heard the voice of Jesus say . 
I lift jny heart to Thee 
I love Thy kingdom, Lord 
I love to think, though I am young 
I need Thee every hour . 
I thank Thee, gracious God, for all 

Part II 
I thank Thee, Lord, for usingme 

Part /. 
I think, when I read that sweet 

story of old .... 
I will praise Thee every day . 
I worship Thee, sweet Will of God 
I would commune with Thee, my 

God . 

I'll praise my MaJcer with my breath 

Immortal Love, for ever full, Part L 

In God's holy dwelling 

In our dear Lord's garden 

In the cross of Christ I glory . 

In the dark and cloudy day 

In the field with their flocks abiding 

In the hollow of Thy Hand . 

In the hour of trial . 

In Thy name, O Lord, assembling 
Is earth too fair, is youth too brigb 
It came upon the midnight clear 

It is a thing most wonderful . 
It is finished ! Blessed Jesus . 

It is the Lord Himself Who tends 
I've found a Friend ; oh, such i 
Friend! 



Jerusalem my happy home 

Jerusalem on hign . 

. erusalem the golden Part III, 

, esu, if still Thou art to-day . 
, esu. Lover of my soul 
. esu, meek and gentle 
. esu, my Lord, my God, my all 
• ^*^» my strength, my hope . 
1 ! Iny boundless love t 



esu 



tome 



Jesu, we thus obey 
Jesus ! and shall it 



ever be 



, esus, blessed Saviour . 
, esus calls us o'er the tumult 
. esus, cast a look on me . 
. esus, gentlest Saviour . 

esus, ereat Redeemer . 

esus, I my cross have taken 

esus is God ! The solid earth 
. esus is our Shepherd 

esus. King of glory 
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ALPHABETICAL INDEX, 



First Line. 



Jesus lives ! no longer now 



Jesus ! Lord, we kneel before Thee 
] esus, Lord, we look to Thee 
* esus, my all, to Heaven is gone 
esus, our best-beloved Friend 
esus shall reign where'er the sun 
esus, still lead on . . . 



iesus, sun and shield art Thou 
esus, the children are calling 
esus, the very thought of Thee 

Part I, 
lesus, Thou everlasting King 
3esus, Thou joy of loving hearts 



esus,Thy Church with longing eyes 

esus, Thysovereign grace we bless 

esus, to Thy table led 
lesus, where'er Thy people meet . 
] oin all the glorious names 
[ oy to the world ! the Lord is come 

ust as I am — without one plea 



Kindred in Christ,-for His dear sake 

Lamb of God ! Whose bleeding love 
Lamp of our feet, whereby we trace 
Lay the precious body 
Lead, kindly Light, amid the en- 
circling gloom .... 
Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us . 
Leader of faithfulsouls, and Guide . 
Let God arise, and let His foes 

Let me be with Thee where Thou 

art 

Let no tears to-day be shed 

Let us with a gladsome mind . 
Lift thy song among the nations 
Lift up to God the voice of praise . 
lift up your heads, rejoice 
Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates 

Light after darkness, gain after loss 
Light of the lonely pilgrim's heart 
Li^ht of those whose dreary dwell- 
ing 

Light up this house with glory. Lord 
Light's glittering mom bedecks the 

sky 

Lo ! God is here ! Let us adore 

Lo ! He comes with clouds descend- 
ing! 
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First Line. 



Lo ! on the inglorious tree 

Lo ! the storms of life are breaking 
Long as I live 111 bless Thy name . 
Long have I sat beneath the sound 
Look firom Thy sphere of endless 

day ... .... 

Look, ye saints, the sight is glorious 
Looking upward every day 
Lord ! am I precious in Thy sieht ? 
Lord, as to Thy dear cross we flee . 
Lord, dismiss us with Thyblessing 
Lord, give me light to do Thy work 
Lord God, by Wftom all change is 

wrought 

Lord God of morning and of night . 
Lord God, the Holy uhost 
Lord God, we worship Thee . 

Lord, I have made Thy word my 

choice 

Lord, I hear of showers of blessing 
Lord, in the strength of grace . 
Lord, in this Thy mercy's day . 
Lord, it belongs not to my care 
Lord, I was bUnd : I could not see 
Lord Tesu Christ, by Whom alone . 
Lord Jesus, Shepherd of mankind . 
Lord, let me pray ; I know not how 
Lord of all being, throned afar 
Lord of mercy and of might 
Lord of our life, and God of our 

salvation 

Lord of power, Lord of might I 
Lord of the living harvest 
Lord of the Sabbath ! hear our vows 
Lord of the worlds above 
Lord, speak to me, that I may speak 
Lord, teach us how to pray aright . 
Lord, this day Thy children meet . 
Lord, Thou hast been our dwelling- 
place 

Lord, Thou in all things like wast 

made 

Lord, Thy children euide and keep 
Lord, Thy word abiacth . 
Lord, we come before Thee now 
Lord, when we bend before Thy 

throne 

Lord, while for all mankind we pray 
Love divine, all loves excelling 
Love me, O Lord, forgivingly 
Lowly and solemn be . . . 

March on, march on, ye soldiers true 
May the^race of Christ our Saviour 
Mighty GkkI, while angels bless Thee 
Miffhty One, before Whose face 
Millions within Thy courts have met 
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W. T. Matson (1833- ). 
Thomas G. Crippen ( - ). 
George William Conder (1821-1874). 
[Anon.] 

O. Wendell Holmes (1809- ). 
Bp. Ree. Heber (1783-1826). 
M. A. von Loewenstem (1594-1648), 
tr. Philip Pusey (1799-1855)- 

G. Thring (1823- ). 

Dr. J. S. B.Monsell (i8ii-i875),a//rf. 
Dr. "P. Doddridge (1702-1751), altd. 
Dr. I. Watts (1674-1748). 
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Bp. W. W. How (1823- ). 

T. H. Gill (1819- ). 

Joseph Anstice (1808-1836). 
Bp. W. W. How (1823- ). 

II. W. Baker (1821-1877). 

W. Hammond (i7i9-i783)» <'^'''- 

Tohn Dacre Carlyle (1758-1804). 

I ohn Reynell Wreford {pub. 1837). 
C. Wesley (1708-1788). 
T. T. Lynch (1818-1871). 
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ALPHABETICAL INDEX. 



First Line. 



Most ancient of all mysteries ! 
Much in sorrow, oft in woe 



My blessed Saviour, is Thy love . 
My dear Redeemer and my Lord 
My faith looks up to Thee 
My Father, it is jpod for me . 
My God, and is Thy table spread . 
My God, how endless is Thy love . 
. My God, how wonderful Thou art ! 
My God, I love Thee,— not because 

My God, I thank Thee, Who hast 

made 

My God, my Father, blissful name . 
My God, my Father, while I stray . 
My God, my King .... 
My God, my life, my love 
My God, the sprine of all my joys . 
My eracious Lord, I own Thy right 
My heart is restine, O my God 
My heart to Thee I give for aye 

My Lord, my Love, was crucified . 
My Saviour, *mid life's varied scene 
My Saviour, my Almighty Friend . 
My Shepherd will supply my need . 
My song is love unknown 

My soul, awake 

My soul, repeat His praise 

Nature with open volume stands . 

Nearer, my God, to Thee— 

Never further than Thy Cross 

No Gospel like this feast . 

No more, my God, I boast no more . 

No sorrow, and no sighing 

Not all the blood of beasts 

Not only for the goodly fruit-trees tall 

Not what these nands have done . 

Now begin the heavenly theme 

Now for a tune of lofty praise 
Now from the altar of my heart 
Now I have found the g^^ound 

wherein 

Now on land and sea descending . 
Now pray we for our country . 
Now thank we all our God 

Now the day is over .... 
Now the labourer's task is o'er 
Now to the Lord a noble song I 

O blessed life ! the heart at rest . 
O bread to pilgrims given 

O Christ, our true and only Light . 
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come, all ye faithful 

come and mourn with me awhile 
com^, O come, Emmanuel . 

Day of rest and gladness 

Father all-creating 

Father, ever glorious . 

Father, in Thy Father's heart . 
for a closer walk with God . 
for a heart to praise my God 

for a thousand tongues to sing . 

give thanks to Him Who made . 

God, my strength and fortitude . 

God of Bethel, by Whose hand . 

God, of good the unfathomed sea ! 

God of Love, O King of Peace . 

God of mercy, God of mi^ht 

God of mercy, God of might 

God of Truth, Whose living Word 

God, the Rock of Ages . 

God ! Thy children gathered here 

OGod, A^o canst not change nor 

fidl . 

God ! Who didst Thy will unfold 
God, Who holdest in Thy hand . 
God! Whose thoughts are 

brightest light . . . . 
grant us light, that we may know 
grave, thou hast the victory 

happy band of pilgrims . 

happy day that fixed my choice . 
happy pair of Nazareth . 
help us, Lord, each hour of need 
Holy Lord, content to fill . 
Holy Saviour, Friend unseen 
Jesu, Lord, most merciful . 
Jesu, Lord of heavenly grace 

Jesu, Thou art standing 
Jesus Qirist, grow Thou i 

Jesus, ever present 

Jesus, I have promised 

Jesus, King most wonderful 

PartIL 
King of kings. Thy blessing shed 

Lamb of God ! that tak'st away . 
lift our spirits. Lord, to Thee ! . 
Light of life, O Saviour dear 
Lord and Master of us all ! 

Pari II. 



grow Thou in me 



Author or Translator with date. 



83 

142 
176 

51S 
595 
730 

471 
386 

304 
72 
28 
43 

46 
297 

660 
487 
630 

403 
717 
461 
678 

234 
658 

301 

4" 
601 

407 

363 
749 
38s 
634 
352 

251 
669 

242 
308 

189 
380 

126 
640 

350 
66s 
698 

191 



k 



(?) Bonaventura (1221-1274), /''• t'. 

Oakeley (1802-1880), altd. 
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Bernard of Clairvaux (1091-1153), tr. 

E. Caswall (1814-78). 
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O Lord, how happy should we be . 
O Lord, it is a blessed thine . 
O Lord, I would delight in Thee . 
O Lord of all, we bring to Thee our 

sacrifice of praise .... 
O Lord of heaven and earth and sea 
O Lord of hosts. Thou God of might 
O Lord of hosts. Whose glory fills . 
O Lord of life and death, we come . 
O Lord of life, and love, and power 
O LiOrd of life^ Thy quickening voice 
O Lord, our God, arise 
O Lord, our Lord, how wondrous 

great 

OXord, turn not Thy face away 

O Love divine and golden 
O Love divine, how sweet Thou art ! 
O Love divine, that stooped to share 
O Love of God ! how strong and 

true 

O Love, Who formedst me to wear 

O Master, it is good to be 

O Master, let me walk with Thee . 

O ! mean may seem this house of 

clay 

O mystery of Love Divine 

O Paradise ! O Paradise . 

O Quickly come, dread Judge of all 

O Sacred Head ! now wounded 



O sin^ to the Lord .... 
O Spirit of the living God 
O the delights, the heavenly joys . 
O Thou from whom all goodness 

flows 

O Thou, the contrite sinner's Friend 
OThou through suffering perfect 

made 

O Thou, to Whom in ancient time . 
O Thou, to Whose all-searching 

sight 

O Tnou Who camest from above . 
O Thou, Whose own vast temple 

stands ...... 

O Throned, O Crowned with all 

renown 

O timely happy, timely wise . 
O where is rie that trod the sea 
O who like Thee, so calm, so bright 
O Word of God incarnate ! 
O worship the King .... 
O worship the Lord in the beauty of 

Holiness 

Of the Father, sole-begotten . 



Author or Translator with date. 



333 

558 
364 

619 
631 

64s 
608 

66a 

6x5 
680 

576 

52 
257 

593 
121 

351 

56 
307 

133 
377 

108 
129 
428 
180 
X38 



650 

571 
172 

324 
194 

624 
535 
359 

295 

614 
713 

673 
117 
106 
232 

z 

549 
8S 



J. Anstice (1808-1836), altd. 
Bp. W. W. How (1823- ). 
Dr. John Ryland (1753-1825). 

Xl«« O* /\« 

Bp. Chr. Wordsworth (1807-1884). 
G. Moultrie (1839-1885). 
Dr. J. M. Neale (1818-1866). 
J. Ellerton (1826- ). 

£«• Oa ^^m 

Dr. George MacDonald (1824- X 
Dr. R. Wardlaw (1779-X853). 

Dr. L Watts (1674-1748). 

J. Marckant {^pub. 1560), altd, Bp. 

R. Heber (1783-1826). 
Dr. 1. S. B. Monsell (1811-1875). 
C. Wesley (1708-1788). 
O. W. Holmes (1809- ). 

Dr. H. Bonar (1803- ). 
J. Scheffler (1624-1677), /r. C. Wink- 
worth (1827-1878). 
Dr. A. P. Stanley (18x5-1881). 
Washington Gladden ( - ). 

T. H. Gill (1819- ). 

T. H. Gill (1819- ). 

Dr. F. W. Faber (1814-1863). 

L. Tuttiett (1825- ). 

P. Gerhardt (1606-1676), tr. James 

Wad dell Alexander (1804-1859)* 

altd. 
Dr. R. F. Littledale (1833- ). 
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Dr. Thomas Haweis (1734-1820). 
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iohn Pierpont (1785-1866). 
\. L. von Zinzendorf, v. 4 J. A. 
Freylinghausen, tr. J. Wesley. 
C. Wesley (1708-1788). 

W. C. Bryant (1794-1879). 
Arbp. Edward White Benson 
(1829- ) and B. H. Kennedy (1804-). 
J. Keble (1792-1866). 
T. T. Ljoich (1818-1871). 
Bp. A. C. Coxe (18x8- ). 
Bp. W. W. How (1823- ). 
Sir Robert Grant (1785-1838). 
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First Line. 



Oh, it is hard to work for God 
Oh ! let him whose sorrow 

Oh ! let us all be glad to-day . 

Oh, show me not my Saviour dying 

Oh the bit'ter shame and sorrow 

Once in royal David's city 

One Lord there is, all lords above . 

One sole baptismsd sign . 

One there is above all others . 

On our way rejoicing 

Onward, Christian soldiers 

Oppressed with sin and woe . 

0urble8tRedeemer,ereHe breathed 

Our day of praise is done . 

Our God ! our God ! Thou shinest 

here 

Our God, our help in ages past 
Our Lord is risen from the dead 
Out of the deep I call 
Out of the depths I cry to Thee 

Peace, perfect peace, in this dark 

world of sin ? .... 

Pleasant are Thy courts above 
Pour out Thy Spirit from on high . 
Praise God, from Whom all bTes»* 

ings flow 

Praise, Lord, for Thee in Zion waits 
Praise, my soul, the Kine of heaven 
Praise, O praise the Lora of harvest 
Praise the God of all creation ! 
Praise the Lord. His glories show . 
Praise the Lora, ye heavens, adore 

Him ...... 

Praise to our God, Whose bounteous 

hand 

Praise to the Holiest in the height . 
Praise ye the Lord, immortal choirs 
Praying by the river-side . 
Purer yet and purer .... 

Quiet, Lord, my froward heart 

Reaper ! behold the fields are white 
Rejoice, believer, in the Lord . 
Rejoice, the Lord is King 
Rejoice to-day with one accord 
Rest of the weary, Joy of the sad . 
Return, O wanderer, return . 
Ride on ! ride on in majesty . 
Rise, my soul, adore thy Maker ! . 
Roclt ofAges, cleft for me 

Round the Lord in glory seated 

Safely, safely, gathered in 
Salvation ! O the joyful sound ! 
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Coll. {c, 1801-1804). 

J. Ellerton (1826- ). 

Card. J. H. Newman (1801- ). 

Dr. I. Watts (1674-1748), altd. 

T. T. Lynch (1818-1871). 

J. W. von Goethe, tr. Anon. 

J. Newton (1725- 1807). 

G. Rawson (1807- ). a 'ij. 

J . Newton (1725-1807). /,'; 
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H. W. Baker (1821-1877). 

Dr. J. S. B. Monsell (181 1-1875). 

Dr. W. B. Collyer (1782-1854). 

Dr. H. H. Milman (1791-1868), altd. 



J. Cennick (1718-1755). 
Augustus Montagu To 
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First Line. 



Saviour^ again to Thy dear Name 

we raise 

Saviour, Blessed Saviour 
Saviour, breathe an evening bless- 

Saviour, sprinkle many nations 
Saviour ! teach me, day byday 
Saviour, when in dust to Thee 
See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand 
Shepherd Divine, our wants relieve 
Shepherd of tender youth 



Shine, mighty God, on Britain shine 

Show pity, Lord .... 

Show pit^, Lord ; O Lord, forgive . 

Sinful, sighing to be blest 

Sing a hymn to Jesus 

Sing Alleluia forth in duteous praise 

Sing, O sing, this blessed mom 
Sing the great Jehovah's praise 
Sing to the Lord a jo3rful song 
Sing to the Lord of Harvest 
Sing we the sone of those who stand 
Sleep thy last sleep .... 
Soldiers of Christ, arise I . 
Soldiers of the Cross, arise ! . 
So let our lips and lives express 
Sometimes a light surprises . 
Songs of praise the angels sang 
Son of God, to Thee I cry 
Soon and for ever .... 
Soul, thy week of toil is ended 
Souls in heathen darkness lying . 
Sow in the morn thy seed 
Speed Thy servants, Saviour, speed 

them! 

Spirit of Christ ! be earnest given . 
Stand, soldier of the cross 
Stand up and bless the Lord . 
Stand up, my soul, shake off thy 

fears 

Stand up ! stand up for Jesus 
Standing at the portal 
Standing forth on life's rough way . 
Stay, Thou insulted Spirit, stay 
Stifl will we trust, though earth 

seem dark and dreary . 
Strong Son of God, immortal Love 
Summer suns are glowing 
Sun of my soul. Thou Saviour dear 
Sweet is the work, my God, my 

King 

Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go 
Sweet the moments, rich in blessing 



Take my life, and let it be 
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W. Cowper (i 731-1800). 
J. Montgomery (i77x-i854). 
Bp. R. Mant (1776-1848), altd. 
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J. Montgomery (1771-1854). 

T. Kelly (1769-1855). 
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J. Montgomery (1771-1854). 

Dr. L Watts (1674-1748). 
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Bp. W. W. How (1823- ). 
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Talk with us, Lord, Thyself reveal 
Teach me, O Lord, Thy holy way 
The Church's one foundation . 
The dawn of God's dear Sabbath 
The day departs 

The day is past and over . 

The day of Resurrection ! 

The festal mom, O God, is come 

The elory of the spring how sweet ! 
The God of Abraham praise, Part 1 
The God of Love my Shepherd is 
The God Who reigns on high 

Part in. 
llie golden gates lift up their heads 
The goodly land I see . Part IL 
The head that once was crowned 

with thorns .... 
The King of Love my shepherd is 
The Lord be with us as we bend 
The Lord is King, and weareth 
The Lord is King : He wrought His 

•will ...... . 

The Lord is King ! lift up thy voice 
The Lord is rich and merciful . 
The Lord of glory is my light . 
The Lord our God is clothed with 

miffht 

The Lord will come, and not be slow 
The mercies of my God and Kinjg^ 
The night is come : like to the day 
Thrace that long in darkness pined 
The radiant morn hath passed away 
The roseate hues of early dawn 
The saints of God! their conflict 



past 

The shadows of the evening hours 
The Son of God goes forth to war 
The Spirit breathes upon the word 
The spring-tide hour 
The sun is sinking fast . 
The wintry time hath ended . 
The wise may bring their learning 
The year is gone beyond recall 
Thee will I love, my strength, my 

tower 

There came a little Child to earth 



There is a book, who runs may read 
There is a fountain filled with blood 
There is a green hill far away 
There is a land of pure delight 
There's a Friend for little children 
There's not a erief, however light . 
They come, God's messengers of 
love 
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XXIV 



ALPHABETICAL INDEX, 



First Line. 



Thine are all the gifts, O God ! 
Thine arm, O Lord, in days of old 
This day at Thy creating^ word 
This is My body, which is given for 

\rou 

Tnis is the day of Light . 
This is the day the I^rd hath made 
This stone to Thee in faith we lay 
Thou art gone to the grave, but we 

will not deplore thee . 
Thou art, O God, the life and light 
Thou art the Everlasting Word 
Thou didst leave Thy throne and 

Thy kingly crown . 
Thou hast gone up again . 
Thou hast gone up on high ! . 
rhou hidden Love of God, Whose 

height 

Thou hidden Source of calm repose 
Thou, Lord, art Love, and every- 
where 

Thou say'st, " Take up thy cross " 
Thou Son of God and Son of man 
Thou that sendest sun and rain 
Thou to Whom the sick and dying 
Thou wast, O God ! and Thou wast 

blest 

Thou Who didst stoop below . 
Thou Who hast known the care- 
worn breast .... 
Thou, Whose almighty word . 
Thou Who Thyselfdidst sanctify 
Though lowly nere our lot may be 
Though Thou slay me, I will trust 
Thousands of thousands stand 

around 

Three in One, and One in Three 
Throned upon the awful tree . 
Through all the changing scenes of 

life 

Through the day Thy love has 

spared us 

Through the night of doubt and 
sorrow . . ' . 



Throw away Thy rod 
Thy ceaseless, unexhausted love 
Thy love for all Thy creatures 
Thy way, not mine, O Lord 
Thy Word is like a garden. Lord 
"Till He come," O let the words 
Time is earnest, passing by . 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 

To God the only wise 
To Him Who cnildi:en blessed 
Tb TTie^f O dear, dear Saviour ! 
To Thee, O God, we render thanks 
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ALPHABETICAL INDEX, 



XXV 



First Line. 



To Thee, O Lord, our hearts we 

raise 

To Thee, our God, we fly 
To Thy temple I repair . 
To^y, the Saviour calls . 

To-morrow, Lord, is Thine 

Wake, harp of Sion, wake again 
Waken, Christian children 
Walking with Thee, my God . 
Walk in the light, so shalt thou 

know 

Was there ever kindest shepherd 
We are but little children weak 
We are only little workers 
We bid thee welcome in the name 
We bless Thee for Thy peace^ O God 
We come unto our fathers' Uod 
We faintly hear, we dimly see 

Part III. 
We give Thee but Thine own 
We plough the fields, and scatter 

We praise and bless Thee, gracious 

Lord 

We praise^ we worship Thee, O God ! 
We saw Thee not when Thou didst 

come 

We sing His love Who once was 

slain 

We triumph in the elorious {^ace . 
Weary of earth and laden with my 

sin 

Weary with my load of sin 
Weepmg as they go their way 

"Welcome, happy morning!" age 
to age shall say .... 

Welcome, sweet day of rest 

Welcome, welcome ! sinner, hear . 

What equal honour shall we bring . 

What grace, O Lord, and beauty 
shone 

What our Father does is well . 

When Christ came down on earth 

of old 

When God of old came down from 

heaven 

When I had wandered from His fold 
When I survey the wondrous cross 
^en morning gilds the skies 
^cn our heads are bowed with woe 
When the day of toil is done . 
*Wien the weary, seeking rest 
When this passing world is done . 
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XXVI 



ALPHABETICAL INDEX. 



First Line. 



When wilt Thou save the people ? 
When wounded sore the stricken 

soul ...... 

Where high the heavenly Temple 

stands ..... 
While the shepherds kept their 

vigil 

Who is on the Lord's side ? 
Who is this, so weak and helpless 
Whom should we love like Thee 
Wide as His vast dominion lies 
Winter reigneth o'er the land . 
With broken heart and contrite sigh 
With gladness we worship 
With joy we meditate the grace 
With sin I would not make abode 
With Thee, my Lord, my God . 
With the sweet word of peace 
Within the Father's house 

Witness, ye men and angels, now 
Worship, honour, glory, blessing 

Ye boundless realms of joy 

Ye fair, green hills of Galilee . 
Ye holy angels bright 

Ye servants of God . 

Ye servants of the Lord . 

Ye that put on the heavenly crown 

Yes ! the Redeemer rose . 

" Yet there is room ! " — The Lamb's 

bright hall of song . 
Your harps, ye trembling saints 
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PART I.— HYMNS. 



Note.— The Terses enclosed wltbin brackets may be omitted If the 
hymn, be thought too long for public worship. 



I. 









HYMNS. 



I. 

^t Ctjerwal filxrJr. 

i.—B/S GLORY, WORSHIP, AND PRAISE. 



10.10.11.11. 



/ O WORSHIP the King, 

All-gloriotu above ; 
O gratefully sing 

His power and His love ; 
Our Shield and Defender, 

The Ancient of days, 
Pavilioned in splendour, 

And girded with praise. 

/ O tell of His might, 

O aing of His grace. 
Whose robe is the light, 

Whose canopy, space ; 
His chariots of wrath 

The deep thunder-clouds form 
And dark is His path 

On the wings of the storm. 

:««/ The earth with its store 

Of wonders untold, 
Almighty! Thy power 

Hath founded of old ; 
Hath stablished it fast 

By a changeless decree, 
And round it hath cast, 

Lake a mantle, the sea.] 



dim The humbler creation, 

Though feeble their lays, 

cres With true arloration 

Shall lisp to Thy praise. 

R. Grant. 



6.6.8.4.6.6.8.4. 



PART I. 



f 

V I 



The God of Abraham praise. 
Who reig^ enthroned above ; 
Ancient of everlasting days. 

And Ck>d of love : 
Jehovah, Great I AM I 
By earth and heaven oonfest ; 
bow and bless the sacred name, 

For ever blest. 



fcf 



Sir 



Thy bountif id care 

What tongue can recite I 
It breathes in the air, 

It shines in the light, 
It streams from the hills. 

It descends to the plain. 
And sweetly distils 

In the dew and the rain. 

FraU children of dust. 

And feeble as firaii, 
In Thee do we trust, 

Nor find Thee to f aU ; 
Thy mercies how tender, 

How firm to the end. 
Oar Maker, Defender, 

Redeemer, and Friend I 

measureless might I 

IneflSable love I 
Whtl0 angels delight 

To hymn Thee above, 



cre& 



f 



inf The God of Abraham praise, 
At Whose supreme command 
• From earth I rise and seek the joys 
At His right hand : 
I all on earth forsake, 
Its wisdom, fame, and power ; 
And Him my only Portion make. 
My Shield and Tower. 
The God of Abraham praise, 
Whose all-sufficient grace 
Shall guide me all my happy days, 
In all my ways. 
He calls a worm His friend. 
He calls Himself my God, 
And He shall save me to the end 
Through Jesu's blood. 

He by Himself hath sworn, 
I on His oath depend ; 
I shall, on eagles' wings upborne. 
To heaven ascend : 
cres I shall behold His face, 
I shall His jwwer adore, 
/ And sing the wonders of His grace 
For evermore. 



mf 



6.6.8.4.6 6.8.4. 



PART ir. 



mf The goodly land I see. 

With peace and plenty blessed ; 
A land of sacred liberty 
And endless rest : 



THE ETERNAL GOD, 



There milk and honey flow, 
• And oil and wine abound ; 
And trees of life for ever grow, 
With mercy crowned. 

uttf There dwells the Lord our King, 

The Lord our righteousness ; 
/ Triumphant o'er the world and sin, 
The Prince of peace 
On Sion's sacred height 
His kingdom still maintains, 
crt» And glorious, with His saints in light, 
/ For ever reigns. 

Before the great Three-One, 
They all exulting stand, 
/ And tell the wonders He hath done 
Through all their land. 
. dim , The listening spheres attend, 
crti .And swell the growing fame, 
/ And sing, in songs which never end, 
'\ The wrondrous Name. 

• PART III. 6.6.8.4.6.6.8.4. 

xaS The God Who reigns on high * 

. The great archangels sing, 
/ And " Holy, holy, holy " cty, 

* Almighty King 1 
mf Who was, and is the same. 

And evermore shall be ; 
/ Jehovah — Father— -|^reat I AM, 
We worship Thee." 

ra^ Before the Saviour's faoel 
The ransomed nations bow ; 
O'erwhelmed at His almighty grace. 
For ever new : 
He shows His prints of love, — 
eres They kindle to a flame, 
/ And sound, through aU the worlds 
His wondrous Name. [above, 

/ The whole triumphant host 
Give thanks to God on high : 
Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
They ever cry : 
Hail, Abraham's God and mine ; 
(I join the heavenly lays ;) 
AU might and majesty are Thine, 
ff And endless praise. 

T. Olivet's, Part III., v. 2, I. 8 altd. 

3 L.M. 

mf We praise, we worship Thee, O God ; 
Thy sovereign power we sound abroad ; 
All nations bow before Thy throne. 
And Thee the Eternal Father own. 

/ Loud hallelujahs to Thy name 
Angels and seraphim proclaim ; 
The heavens and all tne powers on high 
With rapture constantly do cry, — 

p " O, holy, holy, holy Lord, 
cres Thou Grod of Hosts, by all adored ; 

/ Earth and the heavens are full of Thee, 
Thy light. Thy power. Thy majesty." 



Apostles join the glorious throng, 
And swell the loud immortal song ; 
Prophets enraptured hear the sound, 
And spread the hallelujah round. 

/ Victorious martyrs join their lays 
And shout the omnipotence of grace. 
While aU Thy Church, through aU the 
Acknowledge and extol Thy worth.[eartb, 

/ Glory to Thee, O God most high I 
Father, we praise Thy miM'esty ; 
The Son, the Spirit, we adore ; 
One Gbdhead, blest for evermore. 
McAU's Coll., 1824, v. 6. 1, 1 altd. 

4 8.7.8.7. 

/ Praise the Lord, ye heavens, adore Him; 
Praise Him, angels, in the height ; 
Sun and moon, rejoice before Him ; 
Ftaise Him, all ye stars and light. 

/ Praise the Lord, for He hath spoken ; 
Worlds His mighty voice obeyed : 
Laws which never shall be broken. 
For their guidance He hath made. 

/ Praise the Lord, for He is glorious : 
Never shall His promise fail. 
cret God hath made His saints victorions; 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 

/ Praise the God of our salvation. 

Hosts on high His power proclaim ; 

ff Heaven and earth, and all creation 
Laud and magnify His name. 

Foundling Coll., c. 1801-1804. 

5 L.M. 

n\f Lord of all being, throned afar, 
Thy glory flames from sun and star ; 
Centre and soul of every sphere, 
Yet to each loving heart how near. 

mf Sun of our life, Thy quickening ray 
Sheds on our path the glow of day ; 
Star of our hope, Thy softened light 
Cheers the long watches of the ni^^ht. 
p Our midnight is Thy smile withdran !i ; 
eres Our noontide is Thy gracious dawn ; 
Our rainbow arch, Thy mercy's sign ; 
/ All, save the clouds of sin, are Thine. 

mf Lord of all life, below, above. 

Whose light is trutii, Whose warmth i 
Before Thy ever-blazing throne [lovct 
We ask no lustre of our own. 

p Grant us Thy truth to make us tree^ 
And kindly hearts that bum for Thee, 
cres Till all Thy living altars claim 
mf One holy light, one heavenly flame. 

O. W. Bolmett, 

6 C.ifl 

/ Fill Thou my life, O Lord my God, 
In every part with praise. 
That my whole being may proclaim 
Thy being and Thy ways. 



ms GLORY, WORSHIP, AND PRAISE. 



f Not for tlie lip of praise alone, 
Nor e'en the praising heart, 
I ask, but for a life made up 
Of praise in every part. 

■iiif Praise in the common things of life, 
Its goings out and in ; 
Praise in each duty and each deed, 
flLii However small and mean. 

:./ Fill every part of me with praise : 
Let all my being speak 
Of Thee, and of Thy love, O Lord I 
dim, Poor though I be, and weak. 

/ So shalt Then, Lord, from me, e'en me, 
Receive the glory due ; - 
And so shall I begin on earth 
The song for ever new. 

mf So shall no part of day or night 
From sacrednras be free ; 

/ But all my life, in every step. 
Be fellowship with Thee. 

if. Bonar, 

7 CM. 

/ LOKO as I live I'll bless Thy name. 
My King, my God of love ; 
Hy work and joy shall be the same 
In the bright world above. 

/ Great is the Lord, His jwwer unknown, 
And let His praise be g^eat : 
I'U sing the honours of Thy throne, 
Thy works of grace repeat. 

/ Thy grace shall dwell upon my tongue ; 
And while my lips rejoice, 
The men th^t hear my sacred song 
Shall join their cheerful voice. 

/ Fathers to sons shall teach Thy name. 
And children learn Tby ways ; 
Ages to come Tby truth proclaim, 
And nations sound Thy praise. 

mf Thy glorious deeds of ancient date 

Shall through the world be known ; 

/ Thine arm of jwwer. Thy heavenly state, 
With pubUc splendour shown. 

mf The world is governed by Thy hands. 

Thy saints are ruled by love ; 
/ And Thine eternal kingdom stands, 
Though rocks and hills remove. 

/. Watts, V. 6, 1. 1 altd, 

8 CM., 6 lines. 
'.(/ Beyond, beyond that boundless sea, 

Above that dome of sky, 
Farther than thought itself can ilee, 
Thj dwelling is on high ; 
tUmYest dear the awful thought to me. 
That Thou, my God, art nigh : 

up Art nigh, and yet my labouring mind 
Feels after Thee in vain« 



Thee in these works of power to find. 

Or to Thy seat attain ; 
Thy messenger, the stormy wind ; , 

Thy path, the trackless main : 

/ These speak of Thee with loud acclaim. 
They thundex forth Thy praise, 
The glorious honour of Thy name, 
The wonders of Thy ways : 
dim But Thou art not in tem})e8t-flame, 
Nor in day's glorious blaze. 

/ We hear Thy voice, when thunders mil 
Through the wide fields of air ; 
The waves obey Thy dread control ; 
dim Yet still Thou art not there. 
Where shall I find Him, O my soul. 
Who yet is everywhere ? - 

mp O I not in circling depth or hefght, ' 
But in the conscious breasl ; ' 
Pi-esenttofaith, though veiled from sigljt, 

There doth His Spirit rest. 
O oome. Thou Presence Infinite I 
* And make Thy creature blest. 

/. Bonder. 



mf Let us with a gladsome mind 

Praise the Lord, for He is kind : 
/ For His mercies aye endure^ 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

mf Let us blaze His name abroad, 

For of gods He is the God : 
/ For His mercies aye endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

mf He, with all-commanding might. 
Filled the new-made world with light : 

/ For His mercies aye endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

[mf He the golden-tressW sun 

Caused all day his course to run : 
/ For His mercies aye endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure ; 

'n\f And the moon to shine by night 

'Mong her spangled sisters bright : 
/ For His mercies aye endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure;] 

mf All things living He doth feed ; 

His full hand supplies their need : 
/ For His mercies aytf endure. 
Ever f aithfiil, ever sure. 

mf He His chosen race did bless. 

In the wasteful wilderness : 
/ For His mercies aye endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

p He hath, with a piteous eye. 

Looked upon our misery : 
/ For His mercies aye endure. 

Ever faithful, ever sure. 



THE ETERNAL GOD. 



mf Let us therefore warb)e forth 
His high majesty and worth : 
/ For His mercies aye endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

J. Milton, altd. 

1 8.7.8.7.4.7. 

mf Praise, my soul, the King of heaven ; 

To His feet thy tribute bring ; 
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 

Who like thee His praise should sing ? 
ff Praise Him ! praise Him 1 

Praise the everlasting King I 
mf Praise Him for His grace and favour 

To our fathers in distress ; 
Praise Him still the same for ever, 

Slow to chide, and swift to bless : 
ff Praise Him ! praise Him ! 

Glorious in His faithfulness I 
m Father-like He tends and spares us ; 

Well our feeble frame He knows ; 
In His hands He gently bears us, 

Rescues \is from aU our foes : 
ff Praise Him ! praise Him ! 

Widely as His mercy flows ! 

/ Angels, help us to adore Him, 
Ye behold Him face to face ; 
Sun and moon, bow down before Him ; 
Dwellers all in time and space, 
ff Praise Him ! praise Him ! 

Praise with us the God of grace ! 

H. F. Lyte. 

1 1 4.4.6.4.4.6, or CM. 

/ My God, my King, 

Thy praise I'll sing. 
My heart is all Thine own : 

My highest powers, 

My choicest hours, 
I yield to Thee alone. 
/ My voice, awake 

Thy part to take ; 
My soul, the concert join ; 

Till all around 

Shall catch the sound. 
And mix their hymns with mine. 

p But man is weak 

Thy praise to speak ; 
Your God, ye angels, sing ; 
'Tis yours to see, 
More near than we. 
The glories of our King. 

crei His truth and grace 

Fill time and space. 
As large His honours be ; 
cres Till all that live 

Their homage give, 
/ And praise my Grod mrith me. 

M. F. Lyte, 



88.88.88. 



12 

mf I'll praise my Maker with my breath, 
dim And when my voice is lost in death, 
cres Praise shall employ my nobler powers ; 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
While life and thought and being last, 
Or immortality endures. 
/ Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's Grod ; He made the sky 

And earth and seas, with all their train : 
His truth for ever stands secure : 
He saves the oppressed, He feeds the poor, 
And none shall find His promise vam. 
TOP The Lord hath eyes to give the blind.; 
The Lord supports the sinking mind ; 

He sends thelabouring conscience peace; 
He helps the stranger in distress. 
The widow and the fatherless. 
And grants the prisoner sweet release. 

/I'll praise Him while He lends me breath ; 
And when my voice is lost in death, 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers ; 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past. 
While life and thought and being last. 
Or immortality endures. 

/. Watts. 



13 8.7.8.7.4.7. 

/ God the Lord is King— before Him, 
Earth, with all thy nations, wait 1 
Where the cherubim adore Him, 
Sitteth He in royal state : 
p He is holy ; 

(/i'es BlessM, only Potentate I 
/ God the Lord is King of glory, 
Zion, tell the world His fame ; 
Ancient Israel, the story 
Of His faithfulness proclaim : 
p He is holy ; 

Holy is His awful name. 

m-p In old times when dangers darkened. 
When, invoked by piiestand seer, 

ores To His people's cry He hearkened; 
Answered them in all their fear ; 
p He is holy ; 

erei As they called, they found Him near. 

mp Laws divine to them were spoken 

From the pillar of the doud ; 
eres Sacred precepts, quickly broken ! 
/ Fiercely then His vengeance flowed : 
p He is holy ; 

To the dust their hearts were bowed. 

mp But their Father God forgave them 

When they sought His face once more ; 

i^es Ever ready was to save them. 
Tenderly did He restore : 
p He is holy ; 

We, too, will His gi-aoe implore. 



HIS GLORY, WORSHIP, AND PRAISE, 



mp God in Christ is all foxigiTing, 

Waits His mercy to foliU : 
era Come, exalt Him, all the liriiif ; 
/ Come, ascend His Zion, still 1 
P He is holy ; 

era Wotship at His holy hill. 

Q. Rawton. 

14 L.M. 

laf Give to onr QoA immortal praise, 
Mercy and truth are all His ways : 

era Wonders of grace to Qod belong. 
Repeat His mercies in your song. 

ruf Give to the Lord of lords renown ; 

The King of kings with glory crown ; 
era RiB mercies ever shall endure, 

When lords and kings are known no more. 

mf He built the earth, He spread the sky. 
And fixed the starry lights on high : 

^ra Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat His mercies in your song. 

mf He fills the sun with morning light, 
He bids the moon direct the night : 
era His mercies ever shall endure, 

When suns and moons shall shine nomore. 

p He sent His Son with power to save 

From guilt and darkness and the grave : 
era Wonders of grace to God belong. 
Repeat His mercies in your song. 

uf Through Hob vain world He guides our 
And leads us to His heavenly seat ; [feet, 

era His mercies ever shall endure, 

When this vain world shall be no more. 

/. WatU. 

1 8.8.6.8.8.6. 

/ LoB]>God,byWhom all change is wrought 
By Whom new things to birth are brought, 

In Whom no change is known I 
Whate'er Thou dost, whate'er Thou art. 
Thy people still in Thee have part ; 

Still, still Thou art our own. 

[lip Anciemt of Days 1 we dwell in Thee ; 
Out of Thine own eternity 

Our {Mace and joy are wrought ; 
We rest in our eternal Gk>d, 
And make secure and sweet abode 

With Thee, Who changest not. 

Vip Each steadfast promise we possess ; 
Thine everlasting truth we bless, 
Thine everlasting love ; 
Ttt The unfailing Helper dose we clasp. 

The everlasting Arms we grasp, 
/ Nor tram the Refuge move.] 

ripRpixit Who makest all things new, 
Thoa leadest onward ; we pursue 
The hearenly march sublime. 

crtt 'NeaHi Thy renewing fire we glow, 
AndtkBl mnn strength to strength we go, 

/ itoilk height to height we olimb. 



o^Darkneas and dread we leave behind, 
New light, new glonr still we find. 
New realms divine pos se s s ; 
era New Births of Grace, new raptures bring ; 

Triumphant, the new song we sing, 
/ The great Renewer bless. 

mf To Thee we rise, in Thee we rest ; 

We stay at home, we go in quest, 

Still Thou art our abode. 

cre$ The rapture swells, the wonder grows, 

As full on us new life still flows 
/ From our unchanging God. 

T. H. OiU. 

16 CM., double. 

/ Thod wast, O God ! and Thou wast blest 

Before the world begun ; 
Of Thine eternity possessed 

Before time's glaas did run. 
Thou needest none Thy praise to sing, 

As if Thy joy could fade : 
Couldst Thou have needed anything. 

Thou couldst have nothing made. 

[tnf Great and good God ! it pleasM Thee 
Thy Godhead to declare ; 
And what Thy goodness did decree, 
Thy greatness did prepare, [appeared, 
/ Thou spak'st, and heaven and eart^ 
And answered to Thy call'; 
As if their Maker's voice they heard, 
Which is the creature's all.] 

/ To whom, Lord I should I sing, but Thee ? 
The Maker of mv tongue 1 
Lo I other lords would seize on me. 
But I to Thee belong. 
fi\f As waters haste unto their sea, 
And earth unto its earth. 
So let my soul return to Thee, 
From Whom it had its birth. 

p But I am fallen on the night, 
And cannot come to Thee ; 
ei-et Tet speak the word, let there be light ; 

It shall enlighten me : 
mf And let Thy word, most mighty Lord I 
Thy fallen oreature raise : 
Oh, make me o'er again, and I 
/ Shall sing my Maker's praise. 

/. MoMin. 

17 CM. 

/ Trousandh of thousands stand around 
Thy throne, O Qod most high 1 
Ten Uionsand times ten thousand sound 
dim Thy praise— but who am I ? 

mf Thy brightness unto them appears. 
Whilst I Thy footsteps trace ; 
A sound of God comes to my ears, 
But they behold Thy Face. 

2 



THE ETERNAL GOD. 



mp Rbw. great a being, Lord, is Thine, 
Which doth all beings keep 1 
Thy knowledge is the only line 
To sound 80 vast a deep. 
iiif Thy arm of might, meet mighty King, 
Both rocks and hearts doth break : 
My Grod, Thou canst do everything 
But what should show ^ee weak. 

mp Most pure and holy are Thine eyes, 
Most holy is Thy name ; 
Thy saints, and laws, and penalties 
Thy holiness proclaim. 

mf Great is Thy truth, and shall prevail 
To unbelievers' shame ; 
Thy truth and years do never fail. 
Thou ever art the same. 

/. Mcuon. 

18 CM. 

mf My God, how wonderful Thou art I 
Thy majesty how bright I 
How beautiful Thy mercynseat. 
In depths of burning light I 

p How dread are Thine eternal years, 
O everlasting Lord ! 
By prostrate spirits, day and night. 
Incessantly adored. 

[mf How beautiful, how beautiful 

The sight of Thee must be ; — 
Thine endless wisdom, boundless power, 
And awful purity !] 

O how I fear Thee, Living Grod ! 

Wil^ deepest, tenderest fears ; 
And worship Thee with trembling hope 

And penitential tears. 

mf Yet may I love Thee, too, O Lord, 

Almighty as Thou art ; ««-.: 

For Thou hast stooped to ask of me ^f^ 
dim The love of my poor heart. 

p No earthly father loves like Thee, 
No mother half so mild 
Bears and forbears as Thou hast done. 
With me, Thy sinful child, 
w/ Father of Jesus, love's reward I 

What raptm^ will it be 
p Prostrate before Thy throne to lie, 
cres And gaze, and gaze on Thee 1 

F. W. Fdber, 

19 CM. 

/ Great God, how infinite art Thou ! 
dim What worthless worms are we ! 
ere* Let the whole race of creatures bow, 

/ And pay their praise to Thee. 

/ Thy throne eternal ages stood. 

Ere seas or stars were made ; 
Thou art the ever-living Grod, 
Were all the nations dead. 



mf Nature and time quite naked lie 
To Thine immmise survey. 
From the formation of the sky 
To the great burning day. 

«^ Eternity, wlt^ all its years. 

Stands present in Thy view ; 
To Thee there's nothing old appears, 
Great God, there's nothing new. 

mp Our lives through various seenes arednn 
And vexed with trifling earee ; 

ei'ea While Thine eternal thought moTefi<ll| 
Thine undisturbed affairs. 

Great God, how infinite art Thou ! 
dim What worthless worms are we! 
cres Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
/ And pay thetr praise to Thee. 

/. Watti, 

20 8.6.M 

/ Eternal light ! eternal light ! 

How pure the soul must be, [af^ 
When, placed within Thy aeaxchins 
It shrinks not, but, with calm deligU 

Can live, and look on Thee ! 

n^f The spirits that surround Thy thrtnt 
May bear the bumiujsr bliss ; 
But that Ib surely theirs alone, 
dim Since they have never, never known 
p A fallen world like this. 

p O I how shall I, whose native sj^ere 
Is dark, whose mind is dim. 
Before the Ineffable appear. 
And on my naked spirit bear 
The uncreated beam ? 

ruf There is a way for man to liae 
To that sublime abode ; — 

An offering and a sacrifice, 

A Holy Spirit's energies. 

An Advocate with God ; — 

/ These, these prepare iis for the sight 
Of Holiness above : 
The sons of ignorance and night 
crea May dwell in the Eternal Light, 
ff Through the Eternal Love ! 

T. Bimv$ 



8.7.J 



21 

mf BoTTKO the Lord in glory seated. 
Cherubim and Seraphim 
FiUed His temple, and repeated 
Each to each the alternate hymn :- 

/ ** Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven. 
Earth is with its fulness stored ; 
Unto Thee be glory given. 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord I" 

/ Heaven is still with gl<ny ringing, 
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HIS WORKS IN CREATION, 



f With His aeraph-train before Him, 
Wit2i HJa holy Chorch below. 
Thus unite we to adore Him, 
Bid we thus onr anthem flow : — 

' "Lord, Thy g^ory fills the heaven. 
Earth is with its f nlnees stored ; 
Unto Thee be glory given, 
« Hdy, Holy, Holy Lord ! " 

R. Mant, 

2 L.M., with refrain. 

' Wide as His vast dominion lies, 
Make the Creator's name be known ; 
Loud as His thunder shout His praise, 
And sound it lofty as His throne. 

Bach of his works His name displays, 
But they can ne'er fulfil His praise. 

The Lord ! how absolute He reigns I 
Let every ang:el bend the knee. 
Sing of His love in heavenly strains, 
And speak how fierce His terrors be. 
Each <rf His works His name displays. 
But they can ne'er fulfil His praise. 

High on a throne His glories dwell. 
An awful throne of shining bliss ; 
Fly through the wbrld, O sun I and tell 
How dark thy beams compared to His. 
Each of His works His name displays, 
But they can ne'er fulfil His praise. 

' Awake, ye tempests, and His fame 
In Boundis of dreadful praise declare ; 
And the sweet whisper of His name 
mi every gentler breeze of air. 

Each of His works His name displays, 
But they can ne'er fulfil His praise. 



/ Let clouds and winds and waves agree 
To join their praise with blazing fiie. 
Let the firm earth and rolling sea 
In this eternal song conspire. 

Each of His works His namedisidays. 
But they can ne'er fulfil His praise.] 

/ Jehovah ! 'tis a glorious word I 
O may it dwell on every tongue ! 
But saints who beet have known the Lord 
Are bound to raise the noblest song. 
Each of His works His name displays. 
But they can ne'er fulfil His praise. 

/. Ifafte. 

23 8.7.8.7 

/ Goo, my King, Thy might confessing. 
Ever will I bless Thy name ; 
Day by day Thy throne addressing, 
8till will I Thy pnuse proclaim. 

mf Nor shall fail from memory's treasnrs, 
Works by love and mercy wrought— 
Works of love surpassing measure. 
Works of mercy passing thought. 

wp Full of kindness and compassion, 
Slow of anger, vast in love, 
God is good to all creation ; 
All His works His goodness prove. 

mf All Thy works, O Lord, shall bless Thee, 

Thee shall all Thy saints adore ; 
crt* King supreme shall they confess 'Thee, 
/ And proclaim Thy sovereign power. 

ILManU 



2,-'HIS WORKS IN CREATION, 



\ CM. 

Praise ye the Lord, immortal dioirs 
That fiU the worlds above ; 

Praise Him Who formed you of His fires, 
And f eeda you with His love. 

Shine to His praise, ye crystal skies. 

The floor of His abode ; 
Or vefl in shades your thousand eyes 

Before your brighter God. 

Thou restless globe of golden light. 
Whose beams create our days, 

Jom with the silver queen of night. 
To own your borrowed rays. 

Thunder and haU, and fire and storms. 
The troops of His command. 

Appear in all your dreadful forms. 
And speak His awful hand. 

|£bout to the Lord, ye sniging seas, 
I In your eternal roar ; 
|I«t wave to wave resound His praise, 
I And shore reply to shore. 



I mf Thus while the meaner creatures sing, 
cre» Ye mortals, catch the sound ; 
/ Echo l^e glories of your King 

Through all the nations round. 

I. Wails, w. 1, 2 altd. 

25 CM. 

/ The Lord our God is clothed with might, 
The winds obey His will ; 
He speaks, and in his heavenly height 
The rolling sun stands still. 

/ Bebel, ye waves, and o'er the land 
With threatening aspect roar ; 
The Lord uplifts His awful hand, 
And chains you to the shore. 

/ Ye winds of night, your force combine ; 
Without His high behest, 
Ye shall not, in the mountain pine, 
Disturb the spaiTow's nest. 

/ His voice sublime is heard afar ; 
In distant peals it dies ; 
He yokes the wnirlwind to His car. 
And sweeps the howling skies. 
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THE ETERNAL GOD. 



imj Ye sons of earth, in reverence bend ; 

Ye nations, wait His nod ; 
cres And bid the choral song ascend 
/ To celebrate our God. 

H, K, White. 

26 CM. 

/ There is a book, who ruos may read. 
Which heavenly truth imparts. 
And all the lore its scholars need, 
Pure eyes and Christian hearts. 

/ The works of Grod, above, below, 
Within us and around. 
Are pages in that book, to show 
Mow God Himself is found. 

f The glorious sky, embracing all. 
Is like the Maker's love. 
Wherewith encompassed, great and small 
In peace and order move. 

/ One Name, above all glorious names, 
With its ten thousand tongues 
The everlasting sea proclaims. 
Echoing angelic songs. 

/ The raging fire, the roaring wind. 
Thy boundless power display ; 
p But in the gentler breeze we find 
Tpp Thy Spirit's viewless way. 

Two worlds are ours : 'tis only sin 

Forbids us to descry 
The mystic heaven and earth within. 

Plain as the sea and sky. 

m/ Thou Who hast given me eyes to see 
And love this sight so fiEiir, 
Give me a heart to find out Thee, 
And read Thee everywhere. 

/. Kehle. 

27 7s., 6 lines. 

to/ For the beauty of the earth. 

For the beauty of the skies, 

For the love which from our birth 

Over and around us lies : 
/ Father, unto Thee we raise 

This, our sacrifice of pnuse. 

mf For the beauty of each hour 
Of the day and of the night, 
Hill and vale, and tree and flower. 
Bun and moon and stars of light : 

f Father, unto Thee we raise 
This, our sacrifice of praise. 

mf For the joy of human love, 
Bix>ther, sister, x^arent, child. 
Friends on earth, and friends above ; 
For all gentle thoughts and mild : 
/ Fathei:, unto Thee we raise 
This, our sacrifice of praise. 



mf For each perfect gift of Thine- 

To our race so freely given, 

Graces, human and Divine, 

Flowers of earth, and buds of heavea: 
/ Father, unto Thee we raise 

This, our sacrifice of praiae. 

mf For Thy Church that evermore 
Lifteth holy hands above. 
Offering up on every shore 
Its pure sacrifice of love : 
/ Father, unto Thee we raise 
This, our sacrifice of pnuse. 

P. S. Pierpoint, aUd, 

28 r8.,6 

/ O GIVE thanks to Him Who made 



n 



Morning light and evening shade 
Source and Giver of all good. 
Nightly sleep and daily food ; 
Quickener of our wearied powers. 
Guard of our unconsciouB hours. 
/ O give thanks to nature's King^, 
Who made every breathing tfaduig : 
His, our warm and sentient frame. 
His, the mind's immortal flame. 
O, how close the ties that bind. 
Spirits to the Sternal Mind ! 

/ O give thanks with heart and lip. 
For we are His workmanship. 
And all creatures are His care : 
Not a bird that cleaves the air 
Falls unnoticed ; but who cant 
Speak the Father's love to man ? 

/ O give thanks to Him Who came 
dim In a mortal, sufflaring frame — 
Temple of the Deity — 
Came, for rebel man to die ; 
In the path Himself has trod, 
/ Leading back His saints to God. 

J. Condsn 
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29 

/ The Lord is King, and weareth, 
A robe of glory bright ; 
He clothed with strength appearetfa, 
And girt with powerful might. 

mf The earth He hath so grounded 
That moved it cannot be ; 
His throne long since was founded ; 
More old than time is He. 

/ The waters highly flowed. 

And raised tiieir voice, O Lord ; 
The seas their f \iry showM, 
And loud their billows roared. 
ff But God in strength excelleth 

Strong^seas and powerful deravj 
dm With Him ail pureness dwelletbj 
cres And firm Histru'di He keepa„ 

0, 
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HIS GOODNESS IN PROVIDENCE. 



f 



) L.M. 

Thb Lord IB King; He wrought His will 
In heaven above, in earth below ; 
His wonders the wide ocean fill, [show. 
The caverned deeps His judgment 

The Lord is King ; the word stands f aat : 
Nature abides, for He is strong ; 
The perfect note He gave, shaJl last 
Till cadence of her even-song. 

/ The Lord is King ; ye worlds, rejoice I 
The waves of power, that from His shrine 
Thrill oat in silence, have no choice : 
They harm not till He gives the sign. 

f The Lord is King ; dim hush, wayward 
heart ! [faints ; 

Earth's wisdom fails, earth's daring 
«t There seek Him whence He ne'er departs, 

And own Him greatest in His saints. 

f Thou, Lord, art King ; crowned priests 
are we. 
To cast our crowns before the Throne. 
By us the creature worships Thee, 
Tet we bat bring Thee of Thine own. 

f To the Great Maker, to the Son, 
Himself vouchsafing to be made. 
To the Good Spirit, Three in One, 
All praiae by all His works be paid. 

/. KebU. 
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6.6.6.6.4.4.4.4. 



/ Te bound]e0B realms of joy. 
Exalt your Maker's fame, 
His praise your song employ 
Above the stany frame ; 

Tour voices raine, 

Te cherubim, 

And seraphim, 

To sing His praise. 

»/ Then moon, that rul'st the nighty 
And sun, that guid'st the day ; 
Te glittering stars of lights 
To Him your homage i>ay ; 
His praiM declare, 
Te hiaaveus above, 
And clouds that move 
In liquid air. 



/ Let them adore the Lord, 
And praise His holy Name, 
By Whose Almighty Word 
They all from nothing came : 
era And all shall last, 

From changes free ; 
His firm decree 
Stands ever tut. 

f To God, the Father, Son, 
And Spirit ever Blest, 
Eternal Three in One, 
All worship be addressed ; 

As heretofore 

It was, is nuw. 

And shall be so 

For evermore. 

N. Tate and N. Brady. 

32 88.88.88. 

nif Thou art, O God, the life and light 
Of all this wondrous world we see ; 
Its glow by day, its smile by night, 
Are but reflections caught from Thee ; 
cres Where'er we turn Thy glories shine, 
/ And all things fair and bright are Thine. 

mp When day, with farewell beam, delays 
Among the opening clouds of even, 
And we can almost think we gaze 
Through golden vistas into heaven ; — 
cres Those hues, that mark the sun's decline 
So soft, so radiant. Lord, are Thine. 

mp When night, with wings of starry gloom, 
O'ershadows all the earth and skies, 
Like some dark, beauteous bird whose 

plume 
Is sparkling with unnumbered eyes, — 

eres That sacred gloom, those fires Divine, 
So grand, so countless. Lord, are Thine. 

mpWhen youthful Spring around us 
breathes, 
Thy Spirit warms her fragrant sigh. 
And every flower that Summer wreathes 
Is bom beneath that kindling eve ; — 
cres Where'er we turn, Thy glories shine^ 
/ And all things fair and bright are Thine. 



T. Moore. 



3.-/^/5 GOODNESS IN PROVIDENCE. 



G.M. 



r The mercies of my God and Eling 
My tongue shall still pursue : 
happy they who, while they sing 
Those mercies, share them too. 

f As bright and lasting as the sun. 
As IMty as the sky, 
¥gouk age to age Thv truth shall run. 
And ebauce and change defy. 



f The covenant of the King of kings 
Shall stand for ever sure ; 
Beneath the shadow of Thy wings 
Thy saints repose secure. 

/ Thine is the earth, and Thine the 
skies, 
Created at Thy will : 
The waves at Thy command arise, 
At Thy command are still. 
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THE ETERNAL GOD. 



f In earth below, in heaven above. 
Who, who is Lord like Thee? 
O spread the gospel of Thy love, 
Till all. Thy glories see. 

H. F, Lyte, 

34 6.7.6.7.6.6.0.0. 

/ Now thank we all our God, 

With hearts, and hands, and voitres, 
Who wondrous things hath done. 
In Whom His world rejoices ; 
p Who, from onr mother's arms. 

Hath blessed us on our way 
cre3 With countless gifts of love. 
And still is ours to-day. 

/ Oh may this bounteous God 
Through all our life be near us. 

With ever joyful hearts 
dim And blessM peace to cheer us ; 
wf And keep us in His grace, 

And guide us when peiplexed, 
ereg And free us from all ills 

In this world and the next. 

ff All praise and thanks to God 
The Father, now be given. 

The Son, and Him Who reigns 
With Them in highest heaven. 

The One eternal Grod, 

Whom earth and heaven adore ; 

For thus it was, is now, 

And shall be evermore. 

3f. Rinckartf tr, by Catheriru Winhw&rth, 

35 CM. 

mf Mt Shefdierd will supply my need, 
Jehovah is His ISame ; 
In pastures fresh He makes me feed 
Beside the living stream. 

mjt He brings my wandering spirit back 
When I forsake His ways. 
And leads me, for His mercy's sake. 
In paths of truth and grace. 

p When I walk through the shades of 

Thy presence is my stay : [death, 
tre* A word of Thy supporting breath 
Drives all my fears away. 

mf Thy hand, in sight of all my foes. 
Doth still my table spread ; 
My cup with blessings overflows. 
Thine oil anoints my head. 

mf The sure provisions of my God 
Attend me all my days ; 
O may Thy house be mine abode, 
i^d all my work be praise I 

mp There would I find a settled rest. 
While others go and come ; 
No more a stranger or a guest. 
But like a child at home. 

/. WatU, 



36 cj 

ntf The God of Love my Shepherd ia, 
To watch me and to feed : 
I shall not want, for I am His, 
He careth for my need. 

p His gentle goodness leiuleth me, 
And makes me down to lie 
eres In greenest pastures fearlessly 
p The quiet waters by. . 

crea And so restoreth He my soul : 

p And when I go astray 
crea He brings me back with sweet cont 

/ Into the rightful way. 

p When darkness comes and death is i 
I feel my Shepherd's rod, 
ereg And so I quite foi^ my ibar, 
dim And lean upon my God. 
/ Thy bounties, amid all my foes. 
My life, my spirit bless. 
My cup of comfort overflows 
dim With tender f aitiifulness. 
/ Goodness and mercy, peace and love 
Shall fill my eaxthly days ; 
Till the eternal house above 
Shall witness to my praise. 

G. Ravsot 

37 8.7. 

v^ The King of love my Shepheird is, 
Whose goodness faileth never ; 
I nothing lack if I am His, 
And He is mine, for ever. 

mf Where streams of living waters flow 
My ransomed soul He leadeth, 
And, where the verdant pastures 
With food oelestial feedeth. 

p Perverse and foolish oft I strayed, 
cre8 But yet in love He sought me, 
dim And on His shoulder gently laid, 
/ And home, rejoicing, brought me. , 
p In deaUi's dark vale I fear no ill 
cres With Thee, dear Lord, beaide me ; 
Thy rod and staff my comfort still. 
Thy Gross b^ore to guide me. 

litf Thou roread'st a table in my sight, 

Thy unction grace bestoweth ; 
/ And O what transport of delight 
From Thy pure dialice floweth ! 

inf And so through all the length of da] 
Thy goodness fidleth jiever ; 

cres Good Shepherd, m^y Ilj|hg Thy px 
Within Thy house for ever ! 

B. W.Bal'i 

38 



/ ' 0(7R God, our help in ages past. 
Our hope for years to oome. 
Our shelter from the stormy bU 
And onr eternal home ; 



niS GOODNESS IN PROVIDENCE. 



f Under the shadow of Thy throne 
Thy aaiuta have dwelt secure ; 
Suffiden is Thine arm alone. 
And onr defence is sure. 

1/ Before the hills in order stood. 
Or earth received her frame, 

f From ererlasting Thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

f A tiiouaand ages in Thy sight 
Are Cke an evening gone ; 

Im Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the rising sun. 

9 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 

Bears all its sons away ; 
iiR They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
P Dies at the opening day. 

f Our God, our help in ages past. 
Our hope for years to come, 
Be Thou our gaaid while troubles last. 
And our eternal home. 

/. Waits. 

19 CM. 

1^ I WORSHIP Thee, sweet will of God 1 
And all Thy ways adore. 
And eyery day I live I seem 

To love Thee more and more. 

■/ I love to kiss each print where Thou 
Hast set Thine unseen feet : 
I cannot fear Thee, blessM will. 
Thine empire is so sweet. 

•'/ I have no cares, O bleesM will I 
For all my cares are Thine ; 
I live in triumph. Lord, for Thou 
Hast made Thy triumph mine. 

■/ He always wins who sides with God, 
To him no chance is lost ; 
God's will is sweetest to him when 
It triumphs at his ooet. 

R/* m, that He blesses, is our good. 
And unblest good is ill ; 
And all is ri^t that seems most wrong, 
If it be His sweet will. 

F, W. FaJber. 

\0 CM. 

/ Lift up to God the voice of praise. 
Whose breath our souls inspired ; 
Loud and more loud the anthem luise. 
With grateful ardour fired. 

/ Lift op to God the voice of i>raise. 

Whose tender care sustains 
»M Our feeble frame, encompassed round 
p With death's unnumbered pains. 

/ Idftgp to God the voice of praise. 

Whose goodness, passing thought. 
Loads every minute as it flies 
With benefits unsought. 



/ lift up to God the voice of praise, 
From Whom salvation flows ; 
Who sent His Son onr souls to save 
dim From everlasting woes. 

/ Lift up to God the voice of praise, 

For hope's transporting ray. [death 
That lights through darkest shadis oi 
To realms of endless day. 

R, WardlatP. 

41 L.M. 

/ High in the heavens, Eternal God, 
Thy goodness in fUll glory shines ; 
Thy truth shall break through every cl . )Ui.l 
That veils and darkens Thy designs. 

/ For ever firm Thy justice stands, 
As mountains their foundations ke<.]> • 
Wise are the wonders of Thy hands : 
Thy judgments aro a mighty deep. 

mf Thy providence is kind and large. 

Both man and beast Thy bounty share ; 
The whole creation is Thy charge, 
But Saints are Thy peculiar caro. 

p My God, how excellent Thy grace, 
Whence all our hope and comfort spring, 
dim The sons of Adam in distress 
Fly to the shadow of Thy wing. 

n^ From the provisions of Thy house 
We shall be fed with sweet repast ; 
Where mercy like a river flows. 
And brings salvation to our taste. 

f^f life, like a fountain rich and free, 
Springs from the presence of the Lonl ; 

/ And in Thy light our souls shall see 
The glories promised in Thy word. 

/. Watls. 



42 8.4.8.4.8.4. 

n\f Mt God, I thank Thee, Who hast mnde 

The earth so bright, 
So full of splendour and of joy. 

Beauty and light ; 
So many glorious things are here. 

Noble and right. 

mf I thank Thee, too, that Thou hast made 
Joy to abound ; 
So many gentle thoughts and deeds 

Circling us round ; 
That in the darkest spot of earth 
Some love is found. 

r,\f 1 thank Thee more that all my joy 
p Is touched with pain ; 

That shadows fall on brightest hours, 
That thorns remain ; 
mf So that earth's bliss may be my guide. 
And not my chain. 



12 



THE ETERNAL GOD. 



[p For Thou Who knowest. Loid. how soon 
Our weak heart clings, 
Hast given us joys, tender and true. 
Yet all with wings, 
cres So that we see, gleaming on high 
Diviner things.] * 

/ I thank Thee, Lord, that Thou hast kept 
The best in store; ^ 

mf I have enough, yet not too much 
To long for more ; ' 

A yearning for a deeper peaoe 
Not known before. 
mf I thank Thee, Lord, that here our souls. 
Though amply bleet. 
Can never find, although they seek 
A perfect rest,—- * 

dim Nor ever shaU, until they lean 
rail On Jesus' breast. 

Adelaide Aime Procter', 

'^ ^ ^?x^'?*^ ■^^'^fif*^ a^d fortitude. 
Of force I must love Thee ; 
Thou art my castle and defence 
In my necessity. * 

/ The Lord Jehovah is my God, 

My rock, my strength, my wealth. 
My strong Deliverer, and my trust 
My spirit's only health. 
p In my distress I sought my God 
I sought Jehovah's face ; ' 
o-es My cry before Him came j He heard 

Out of His holy place. 
cres The Lord descended from above. 

And bowed the heavens most hieh ; 
And underneath His feet He cast 
The darkness of the sky. 

/ On cherub and on cherubim 

Pull royally He rode, 
ff And on the wings of mighty winds 

Game flying all abroad. 

ff The voice of God did thunder high 

The UghtningB answered keen,' 
The channels of the deep were bared. 

The world's foundations seen, 
p And so delivered He my soul : 
Who is a rock but He? 
ere9 He liveth— blessM be my rock ! 
My God exalted be 1 

T. StemAold and G. Rawson, 



imp E en the hour that darkest seemeth 
Will His changeless goodness provs; 

CTM From thegloomHisbrightneasBtwamafli 
/ God is wisdom, (Jod is love. ^ 

mp He with earthly cares eutwineth 
Hope and comfort from above ; 
cre» Everywhere His glory ahineth ; 
/ God is wisdom, God is Love. 

/. Bownng. 



45 



8.7.8.7.8.8.1; 




/ Lord , Thou hast been our dweUing-plM 
In every generation.; ^ 

Thy people still have known Thy 

And blessed Thy consolation; 
Through every age Thou heaidst our 
Through every age we found Thee 
Our strength and our salvation. j 
mp Our cleaving sins we oft have wept 

And oft Thy patience provAd ; 
cres But still Thy faith we fast havi kept. 
Thy name we stiU have lovAd : 
And Thou hast kept and loved us well, i 
Hast granted us in Thee to dwell, j 

/ • Unshaken, unremovM. ' 

mp LOTd, nothing from Thine arms of love 

Shall Thine own people sever : 
cres Our Helper never will remove. 

Our God will faU us never. 
/ Thy people. Lord, have dwelt in Thee ; ' 

Our dwelling-phwe Thou still wilt be 
JT' ror ever and for ever. 

T. H. GiU. 



CM. 



44 8.7.8.7. 

mp God is love : His mercy brightens 
All the path in which we rove ; 
eres Bliss He wakes, and woe He lightens ; 
/ God is wisdom, God is love. 
mp Chance and change are busy ever ; 

Man decays ana ages move ; 
ere* But His mercy waneth never : 
/ Qod is wisdom, God is love. 



46 

/ O God of Bethel, by Whose hand 
-, • ««. ^^^ people stm are fed ; 
dim Who through this weary pilgrimage 

Hast all our fathers led. 
vaf Our vows, our prayers, we now pr«eent 
Before Thy throne of grace ; 
God of our fathers, be the God 

Of their succeeding race. 
Through each perplexing path of life 
Our wandering footsteps guide : 
Give us, each day, our dally bread 
And raiment fit provide. ' 

O spread Thy covering wings around. 
Till all our wanderings oease 
dim And at our Father's loved abode * 
p Our souls arrive in peaoe. 
mp Such blessings from Thy gracloos hand 

Our humble prayers Imploxe, 
/ And Thou shalt be our ohoeeii G{od 
And portion evermore. 

P. Doddridge and J, Xo^vn. 



mS GOODNESS IN PROVIDENCE. 
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C>.J&« 



47 

vip God mores in a myateriotw way 
His wonders to perform ; 

/ He plants His footsteps in the sea. 
And rides upon the storm. 

mpDeep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill, 
eit* He treasures up His bright designs, 

And works His sovereign will. 

Hip Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take ; 

The doads ye so much dread 
era Ai« big with mercy, and shall break 
In blavings on your head. 

Mp Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trust Him for His grace ; 
Behind a frowning Providence 
ere* He hides a smiling face. 

mf His jmrposes will ripen fast, 
U^olding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower 

Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
And scan His work in vain ; 
/ God is His own interpreter, 

And He will make it plain. • 

W. Cowper. 



48 



LkM., double. 



/ SiHO to the Lord a joyful song, 

lift np your hearts, your voices raise^ 
To us Hjs giadons gifts belong. 
To Him our 8ongs.of love and praise. 
For He is Lcntl of heaven and earth. 
Whom angels serve and saints adore. 
The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
To Whom be praise for evermore. 

/ For life and love, for rest and food. 
For daily help and nightly care. 
Sing to the Lord, for He is good. 
And praise His Name, for It is fair. 
For He is, ete. 

/ For strength to those who on Him wait. 
His trvXb. to prove. His will to do ; 
Praise ye our God, for He is great ; 
Trust in His name, for It is true. 
For He is, eto. 

/ For Joys untold that from above 

Chaec those who love His sweet employ, 
fflng to our God, for He is love ; 
Bxalt His Name, for It is joy, 
Bbr He is, etc 



/ For life below, with all its blias. 

And for that life, more pure and high, 
That inner life which over this 
Shall ever shine, and nevt<r die ; 

Sing to the Lord of heaven and earth. 
Whom angels serve and saints adore. 
The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
To Whom be praise for evermore. 
J, a. B. Motuell. 

49 CM- 

m/ Through all the changing sceneH of life. 

In trouble and in joy, 
cre» The praises of my God sliall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 
Of His deliverance I will boast, 
Till all that are distreiwed, 
From mine example comfort take. 
And soothe their griefs to rest. 
/ O magnify the Loid with me. 
With me exalt His name ; 
p When in distress to Him I called, 
crea He to my rescue came. 
mf O make but trial of His love. 
Experience will decide 
How blest are they, and only they. 
Who in His truth confide ! 

eres Fear Him, ye saints, and you will then 
Have nothing else to fear ; 
Make but His service your delight, 
Your wants shall be His care. 

N. Tate arid N. Bmdy. 

50 L.M. 

/ The Lord is King I lift up thy voice, 
O earth, and all ye heavens, rejoice ! 
From world to world the joy shall ring, 
The Lord Omniiwtent is King. 

/ The Lord is King 1 who then shall dar« 
Resist His will, distrust His care, 
Or murmur at His wise decrees. 
Or doubt His royal promisee? 

Tnf The Lord is King ! Child of the dust. 
The Judge of all the earth is just : 
Holy and true are all His ways : 
Let every creature speak His praise. 

/ He reigns ! ye saints, exalt your strains ; 
Your God is King, your Father reigns ; 
And He is at the Father's side, 
dim The Man of Love, the Crucified. 

mf O, when His wisdom can mistake, 
HiB might decay. His love forsake. 
Then may His children cease to sing, 
The Lord Omnipotent is King. 

/. Conder. 
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THE ETERNAL GOD, 



^^HIS GRACE IN REDEMPTION 



51 C.M. 

/ Praise to the Holiest in the height, 
And in the depth be praiBe ; 
In all His words most wonderful, 
Most sure in all His wayB ! 

mf Ob, loving wisdom of our God ! 
dim When all was sin and shame, 
cr^ A second Adam to the fight. 
And to the rescue came. 

mf Oh, wisest love I that flesh and blood. 
Which did in Adam fSeiil, 
Should striye afresh against their foe. 
Should strive and should prevail I 

/ And that a higher gift than grace 
Should flesh and blood refine. 
God's presence, and His very Self, 
And essence all-divine ! 

/ Oh, generous love 1 that He, Who amoto 

In man for man the foe, 
p The double agony in man . 

For man should undergo ; 

P And in the garden secretly. 

And on the Cross on high. 
Should toach His brethren and inspire 
iim To suffer and to die ! 

/. H, Nevmum. 



52 CI.M. 

/ O Lord, our Lord, how wondrous great 
Is Thine exalted name I 
The glories of Thy heavenly state 
Let men and babes proclaim. 

mf When I behold Thy works on high. 
The moon that rules the night. 
And stars that well adorn the sky — 
Those moving worlds of light ; 

mpLord, what is man or all his race. 
Who dwells so far below, 
That Thou shouldst visit him with grace. 
And love his nature so?— 

mp That Thine eternal Son should bear 
To take a mortal form ; 
Made lower than His angels are, 
di (ii To save a dying worm ? 

/ Let Him be crowned with majesty 
Who bowed His head to death ; 
And be His honours sounded high 
By all things that have breath. 

ff Jesus, our Lord, how wondrous great 
Is Thine exalted name I 
The glories of Thy heavenly state 
Let the whole earth proclaim. 

/. WatU, 



53 "^ 

/ I WILL praise Thee every day : 
Now Thine anger's turned away 
Comfortable thoughts arise 
From the bleeding sacrifice. 

mf Here, in the fair gospel-field, 
Wells of free salvation yield 
Streams of life, a plenteous store, 
And my soul shall thirst no more. 

mf Jesus is become at length 

My salvation and my strength ; 
And His praises shall prolong. 
While I live, my pleasant song. 

f Praise ye, then. His glorious name ; 
Publish His exalted fame 1 
Still His worth your praise exceeds : 
Excellent are all His deeds. 

/ Raise again the joyful sound ; 
Let the nations roll it round ! 
Zion, shout 1 for this is He : 
God the Saviour dwells in Thee. 

W, Cowper. 

54 

/ My soul, repeat His praise 
Whose mercies are so great, 
dim Whose anger is so slow to rise. 

So ready to abate. 
/ High as the heavens are raised 

Above the groimd we tread, 
So far the riches of His grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 

mp His power subdues our sins ; 
And His forgiving love. 
Far as the east is from the west. 
Doth all our guilt remove. 

The pity of the Lord 
To those that fear His Name, 
Is such as tender parents feel • 
He knows our feeble frame. 

p Our days are as the grass, 
Or like the morning fiower ; 
If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field, 
It withers in an hour. 
cres But Thy companions. Lord, 

To endless years endure, 
{f And ch^dren's children ever find 
Thy words of promise sure. 

/. Watts. 

55 c.^ 

/ Begin, my tongue, some heavenly theo 

And speak some boundless ^ing, 

The mighty works, or mightier Nanw 

Of our eternal King. 



HIS GRACE m REDEMPTION, 
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/ Tell of His wondrous faithfulness, 
And sound His power abroad, 
Sing the sweet promise of His grace. 
And the p^orming God. 
Ytif Engraved as in eternal brass, 

The mighty promise shines ; 
Nor can the powers of darkness raise 
Those everlasting lines. 

/ His very word of grace is strong 
As that which built the skies, 
The voice that rolls the stars along 
Speaks all the promises, 
p Oh ! might I hear Thy heavenly tongue 
But whisper, " Thou art mine ; " 
^'t» Those gentle words should raise my song 

To notes almost divine. 
'laf How woold my leaping heart rejoice. 

And think my heaven secure ! 
/ I'd trust the all-creating voice. 
And faith desires no more. 

/. WaiU. 

56 L.M. 

/ Love of God ! how strong and true, 
Eternal and yet ever new ; 
Uncomprehended and unbought, 
Beyond ail knowledge and all thought. 

\S O love of God, how deep and great ! 
Far deeper than man's deepest hate : 
Self -fed, self -kindled, like the light. 
Changeless, eternal, infinite. 

mp O heavenly love, how precious still, 

In days of weariness and ill ! 
p In nights of pain and helplessness, 
cres T6 heal, to oomfort, and to bless !] 

itvp O wide-embracing, wondrous love I 
We read thee in the sky above ; 
We read thee in the earth below, 

cres In seaa tliat swell and streams that flow. 

ffip We read thee best in Him Who came 

To bear for us the cross of shame ; 
tra Sent by the Father from on high, 
/ Our life to live, otir death to die. 

i<i/ We read thy power to bless and save 
'I'liti E'en in the darkness of the grave ; 
tctt Still more in resurrection light 

/ We read the fulness of thy might. 

w/ O love of God ! our shield and stay 
Through all the perils of our way ; 
/ Eternal love, in the© we rest, 
For ever safe, for ever blest ! 

H. Bonar, 

0/ 8.7.8.7.4.7. 

mf Mighty God, while angeb bless Thee, 
May a mortal sing Thy name? 
Lord of men as well as angels, 
Thou art every cieature's theme. 
Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah, Amen. 



[Lord of every land and nation. 

Ancient of eternal days. 
Sounded through the wide creation 
Be Thy just and lawful praise. 
Hallelnjah ! 
Hallelujah, Amen.] 

mf For the grandeur of Thy nature- 
Grand beyond a seraph's thought ; 
For created works of power. 
Works with skill and kindness wrough t : 
HaUelujah ( 
Hallelujah, Amen. 

For Thy providence that governs 

Through Thine empire's wide domain, 
Wings an angel, g^iides a sparrow ; 
BlessM be Thy gentle reign. 
HaUelujah ! 
Hallelujah, Amen. 

mf But Thy rich. Thy free redemption. 
Dark tlirough brightness all along, 
Thought is poor, and poor expression ; 
Who dare sing that awful song ? 
Halleluiah ! 
Hallelujah, Amen. 

[Brightness of the Father's glory, 

Shall Thy praise uuuttered lie ? 

Fly, my tongue, such guilty silence. 

Sing the Lord Who came to die. 

Hallelujah ! 

Hallelujah, Amen.] 

mf From the highest throne of glory, 
p To the cross of deepest woe, 
All to ransom guilty captives,^— 
cres Flow my praise, for ever flow. 
Hallelujah! 
Hallelujah, Amen. 

/ Go— return, immortal Saviour, 

Leave Thy footstool, take Thy throne. 
Thence return and reign for ever. 
Be the kingdom all Thine own. 
Halleluiah ! 
Hallelujah, Amen. 

R. RobiiMon, v. 1, {. 2 oltd. 



Oo 8.7.8.7 

/ God is love ; by Him upholdeh, 
Hang the glorious orbs of light. 
In their lanjruage glad and golden 
Speaking to us day and night 

Their great story, 
God is Love, and God is Light. 

/ And the teeming earth rejoices 
In that message from above. 
With ten thousand thousand voices 
Telling baek from hill and grove. 

Her glad story, 
God is Might, and God is Love. 
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THE ETERNAL GOD. 



f With these antbems of creation, 
Ihflngling in harmonious strife, 
Chrititian songs of Christ's salvation 
To the world with blessings rife, 

Tell their storv ; 
Gkxl is Love and God is Life. 

mf Through that precious Love He sought us 
Wandering firom His holy ways, 
With that precious life He bought us ; 
eres Then let all our future days 
/ Tell this story : 

Love is Life — our lives be praise. 

/ Gladsome is the theme and glorious. 
Praise to Christ our gracious Head, 
Christ, the risen Christ victorious 
Earth and hell hath captive led. 

Wdoome story ! 
Love lives on, and Death is dead. 

vnf Up to Him let each affection 

Daily rise, and round Him move 

cre» Our whole lives, one resurrection 
To the life of life above ; 

/ Their glad story, 

God is Life, and God is Love. 

/. 8. B. Monsell, 
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S.M. 



59 



L.M., with refirain. 



/ Great God of wonders ! all Thy ways 
Are matchless, godlike, and divine ; 
But the £siir glories of Thy grace 
More godlike and unrivalled shine. 

ff Who is a pardoning God like Thee ? 
Or who has grace so rich and free ? 

mf Crimes of such horror to forgive. 
Such guilty, daring worms to spare, — 
This is Thy grand prerogative. 
And none shall in the honour share. 

ff Who is a pardoning God like Thee ? 
Or who has grace so rich and free ? 

mp Angels and men, resign your claim 

To pity, mercy, love, and grace ; 
cres These glories crown Jehovah's name 

With an incomparable blaze. 
ff Who is a pardoning God like Thee ? 
Or who has grace so rich and free? 

mp In wonder lost, with trembling joy 

We take the pardon of our God — 
cres Pardon for crimes of deepest dye, 

A pardon bought with Jesus' blood. 
ff Who is a pardoning God like Thee? 
Or who has grace so rich and free? 

mf O may this strange, this matchless grace. 

This godlike miracle of love, 
/ Fill the wide earth with grateful praise. 

And all the angelic hosts above. 
j^ Who is a pardoning God like Thee ? 
Or who has grace so rich and fine? 

8, Davitt, 



Grace, 'tis a charming sound. 
Harmonious to the ear ; 
Heaven with the echo shall resound. 
And all the earth shall hear. 



mf 



Grace first contrived the way 
To save rebellious man ; 
And all the steps that grace display. 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

mf Grace taught my wand'xing feet 
To tread.tbe heavenly road ; 
And new supplies each hour I meet, 
While pressing on to God. 

/ Grace all the work shall crown 
Through everlasting days ; 
It lays in heaven tiie topmost stone. 
And well deserves the praise. 

P.Doddridge. 

61 CM. 

/ Thy ceaseless, unexhausted love. 
Unmerited and free. 
Delights our evil to remove. 
And help our misery. 

mf Thou waitest to be gradous still : 
Thou dost with ranners bear ; 
That, saved, we may Thy goodness feel, 
And all Thy grace declare. 

mf Thy goodness and Thy truth to me. 
To every soul, abound, 
A vast, unfathomable sea, « 

Where all our thoughts are drowned. 

mf Its streams the whole creation reach. 
So plenteous is the store ; 
Enough for all, enough for each. 
Enough for evermore. 

mf Faithful, O Lord, Thy mercies axe, 
A rock that cannot move : 
A thousand promises declare 
Thy constancy of love. 

/ Throughout the universe it reigns, 
Unalterably sure ; 
And while the truth of God remains. 
The goodness must endure. 

C. Wesley. 

62 <3M 

mf Salvation! O the joyful sound I 
'Tis pleasure to our ears ; 
A sovereign balm fbr every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 

mp Buried in sorrow and in sin. 

At hell's dark door we lay ; 

eru But we arise by grace Divine 
To see a heavenly day. 

/ Salvation! let the echo fly 

The spacious earth around, 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the souxui. 

2. Warn, 



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 



17 



II. 



L—HIS GODHEAD, PRAISE, AND GLORY. 



6 3 CM. 

/ All hail the power of Jesa'e name ! 
dim Let angels prostrate fall ; 
area Briog forth the royal diadem, 

/ To crown Him Lord of aU. 

mf Crown Him, ye martyrs of your God, 

Who ftom His altar call ; 
crt* Ehctbl tiie Stem-df -Jesse's rod, 
/ And tsrown Him Lord of all. 

mf Te seed of iBrtel's chosen race, 

Te ransomed of the fall, 
era Hail Him Who saves you by His grace, 
/ And crown Him Lord of all. 

p Sinners ! whose love can ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gall, 
crei Go — spread your trophies at His feet, 
/ And crown Him Lord of all. 

ff Let every kindred, every tribe. 
On tills terrestrial ball. 
To Him all majesty ascribe. 

And crown Him Lord of all ! 

mf O that with yonder sacred throng 

We at His feet may fall ; 
era Join in the everlasting song, 
ff And crown Him Lord of all. 

E, Perronetf v. 6 altd, J. Rippon, 
artd V. 6 J. Rippon. 
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6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 



Globy to God on high ! 
Let praises fill the sky ; 

Praise ye His name : 
Angels His name adore, 
Who all otir sorrows bore ; 
And saints cry evermore. 

Worthy the Lamb ! 

All they around the throne 
Cheerfully join in one, 

F*raising His name ; 
We who have felt His blood 
Sealing our peace with Gk)d, 
Spread His dear fame abroad ; 

Worthy the Lamb 1 

If To Him our hearts we raise. 
None else shall have our praise-; 

Praise ye His name : 
Him our eicalted Lord, 
jyim as below adored. 
We praise with one accord, 

ff worthy the Lamb 1] 



P 
eres 

ff 
f 



era 
ff 



f Join aU the ransomed race 
Our Lord and God to bless. 

Praise ye His name : 
In Him we will rejoice. 
Making a cheerful noise, 
And say with heart and voice, 
ff Worthy the Lamb ! 

p Though we must change our place, 
Our souls will never cease 

era Praising His name ; 
To Him we'll tribute bring, 
Laud Him our gracious King, 
And, without ceasing, sing, 

ff Worthy the Lamb! 

/. Allen, 



65 CM., double. 

/ JH8US is God I The solid earth, 

The ocean broad and bright, 
The countless stars like golden dust. 

That strew the skies at night, 
The wheeling itorm, the dreadful fire. 

The pleasant wholesome air. 
The summer's sun, the winter's frost, 

His own creations were. 

/ Jesus is God I The glorious bands 

Of golden angels sing 
Songs of adoring praise to Him, 

Their Maker and their King. 
He was true God in Bethlehem's crib, 

On Calvary's cross true God, 
He Who in heaven eternal reigned. 

In time on earth abode. 

/ Jesus is God ! Oh could I now 

But compass land and sea, 
To teach and tell this single truth, 

How happy should I be ! 
Oh, had I but an angel's voice 

I would proclaim so loud ! 
Jesus, the good, the beautiful, 

Is everlasting God I 

mp Jesus is God ! Let sorrow come, 

And pain, and every ill ; 
era All are worth while, for all are means 
His glory to fulflL 
Worth while a thousand years of life, 
To speak one little word, . 
/ If by that " I believe" we own 
The Godhead of our Lord. 

P. W, Fdber, v. 4, l 7 altd 
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66 L.M. 

/ Go, worship at Immaniiel's feet ; 
See, in His face what wonders meet ; 
Earth is too narrow to express 
His worth. His glory, or His grace I 

m/ The whole creation can afford 

But some faiat shadows of my Lord ; 
Nature, to make His beauties kno\i'u, 
Must mingle colours not her own. 

vaS Oh ! let me climb those higher skies 
Where storms and darkness never rise ! 
There He displays His powers abroad, 
And slunes and reigns, th' incarnate God. 

vxf Nor earth, nor seas, nor sun, nor stars. 
Nor heaven His full resemblance bears : 
His beauties we can never trace, 

/ Till we behold Him face to face. 

/. WatU, 



67 10.10.7. 

/ SiNO Alleluia forth in duteous praise, 
crti O citizens of heaven, and sweetly raise 
ff An endless Alleluia. 

/ Yenextwhostandbeforeth'EtemalLight, 

crei In hymning choirs re-echo to the height, 

ff An endless Alleluia. 

/ The Holy City shall take up your strain, 
er£« And, with glad songs resotmding, wake 

again 
ff An endless Alleluia. 

/ In blissful, answering strains ye thus 

rejoice [voice, 

cru To render to the Lord, with thankful 

ff An endless Alleluia. 

m/ Ye who have gained at length your 

palms in bliss, [this, 

crei Victorious ones, your chant shall still be 

ff An endless Alleluia. 

ii)\f There, in one grand acclaim, for ever 

ring [your King, 

creB The strains which tell^ the honour of 

ff An endless Alleluia. 

[p This is the rest for weary ones brought 

back. [shall lack, 

crei This is the food and drink which none 

if An endless Alleluia. 

ff While Thee, by Whom were all things 
made, we praise 
For ever, and tell oiit in sweetest lays. 

An endless Alleluia !] 

jf Almighty Christ, to Thee our voices sing 
Glory for evermore ; to Thee we bring 

An endless Alleluia. 
Ccetin, hfh century (P), tr. by J. Mlei'ton, 



68 L.M. 
/ Jesus, Thou everlasting King, 

Accept the tribute whidi we bring ; 
Accept the well-deserved renown. 
And wear our praises as Thy crown. 

mf Let every act of worship be 

Like our espousals. Lord, to Thee ; 
Like the dear hour when from above 
We first received Thy pledge of love. 

mf The gladness of that happy day, 

Our hearts would wish it long to stay : 
Nor let our faith forsake its hold, 
Nor comfort sink, nor love grow cold. 

mf Let every moment as it flies. 

Increase Thy praise, improve our joys, 

/ Till we are raised to sing Thy name 
At the great suppw of the Lamb. 

mf O that the months would roll away. 

And bring that coronation day ! 
cre» Th6 King of Grace shall fill the throne, 
/ With aU His Father's glories on. 

/. IVatU. 

69 L.M. 

/ What equal honours shall we bring 
To Thee, O Lord our God, the Lamb, 
When all the notes that angels sing 
Are far inferior to Thy name ? 

/ Worthy is He that once was slain. 
The Prince of Peace that groaned and 
Worthy to rise and live and reigu [died ; 
At His Almighty Father's side. 

/ Power and dominion are His due 
Who stood condemned at Pilate's bar ; 
Wisdom belongs to Jesus, too, [here. 
Though He was charged with madness 

mf All riches are His native right. 
Yet He sustained amazing loss ; 

/ To Him ascribe eternal might. 
Who left His weakness on the cross. 

/ Honour immorted must be paid. 
Instead of scandal and of scorn ; 
While glory shines around His head. 
And a bright crown without a thorn. 

/ Blessings for ever on the Lamb, 

Who bore the curse for wretched men ; 
Let angels sound His sacred name. 
And every creature say. Amen. 

I, Watts. 

70 CM. 

f Mt Saviour, my Almighty Friend, 
When I begin Thy praise, 
Where will the growing numbers end, 
The numbers of Thy grace ? 
ntf Thou art my everlasting tmst^ 
Thy goodness I adore ; 
And since I knew Thy graces firet 
I speak Thy glories more. 
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M/ My feet shall travel all the length 
Of the celestial road, 

/ And march with courage in Thy strength, 
To see my Father, God. 

p When I am filled with sore distraas 

For some surprising sin, 
ttu ni plead Thy perfect righteousnesB, 

And mention none but Thine. 
»/ How will my lipe rejoice to tell 
The victories of my King ! 
trti My soul, redeemed from sin and hell, 
i Shall Thy salvation sing. 
/ Awake, awake, my tuneful powers ; 
With this delightful song 
111 entertain the darkest honn, 
Nor think the season long. 

/. WaXXt. 



71 



•mi Saviour, BlessM Saviour, 
Listen while wd sing ; 
Hearts and voices raising 
Fraisee to our King. 
cm All we have we offer. 
All we hope to be. 
Body, soul, and spirit. 
AU we yield to Thee. 

•p Farther, ever farther 

From Thy wounded Side, 
Heedlessly we wandered. 
Wandered far and wide ; 
cm TiU Thou oam'st in merpy. 

Seeking young and old, 
2> Lovingly to bear them, 
Saviour, to Thy fold, 
mp Nearer, ever nearer, 

Christ, we draw to Thee, 
Deep in adoration 

Bending low the knee. 

Thouy f (HT our redemption, 

Gam'st en earth to die ; 

/ Thon, that we might follow, 

Hast gone up on high. 

[cres Great, and ever greater, 

Are Thy merdes here ; 
True and everlasting 

Are the glories there ; 
Where no i)ain nor sorrow, 

ToU nor care, is known ; 
Where the angel-l^ons 

drole round Thy throne, 
p Dark, and ever darker. 

Was the wintry past ; 
/ Now a ray of glacUiees 

O'er our path is cast ; 
Every day that passeth, 

Eveiy hour that flies. 
Tells of love unf eignM, 

Love that never dies. 



6.5., 8 lines. 



wS Clearer still, and clearer. 

Dawns the light from heaven, 
In our sadness bringing 
News of sins forgiven ; 
eres Life has lost its shadows. 
Pure the light within ; 
Thou hast shed Thy radiance 
On a world of sin.] 

/ Brighter still, and brighter. 
Glows the western sun, 
dim Shedding all its gladness 

O'er our work that's done ; 
p Time will soon be over. 
Toil and sorrow past ; 
M^ we, Blesskl Saviour, 
Find a rest at last I 
CTU Onward, ever onward. 

Journeying o'er the road 
Worn by saints before us. 
Journeying on to God ; 
Leaving all behind us. 

May we hasten on. 
Backward never looking 
Till the prize is won. 

/ Higher then, and higher, 
Bear tiie ransomed soul. 
Earthly toils forgotten, 
Saviour, to its gCNoI ; 
ff Where, in ^ovs unthought of. 
Saints with angels sing. 
Never weaiy, raising 
Fraises to their King. 

G. Thring. 

72 i- CM. 

/ O FOB a thousand tongues to sing 
My great Redeemw's praise ; 
Tlie jG^oriee of my God and King, 
The triumphs of Hia grace. 

Tttf My gradons Master, and my God, 

Assist me to prodaim, 
cres To swead through all the earth abroad 

The honours of Thy name. 

p Jesus, the name that charms our fears, 
'that bids our sorrows cease, 
'Tis music in the sinner's ears ; 
'Tis life and health and peace. 

mf He breaks the x)ower of cancelled sin ; 
He sets the prisoner free ; 
His blood can make the foulest dean ; 
HiB blood availed for me. 

ntf He speaks, and, listening to His voice. 
New life the dead receive ; 
The mournful, broken hearts rejoice. 
The humble poor believe. 

[/ Hear Him, ye deaf ; His praise, ye dumb. 
Your loosened tongues employ ; 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come ; 
And leap, ye lame, for Joy.] 
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f Look unto Him, ye nationa ; own 
Your God, ye fallen race ; 
Look, and be saved through faith alone, 
Be justified by grace. 

C, Weslejf. 

73 6.5., 12 lines. 

/ SiNo a hymn to Jesus, 

When the heart is faint ; 
Tell it all to Jesus, 
Comfort or complaint ; 
p If the work is sorrow. 
If the way is long, 
If thou dread'st tile morrow. 

Tell it Him in song ; 
Though thy heart be aching 
For the crown and palm, 
cre8 Keep thy spirit waking 
With a thankful psalm. 

[mp Jesus, we are lowly, 

Thou art very high ; 
We are all unholy. 

Thou art purity. 
We are frail and fleeting. 

Thou art still the same, 
All life's joys are meeting 

In Thy blesskl Name. 
cres Sing a hymn to Jesus, 

When thy heart is faint : 
Tell it all to Jesus, 

Ck>mf ort or complaint.] 

mf All begins in Jesus, 
And in Him I see 
All the eternal Godhead 
Coming down to me. 
cren 1 climb to His brightness. 
Up my steps of praise ; 
And a sudden lightness 
Gilds in« darkened days. 
c^es So I sing to Jesua, 

When my heart is faint ; 
So I tell to Jesus, 
Comfort or complaint. 

)nj> All His words are music. 

Though they make me weep, 
Inflniteiy tender. 

Infinitely deep. 
Time can never render 

All in Him I see ; 
Infinitely tender. 

Human Deity. 
cre8 Sing a hymn to Jesus, 

When thy heart is faint ; 
Tell it all to Jesus, 

Gomf oi*t or complaint. 

mp Jesus, let me love Thee, 
Infinitely sweet! 
What are the poor odours 
I bring to Thy feet ? 



cres Yet I love Thee, love Thee ; 
Come into my heart I 
And ere long remove me 
To be where Thou art. 
/ Thus I sing to Jesus, 

When my heart is faint ; 
So I tell to Jesus, 
Comfort or complaint. 

B.P. 



Hood. 



74 



V<j|* ■' 



Come, let us join our cheerful songs 
With angels round the throne ; 

Ten thousand thousand arstheir tongues, 
But all their joys are <me. 

/ Worthy the Lamb that died,— they cry,— 
To be exalted thus : 
Worthy the Lamb, — our lips reply,— . 
p For He was slain for us. 

mf Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honour and power divine ; 

cres And blessings more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever Thine. 

/ Let all that dwell above the sky. 
And air and earth and seas. 
Conspire to lift Thy glories high, 
And speak Thine endleos praiee. 

/ The whole creation join in one. 
To bless the sacred name 
Of Him that sits upon the throne, 
And to adore tne Lamb. 



75 



/. Watt*.: 
6.5., 8 



utt. ■ 
linl 



n}f At the name of Jesns 

Every knee shall bow, 
era Every tongue confess Him 

King of glory now. 
mf 'Tis the Father's pleasure 

We should call Him Lord, 
cre» Who from the beginning 
Was the mighty Woixl :— 

mf Mighty and mysterious 
In the highest height, 
God from everlasting. 
Very Light of light. 
Iq the Father's bosom, 
With the Spirit blest, 
dim Love, in Love Eternal, 
p Rest, in perfect rest. 

n\f At His voice creaticm 

Sprang at once to sight, 
All the angel faces. 
All the hosts of light ; 
cres Thrones and dominations. 
Stars upon their way. 
All the heavenly orders 
In their great array. 
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p Hnmbled for a season, 
To reoeive a Name 
From the lipe of giimen 
Unto whom He came, 
cret Faithfully He bore it 
Spotless to the la«t. 
Brought it back victorioiu, 
When from death He passed. 

/ Bore it up triumphant 

With its human light. 
Through all ranks of creatures, 

To the central height ; 
To the Throne of Godhead, 

To the Father's breast, 
Pilled it with the glory 

Of that perfect rest. 

[w/ In your hearts enthrone Him ; 
There let Him subdue 
All that is nut holy, 
All that is not true : 
cm Crovm Him as your Captain 
In temptation's hour, 
Let His wUl enfold you 
In its light and power.] 

/ Brothers, this Lord Jesus 
Shall return again. 
With His Father's glory, 
With His angel-train ; 
/ For all wreaths of empire 
Meet upon His brow, 
And our hearts confess Him 
King of glory now. 

OaroUne M. Noel. 
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/ Ye servants of Grod, 

Your Master proulaim, 
And publish abroad 

His wonderful name ; 
The name all-rictoriouB 

Of Jesus extol; 
His kingdom is glorious. 

And rules over all. 

/ Ood ruleth on high, 

Almjfhiy to save ; 
And stOl He is xugh. 

His presence we have ; 
Tlw great congregation 

His teiumph shall sing. 
Ascribing salvation 

To Jesus our King. 

/ Salvation to God, 

Who sits on the thione,- 
t«t all cry aloud. 

And honour the Son ; 
The praises of Jesus 

Hie angels proclaim, 
*^ul down on their faces. 

And worship the Lamb. 



10.10.11.11. 



77 



Then let us adore. 

And give Him His right,— 
All glor^ and power. 

All wisdom and might. 
All honour and blessing, 

With angels above. 
And thanks never ceasing, 

For infinite love. 

C. Wtdey. 



8.6.8.6.8.8 



/ Trou art the Everlasting Word 
The Father's only Son ; 
God, manifestly seen and heard, 
And Heaven's belored One. 
ff Worthy, O Lamb of God, art Thou, 

That every knee to Thee should bow. 
/ In Thee, most perfectly expressed 
The Father's glories shine : 
Of the fidl Deity possessed ; 
Eternally divine. 
ff Worthy, O Lamb of God, art Thou, 

That every knee to Thee should bow. 
[/ True Image of the Infinite, 

Whose Elssenoe is concealed ; 
Brightness of Uncreated Light ; 
The heart of God revealed. 
ff Worthy, O Lamb of God, art Thou, 
That every knee to Thee should bow.] 
But the high mysteries of Thy name 

An angel's grasp transcend : 
The Father only— glorious claim— 
The Son can comprehend. 
ff Worthy, O Lamb of God, art Thou, 

That every knee to Thee should bow. 
mp Yet, lovinff Thee, on whom His love 

Inefiable doth rest, 
cres Thy glorious worshippere above, 
As one with Thee, aie blest. 
ff Worthy, O Lamb of God, art Thou, 
That eveiy knee to Thee should bow. 

/ Throughout the imiverse of bliss 
The centre Thou, and sun. 
The eternal theme of praise is this. 
To Heaven's Beloved One :— 
ff Worthy, O Lamb of God, art Thou, 
That every knee to Thee should bow. 

J. Condei'. 
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S.M. 



/ Awake, and sing the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb ; 
Wake every heart and every tongue, 
To praise the Saviour's name. 

p Sing of His dying love ; 

cres Sing of His rising power ; 
Sing how He interoedes above. 
For those whose sins He bore. 
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mf Sing, till we feel oiir hearts 
Ascending with our tongues ; 
ores Sing, till the love of sin departs, 
And grace inspires our songs. 

riip Ye pilgrims on the road 

To Zion's city, sing ; 
CJ'es Rejoice ye in the Lamb of Gk)d, 

In Christ, the eternal King. 

inf Soon shall we hear Him say, — 

Ye blessM children, come ; 
p Soon will He call us hence away, 
a«« And take His wanderers home. 

/ There shall each raptured tongue 

His endless praise prodalm : 
And sing in sweeter notes tibie song 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 

W. Hammond^ altd. M, Madan^ 
A.M. Toplady, <b W. J. Hall. 

79 6.5., 12 lines. 

/ Hark ! the voice eternal 
Robed in majesty. 
Calling into being 

Earth and sea and sky ; 
Hark! in countless numbers 

All the angel-throng 
Hail Creation's morning 
With one burst of song. 
cre» High in regal glory, 
'Mid eternal light, 
ff Reign, O King Immortal, 
Holy, Infinite. 

mf Bright the world and glorious. 
Calm both earth and sea^ 
Noble in its grandeur 
Stood man's purity : 
dim Came the great tranagressioD, 

Came the saddening fall, 
p Death and desolation 
Breathing over all. 
crea Still in regal glory, 
'Mid eternal light, 

Reigned the King Immortal, 
Holy, Infinite. 

mf Long the nations waited. 

Through the troubled night. 
Looking, longing, yearning 
For the promised light. 
cres Prophets saw the morning 
Breaking far away, 
Minstrels sang the splendour 
Of that opening day. 
/ Whilst in regal glory, 

'Mid eternal light. 
Reigned the King Immortal, 
. Holy, Infinite. 

/ Brightly dawned the Advent 
Of the new-born King, 
J Joyously the watchers 

Heard the angels sing. 



dim Sadly closed the evening 
Of His hallowed life, 
p As the noontide darkness 

Veiled the last dread strife.' 
cre» Lo ! again in glory, 
'Mid eternal light, 
Reigns the King Immortal, 
Holy, Infinite. 

mf Lo ! again He cometh. 

Robed in donds of light. 
As the Judge Eternal, 

Armed with power and might. 
Nations to His footstool 
Gathered then shall be ; 
eves Earth shall yield her treasures. 
And her dead, the sea. 
/ Till the trumpet soundeth, 

'Mid eternal light. 
Reign, Thou King Inmiortal, 
Holy, Infinite. 

/ Jesu ! Lord and Master, 

Prophet, Priest, and King^, 
To Thy feet triumphant 
Hallowed praise we bring. 
p Thine the pain and weeping^ 
cres Thine the victory ; 
mf Tower, and praise, and honour. 

Be, O Lord, to Thee. 
/ High in regal glory, 

'Mid eternal lighi^ 
Reign, O King Immortal, 
Holy, Infinite. 

J. Julian, 

80 6s., 6 lines. 

mf When morning gilds the skies. 

My heart awaking cries, 
/ " May Jesus Christ be praised ! " 
p Alike at work and prayer 

To Jesus I repair : 
cres " May Jesus Christ be praised ! ** 

mf When sleep her balm denies. 

My silent spirit sighs, 
cres ''May Jesus Christ be praised ! •* 
p When evil thoughts molest. 

With this I shield my hresust, 
cres "May Jesus Christ be praised ! " 

p Does sadness fill my mind? 
cres A solace here I find, 

" May Jesus Christ be praised ! •• 
p Or fedes my earthly btSss ? 
cres My comfort still is this, 

" May Jesus Christ be paused ! '* 
nif In heaven*^ eternal bliss 

The loveliest strain is this, 
/ " May Jesus Christ be praised I " 
p The powers of darkness fear 
cres When this sweet chant they hear, 
*' May Jesus Christ be prateed 1 •■ 
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To God, the Word, on high. 
The hoBts of angels cry, 
" May Jesus Christ he praised 1 " 
Let mortals, too, npraise. 
Their voice in hymns of praise : 
** May JesoB CSirist he praised ! " 

Lat earth's wide circle round 
In joyf nl notes resound, 
** May Jesus Christ he praised I " 
liet air and sea and sky. 
From depth to height, reply, 
*' May J'esus Clmst he praued ! '* 

Be this, while life Ib mine, 

Hy canticle divine, 

" May Jesus Christ he praised ! " 

Be this the eternal song 

Througli all the ages on, 

" May Jesus Christ he praised ! " 

Gtrmati, 19tfe eerdv.^'y, tr, S. Caiwall. 



CM. 

B£HOLX> the glories of the Lamh, 
Amidst His Father's throne : 

Prepare new honours for His Name, 
And songs before unknown. 

Let elders worship at His feet. 
The Chuxch adore around, 

WiUi vials full of odours sweet. 
And harps of sweetest sound. 

Now to the Lamb that once was slain 
Be endless blessings paid ; 

Salvation, glory, joy remain 
Fbr ever on Thy head. 



mf Thou hast redeemed oar souls with blood, 
ertt Hast set the priaoners free ; 

Hast made us kings and priests to Qod, 
/ And we shall reign with Thee. 

mf The worlds of nature and of grace 
Are put beneath Thy power ; 
Then shorten these delajriog days. 
And bring the promised hour. 

/. WaiU. 

82 LM. 

/ Now to the Lord a noble song ! 

Awake, my soul ; awake, my tongue ; 
Hosanna to the Eternal Name, 
And all His boondleas love proolaim. 

mf See where it shines in Jesus' face. 
The brightest image tit His grace ; 
God, in the iwrson of His Bon, 
Has all His mightiest works outdone. 

vnf The spacious earth and spreading flood 
Proclaim the wise and powerful God ; 
And Thy rich glories from afar 
Sparkle in every rolling star. 

cm But in His looks a glory stands. 
The noblest labour of Thy hands ; 
The radiant lustre of His eyes 
Outshines the wonders of the skies. 

p Grace ! 'tis a sweet, a charming theme ; 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus' name : 
Te angels, dweU upon the sound I 
Ye heavens, reflect it to the groimd I 

mp O may I live to reach the place 

Where He unveils His lovely face ! 
cru Whero all His beauties you behold, 
/ And sing His name to harps of gold. 

/. Ifdtt*. 



z.—HIS INCARNATION AND BIRTH 



Irregular. 



O COME, all ye faithful, 
Joyful and triu]m>hant, 

eoxne ye, O come ye to Bethlehem ; 

Come and behold Him, 
Bom the King of Angels : 
O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, [Lord. 
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the 

True God of true God, 
Light of Light eternal, 
Lo, He abhors not the Virgin's womb. 
Son of the Father, 
Begotten not created : 
O come, let us adore Him, 

1 O come, let us adore Him, [Loiti. 
r O oome, let us adore Him, Christ the 

Sing, choirs of Angels, 
Sing in exultation, ^ 

Sing, all ye citizens of Heaven above. 



Sing ye, ** All glory 
To God in the High<0st : " 
p O come, let us adore Him, 

CT€8 O come, let us adore Him, [Lord, 

rnf come, let us adore Him, Christ the 

/ Tea, Lord, we hail Thee, 

Bom this happ^ morning : 
Jesu, to Thee be glory given, 
Word of the Father 
Now in flesh appearing : 
p O come, let us adore Him, 

cres O come, let us adore Him, [Lord. 

mf O come, let us adore Him, / Christ the 
(?) B<yMivetvtura (1221-1274), tr F. 
OakeUif, (1802-1880) aUd. 

84 ( 7b., 8 Unes. 

/ Habk I the herald angels sing,— 

Glory to the new-bom King ; 
p Peace on earth, and mercy mild ; 
cres God and sinners reconciled. 
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f Joyful, all ye nations, rise ; 

Jom the triumph of the akiea : 
ff With the angelic host proclaim, — 

Christ is bom in Bethlehem. 

/ Christy by highest hearen adored, 

Christ, tiie everlastiiigLord ; 
dim Lata in time, behold Him come, 

OflJBpring of a virgin's womb 1 
p Veiled in flesh the Godhead see ; 

Hail the Incarnate Deity i 
cret Pleased as Man with men to dwell, 

Jestis our Immanuel. 
/ Hail the heaven-bom Prince of Peace I 

Hail the Sun ot Righteousness ! 

Light and life to aU He brings. 

Risen with healing in His wmgs. 
mp Mild He lays His glory by ; 
ctt» Bom, that man no more may die ; 

Bom, to raise the sons of earth ; 

Bom, to give them second birth. 

C. Wesley, altd. by 0. WhiteJUldand 
M. Madan. 

85 8.7.8.7.8.7.7. 

Of the Father, sole begotten, 
Eie the worlds began to be. 
He the Alpha and Omega, 

He the source, the ending He, 
Of the things that are, that have been, 
And that future years shall see. 
Evermore and evermore I 

n^ He is here. Whom seers in old time 
Chanted of, while agew ran ; 
Whom the writings of the Prophets 
Promised since the world began : 
Then foretold, now manifested, 
Praise Him, every child of man, 
Evermore aiid evermore ! 

ff Praise Him, O ye heaven of heavens I 
Praise Him, angds in the height ! 
Praise Him everypower and kingdom. 
Praise Him in His boundless might : 
Let no tongue of man be silent, 
Let each heart snd voice unite. 
Evermore and evermore. 

m/ Thee let age and Thee let manhood, 
Thee let choirs of infants sing ; 

mp Thee ^e matrons and the maidens, 
And the children answering : 

era Let their guileless song re*echo, 

And their heart its praises bring, 
Evermore and evermore I 

ff Land and honour to the Father, 
Laud and honour to the Son, 
Laud and honour to the Spirit, 

Ever Three and ever One : 
Consubetantial, Co-eternal, 
While unending ages run, 
Evermore and evermore I 

PrudmtiuSf tr. J. M, NeaU, altd. 
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86 Irregultt 

mf Thou didst leave Thy throne and Tb] 
kingly crown 
When Thou camest to earth for me 
p But in Bethlehem's home there 
found no room 
For Thy holy nativity. 
era O come to my heart. Lord Jesot, 

dim There is room in my heart for Tliee 

/ Heaven's arches rang when the aogel 

sang. 

Proclaiming Thy royal degree ; 

mf But of lowly birth cam'st Thou, Lord 

p And in great humility : [on earth 

era O come to my heart. Lord Jena, 

dim There is room in my heart for Th« 

mf The foxes found rest, and the bird its nei 

In the shade of the cedar tree ; 
p But Thy couch was the sod, O Thu 
Son of God, 
In the deserts of Galilee. 
era O come to my heart. Lord J( 

dim There is room in my heart for The 

n^ Thou earnest, Lord, with the living word 
That should set Thy children free ; 

p But with mocking scorn, and with crow! 

pp They bore Thee to Calva^: [of thon 
era O come to my heart. Lord Jesus, 

dim Thy cross is my only plea. 

mf When heaven's arch shall ring and hi 
dioirs shall sing 
At Thy coming to victory, 
era Let Thy voice csJl me home, saying 
' ' Yet there is room. 
There is room at My side for Thee: 
/ And my heart shall rejoice. Lor 

Jesus, [for w 

When Thou comest and caila 

Smily E. S. ElliotL 



C.I 



87 

/ Hark the glad sound, the Saviour come 
The Saviour promised long ; 
Let every heart prei>are a throne. 
And every voice a song. 

/ He comes the prisoners to release. 
In Satan's bondaoe held ; 
The gates of brass bdore Him burst. 
The iron fetters yield. 

mf He comes from thickest films ci vice 
To clear the mental ray. 
And on the eyeballs of the bUnd 
To pour celestial day. 

p He comes the broken heart to Uind, 

The bleeding soul to cure, 
era And with the treasures of His grace. 
To enrich the himiUe poor. 



HIS INCARNATION AND BIRTH. 
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Our glad bowuman, Piinoe of Peace, 
Thy welcome tOiall proclaim ; 

And heaven's eternal archee ring 
With Thy belovkl name. 

P. Doddridge. 

3 10b., 6 lines. 

Christxanb, awake, aaluto the happy 
mom, [bom ; 

Whezeon the Saviour of mankiiMl was 
Rue to adore the mystery of love, [above ; 
Which hosts of angels chanted from 
With them the joyful tidings first begun 
Of God incarnate and the Virgin's Son. 

r Then to the watchful shepherds it was 
told, [" Behold, 

Who heard the angelic herald's voice : 
I bring good tidings of a Saviour's birth 
To you and all the nations upon earth : 
This day hath Ood Ailfilled His promised 
word, [Lord." 

This day is "bom a Saviour, Christ the 

Be spake, and straightway the celestial 

choir, [spire : 

In hyrouM of joy, unknown before, con- 

The praises of redeeming love they sang, 

And heaven's whole orb with Alleluias 

rang; 

I God's highest glory was their anthem still, 

" Peace nix>ii earth, and unto men good 

will/* 
! may we keep and ponder in our mind 
God's wondrous love in saving lost man- 
kind ; [our loss, 
» Trace we the Babe, Who hath retrieved 
Prom Hisjpoor manger to His bitter cross, 
i Tread in His stepe, assisted by His grace. 
Till man's first heavenly state again 
takes place. 

' Then may we hope, the aogelic thrones 
among, [song ; 

To sing, redeemed, a glad triumphal 
He that was bom upon this joyful day. 
Around ns all His glory shall diis^lay ; 
Saved by His love, inceasant we shaJl sing 
Eternal praise to heaven's Almighty King. 

/. Bwrom, v. 8, 1. «, v. 4, 1. 1, v. 5, I. 
6aUd. 



9 



CM., double. 



f A THona4in> years have come and gone, 

And near a thousand more, 
Since happier light from heaven shone 

Than ever shone before ; 
b And la the heaaiB of old and young 

A JqjiDOSt Joyful stirrsd, [tongue 
[ Hut MDt such news fhnn tongue to 

Aft ears had iiev«r hMud. 



Then angels on their starry way 

Felt bliss unfelt before. 
For news that men should be as they 
To darkened earth ther bure ; 
p So toiling men and spirits bright 
A first communion had, 
eres And in meek mercy's rising light 
Were each exceeding glad. 

/ And we are glad, and we will Biu>(, 

As in the digrs of yore ; 
Come all, and hearts made ready bring 

To welcome back once more 
The day when first on wintry earth 

A summer change bM;aii, 
And, dawning in a lowly birth. 

Uprose the Light of man. 

p For trouble sudi as men must bear 
Flrom childhood to fourscore. 
He shared with us, that we might sharp 
His joy for evermore ; 
cret And twice a thousand years of grief. 
Of conflict and of sin, 
/ May tell how large the harvest-sheaf 
His patient love shall win. 

T. T. Igneh. 

90 CM 

/ Joy to the world I the Lord is come ; 
Let earth receive her King ; 
Let every heart prepare Him room, 
And heaven and nature sing. 

/ Joy to the earth I the Saviour reigns ; 
Let men their songs employ ; [plains, 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and 
Repeat the sounding joy. 

p Ko more let sins and sorrows grow. 
Nor thorns infest the ground ; 
cres He comes to make His blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found. 

/ He rules the world with truth and grace. 
And makes the nations prove 
The glories of His righteousness. 
And wonders of His love. 

/. Watts. 

y I 8.7.8.7.4.7. 

/ Anoels, from the realms of glory, 
Wing your flight o'er all the earth ; 
Te who sang creation's story 
Now proclaim Messiah's birth; 

Gome and worship ; 
Worship Christ, the new.bom King. 

vif Shin)herds in the fleld abiding, 

Watching o'er your flocks by night, 

eres God with man is now residing. 

Yonder shines the infimt-Ught ; 

/ Come and worship ; 

Worship Christ, the new-bom King. 
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 



mf Sages, leave your oontemplations, 
Brighter visions beam afar ; 
Seek the great Desire of Nations ; 
Te have seen His natal star ; 

/ Come and worship ; 

Worship Christ, the new-bom Ring. 

ir)^ Saints, before the altar bending, 
P Watching long in hope and fear, 
crez Suddenly we Lord desoendiug. 

In His temple shall appear ; 
/ Come and worship ; 

Worship Christ, the new-bom King. 

mp Sinners wrung with true repentance, 

Doomed for guilt to endless pains, 
cres Jastice now revokes your sentence, 

Mercy calls you, — break your chains ; 
/ Come and worship ; 

Worship Christ, the new-born King. 

/. Mimtgomery. 

92 8.7.8.7. 
f Habk, an awful voice is sounding ; 

'* Christ is nigh," it seems to say ; 
" Cast away the dreams of darkness, 
O ye children of the day." 

Startled at the solemn warning, 
Let the earth-bound soul arise ; 

Christ her Sun, all sloth dispelling. 
Shines upon the morning dcies. 

mf Lo, the Lamb so long expected, 

Comes with pardon down from heaven ; 

dim Let us haste, with tears of sorrow. 
One and all to be forgiven. 

mf Bo when next He comes with gloiy, 
p Wrapping all the earth in ^ear, 
ere$ Hay He then as our defender , 

On the clouds of heaven appear. 

/ Honour, glory, virtue, merit, j 
To the Father and the Son, 
With the co-eternal Spirit, - 
While eternal ages inui. 

Latin^ bth century ^ tr. S. Caswall. 

93 C.M., double. 
mf It came upon the midnight clear. 

That glorious song of old. 
dim From angels bending near the earth 

To touch their harps of gold : 
cres ** Peace on the earth, good will to men. 

From heaven's all-gracious King ; " 
pp The world in solemn stillness lay 

To hear the angels sing. 

mf Still through the cloven skies they come, 
Wit^ peaceful wings unftirletl, 
And stiU their heavenly music floats 
O'er all the weary world : 

mp Above its sad and lowly plains 

They bend on heavenly wing, 

cre» And ever o'er its Babel sounds 

pp The blessM angels sing. 



Yet with the woes of sin and strife ' 

The world hath suffered long, 
Beneath the angel-strain have roU^ 

Two thousand years of wroDg ; 
And man at war with man hears 

The love-song which they brii 
pp O liusli the noise, ye men of strife^ 

And hear the angels sing. 

mp And ye beneath life's crushing Ic 

Whose forms are bending low^ 
Who toil along the climbing way 

With weaiy steps and slow,— 
cres Look up ! for glad and golden hoc 

Come swiftly on the wing ; 
pp rest beside the weary road. 

And hear the angels sing. 

mf For lo ! the days are hastening or 
By prophet-bards foretold, 

cres When with the ever-circling years ] 
Comes ronnd the age of gold : 
/ When peace shall over all the earl 
Its ancient splendours fling, 

ff And the whole world send back tl 

2)p Which now the angels sing. 



94 



7.6.7.6., 

/ Hail to the Lord's anointed : 

Great David's greater Son 1 
Hail, in the time appointed. 

His reign on earth begun ! 
He comes to break oppression. 

To set the captive free. 
To take away trani^resaion. 

And rule in equity. 

Imf He comes with succour speedy 
To those that suffer wrong ; 
To help the poor and needy. 
And bid the weak be strong : 

cres To give them songs for sighing, 
Their darkness turn to light, 

dim Whose souls condemned and d\ bg 

mf Were precious in His sight.]' 

p He shall come down like showers 

Upon the fruitful earth : 
cres And love, joy, hope, like flowe ;?, 

Spring in His path to bii-tli : 
^nf Before Him, on the mountain.;. 

Shall peace, the herald, go. 
cres And righteousness, in fountaii.o. 

From hill to valley flow. 

[mf Arabia's desert ranger 

To Him shall bow the knee : 
The Ethiopian stranger 
His glory come to see : 
cres With offeiings of devotion. 

Ships from the isles shaU meet, 
To pour the wealth of ocean 
In tribute at His feet.} 



HIS INCARNATION AND BIRTH, 
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)a/ Kiogs shall fall down before Him, 
And gold and inceiise bring ; 
All natioDs shall adore Him, 
His praise all people sing : 
m% For He shall have dominion 
O'er river, sea, and shore. 
Far as the eagle's pinion, 
Or dove's light wing can soar. 

J) For Him shall prayer unceasing 

And daily vows asoend ; 
cres His kingdom still increasing, — 

A kingdom without end. 
n/ The mountain dews shall nourish 

A seed in weakness sown, 
crej Whose fruit shall spread and flourish. 

And shake like Lebanon. 
/ O'er every foe victorious, 

He on His throne ^all rest ; 
From age to age more glorious. 
All blessing and all blest. 
cruThe tide of time shall never 
His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand for ever : 
' wit That name to us is— love. 

J. Montgomery. 

p5 78., with refrain. 

/ Snro, sing, this blessM morn. 

Unto ns a child is born. 

Unto us a Son is given, 

tiod Himself comes down from heaven. 
Sing, sing, this blessed mom, 
Jesus Christ to-day is bom. 
/ God with us, Immanuel, 

I>eign8 for ever now to dwell, 

And on Adam's fallen race 

Sheds the fulness of His graoe. 
Sing, sing, this blessM mom, 
Jesus Christ to-day is born. 
/ God comes down that man may rise, 

I jfted by Him to the skies ; 

Christ is Son of Man that we 

lions of God in Him 'may be. 

Sing, sing, this blessM mom, 
Jesus Christ to-day is born. 
/ p renew us, Lord, we pray. 

With Thy Spirit day by day ; 

That we ever one may be 

Witli the Father and with Thee. 
Sing, O sing, this blessed mom, 
Jesus Christ to-day is bom. 
I C. Wordsworth. 



[Hark ! on ihe midnight air 
Celestial voices swell : 
The hosts of Heaven proclaim 
God comes on earth to dwell !] 

Haata with the shepherds ; see 
The mystery of Graoe : 
mf A manger-bed, a Child, 
Is aU the eye can trace. 

Is this the Eternal Son, 
Who on the starry throne. 
Before the world began. 
Was with the Father one? 

crtB Tes, Faith can pieroe the cloud 
Which shrouds His glory now ; 
/ And hails Him Lord and God, 
To Whom all creatures bow. 

[Faith sees the sapphire throne 
Where angels evermore 
dim Adoring, tremble still, 
■p And trembling, still adore. 

mf Child 1 Thy silence speaks. 
And bids us not refuse 
To bear what flesh would shun, 
To spurn what flesh would choose. 

era FiU us with holy love, 

Heal Thou our earthly pride ; 
Be bom within our hearts. 
And ever there abide. 

C. Coffin, tr. J. R. Woodford. 
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6s. 



ii/ God from on high hath heard ! 
l^t sighs and sorrows cease ; 
The skies unfold, and lo ! 
Descends the gift of P«juw I 



LiF*r up your heads, ye mighty gates, 
Behold the King of glory waits. 
The King of kings is drawing near. 
The Saviour of tiie world is here ; 
Liife and salvation doth He bruig, 
Wherefore rejoice, and ghvdly slug 
ff Praise, O my God, to Thee I 
Creator, wise is Thy decree ! 

The Lord is just, a helper tried, 
Mercy is ever at His side. 
His kingly crown is holiness. 
His sceptre, pity in distress, 
The end of all our woe He brings ; 
Wherefore the earth is glad and sings 
ff Praise, O my God, to Thee ! 
O Saviour, great Thy deeds shall be ! 

Oh, blest the land, the city blest, 
Where Christ the ruler is confest ! 
Oh, happy hearts and happy homes 
To whom this King in triumph comes ! 
The cloudless Sun of joy He is. 
Who bringeth pure delight and bliss ; 
ff Praise, O my God, to Thee ! 

Comforter, for Thy comfort free I 



28 



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 



Fling wide the portals of your heart. 
Make it a temple set apart 
From eartlilj use for Heaven's employ, 
Adorned with prayer, and love, and 

joy ; 
So shall your Sovereign enter in. 
And new and nobler life b^;ln. 
ff Praise, O my God, be Thine, 
For word, and deed, and grace Divine. 



Redeemer, come ! I open wide 
My heart to Thee ; here, Lord, abide ! 
Let me Thy inner presence feel. 
Thy grace and love in me reveal. 
Thy Holy Spirit guide us on 
Until our glorious goal is won. ! 
ff Eternal praise and fame. 

Be offered, Saviour, to Thy Name ! 

Q. WeUsdf tr. CaXherint WinJbteortk. 



S.—H/S MANIFESTATION TO THE GENTILES. 
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7s., 6 lines. 



/ As with gladness men of old 
Did the guiding star behold. 
As with joy they hailed its light. 
Leading onwar^ beaming br^ht ; 

j> So, most gracious Lord, may we 
Evermore be led to Thee. 

m/ As with joyful steps they sped, 
Ssiviour, to Thy lowly bed, 
There to bend the knee before 
Thee Whom heaven and earth adore : 
j9 So may we with willing feet 
Ever seek the mercy-seat. 

u^f As they offered gifts most rare 
At Thy cradle rude and bare ; 
So may we with holy joy. 
Pure, and free from sin's alloy, 
/ All our costliest treasures bring, 
Christ, to Thee, our Heavenly King. 

<p Holy Jesus, every day 

Keep us in the narrow way ; 
wt» And, when eartUy things are past. 
Bring our ransomed souLs at last 

/ Where they need no star to guide. 
Where no clouds Thy glory hide. 

ff In the heavenly country bright 
Need they no created light ; 
Thou, its Light, its Joy, its Crown, 
Thou, its Sun which goes not down ; 
There for ever may we sing 
Hallelujahs to our King. 

W. C. JHx. 



99 6.5., 12 lines. 

/ From the eastern mountains 
Pressing on they come. 
Wise men in their wisdom 

To His humble home ; 
Stirred by deep devotion, 

Hasting from afar. 
Ever journeying onward. 
Guided by a Star. 
Light of Life that shin^dst. 

Ere the world began. 
Draw Thou near, and lig}it«n 
ETeiy heart of xaxa. 



[p There their Lord and Saviour 
Meek and lowly lay. 
Wondrous Light that led them 
Onward on their waiy, 
cres Ever now to lighten 
Nations from afu-. 
As they journey homeward 
By that guiding Star. 

Light of Lilb, etc.] 

/ Thou Who in a manger 
Once hast lowly lain. 
Who dost now in glory 

O'er all kingdoms reign. 
Gather in the heathen. 

Who in lands afar 
Ne'er have seen the brightnees 
Of Thy gmding Star. 

Light of Life, etc. 
p Gather in tiie outcasts. 
Who have gone astray, 
cres Throw Thy radiance o'er iKem, 

■ Guide them on their way. 
dim Those who never knew Thee, 
Or have wandered far. 
Guide them by the brightQ« 
Of Thy guiding Star. 

Light of Life, etc. 

cres Onward through the darkn< 
Of the lonely night, 
Shining stiU before them 
With Thy kindly light. 
Guide them, Jew and Gentile, 

Homeward from afar, 
Toung and old together. 
By Thy guiding Star. 

Light of Life, etc. 

/ Until every nation. 

Whether bond or f re^ 
'Neath Thy starlit banner, 

Jeeu, f oUows Thee 
O'er the distant mountains 

To that heavenly home. 
Where nor sin nor sorrow 
Evermore shall come. 
Light of Life that shinedst^ 

Ere the world began. 
Draw Thou near, and Ui^tCA 
Every heart of num. 

&.Thrimgt. 
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11.10.11.10. 



«/ Brightest and best of the sons of the 
morning, 
Dawn on our daxkneas, and lend us 
Thine aid: 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
dim. Guide where onr Infant Redeemer is 
laicL 

p Cold on His cradle the dewdrops are 

shining, 

Low lies His head with the beasts of 

the stall; 

era Angels adore Him, in slumber reclining, 

/ Maker,andMonarch,and Saviour of all. 

iR/Saj, shall we yield Him, in costly 
devotion. 
Odours of Edom and offerings Divine ; 
Gems of Uie mountain, and, pearls of 
the ocean. 
Myrrh from the forest, or gold from 
the mine? 

Vainly we offer each ample oblation ; 
Vainly with gifts woidd His favour 
secure; 
Richer, by far, is the heart's adoration ; 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the 
poor. 



/ Brightest and best of the sons of the 

morning, [Thine aid : 

Dawn on our darkness, and lend us 

Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 

dim Guide where our Infant Redeemer is 

laid. 

R. Hebtr. 

101 CM. 

mf The race that long in darkness pined 
Have seen a gloriooa Light ; 
The people dwell in day, who dwelt 
dim In death's surrounding night. 

/ To hail Thy rise, Thou better Sun, 
The gathering nations come. 
Joyous as when l£e reapers bear 
The harvest-treasures home. 

To us a Child of Hope is bom. 

To us a Son is given ; 
Him shidl the tribes of earth obey, 

Him all the hosts of heaven. 

His Name shall be the Prince of Peace, 
For evermore adored, 
crts The Wonderf td, the Counsellor, 
The great and mighty Lord. 

ff His power increasing still shall spraad. 
His reign no end shall know : 
Justice shall g^uard His throne above, 
And Peace abound below. 

/. Jlfo9*rt«on. 



^—HIS CHILDHOOD. 



102 S.M. 

«/ Within the Father^s house 

The S(»i hath found His home ; 
And to His temple suddenly 
The Lord of Life hath come. 

The doctors of the law 
Gaze on the wondrous Child, 
And marvel at His gracious words 
Of wisdom undeflled. 

]> Yet not to them is given 
The mighty truth to know. 
To lift the fleshly veil which hides 
Inoamate G(od below. 

The secret of the Lord 
Escapes each human eye, 



Aild faithful ponderijig hearts await 
eres The full Epiphany. 

Lord, visit Thou our souls, 
And teach us by Thy grace 
dim Each dim revealing of Thyself 
With loving awe to trace ; 

/ Till from our darkened sight 

The cloud shall pass away. 
And on the cleans^ so\il shall burst 
The everlasting day ; 

ff TiU we behold Thy face. 

And know, as we are known, 
Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Co-equal lliree in One. 

/. R. Woodffyrd. 



S.—HIS TEMPTATION. 
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CM. 



«/ WiTHioy we meditate the grace 
Of our High Priest above ; 

> Hit bout is made of tenderness. 
It overflows with love. 

VoodNd with a sympathy within, 
Bb knows our feeble frame ; 



He knows what sore temptations mean, 
For He has felt the sama 

•mf But spotless, innocent, and pure 
The great Redeemer stood, 

/ While Satan's fiery darts He bore. 
And did resist to blood. 

p He, in the days of feeble flesh. 

Poured out His cries and tears : 
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST, 



And in His measare feels af reak 
What every member bears. 

m/ He'll never quench the smoking flax. 

But raise it to a fl^me^ 
i^iinThe bruisM reed Hejiever oroaks. 
Nor scorns the meanest name. 

m^ Then let our humble faith address 
His mercy and His power ; 

crOi We shall obtain deUvering grace 
In the distressing hour. 

/. Wam, V'. 1, 1. 4 altd. 

104 CM. 

m.f LoBD, Thou in all things like wast made 

To us, yet free from sin ; 
p Then how unlike to us, O Lord, 
Replies the voice within. 



mp Our faith is weak ;— O' Light of li^t ! 
crts Clear Thou oar clouded -^ew ; 
* That, Son of Man, and Son of God. 

We give Thee honour due. 
p O Son of Man ! Thyself hast proved 
Our trials and our tears ; 
Life's thankless toil, and scant repo%, 
Death's agonies and fears. 
/ O Son of God ! in glory raised, 
Thou sittest on Thy throne : 
Thence, by Thy pleadings and Thy grao^ 
Still succouring Thine own. 

to/ Brotlier and Saviour, Friend and Judge! 
To Thee, O Christ, be given 
To bind upon Thy crown the names 
Most blest in earth and heaven. 



/. AtMlict, 



e.—HIS HUMAN LIFE AND HUMILIATION, 
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8.7.8.7., double. 



p Who is this, so weak and helpless, 
Child of lowly Hebrew maid, 
Rudely in a stable sheltered, 
Coldly in a manger laid ? 
/ 'Tis the. Lord of all creation, 

Who this-.wondrous path hath trod ; 
He is God from everlasting, ' 
And to everlasting, Grod. 

j9 Who .is this, a Man of sorrows 
Walking sadly life's haixi way. 
Homeless, weary, sighing, keeping 
Over si^ and Satan's sway ? 
/ 'Tis our God, our glorious Saviour, 
Who above the starry sky 
Now for us a place prepareth, 
Where no tear can dun the eye. 
jD Who is this— behold Him shedding 
Drops of blood upon the ground,?^ 
Who is this— despised, rejected, ^■'• 
Mocked, insulted, beaten, bound? 
/ 'Tis our God, Who gifts and graces 
On His Church now poureth down ; 
Who shall smite in holy vengeance 
All His foes beneath His throne. 
p Who is this that hangeth dyi^g, 

While the rude world scoffs and scorns, 
Numbered with the malefactora, 
Tom with nails and crowned with. 
/ Tis the God Who ever Uveth [thorns? 
'Mid the shining ones on high, 
In the glorious golden city 
Reigning everlastingly. 

W. W. How. 

106 LM. 

n^f O WHO like Thee, so calm, so bright, 
Thou Son of man, Thou Light of li£^t I 
O who like Thee did ever go 
So patient through a world of woe ! 



mp O who like Thee so humbly bore 
The scorn, the scoffs of men before ; 
So meek, f oigiving. Godlike, high. 
So glorious in humility ! 

[p And all Thy life's unchanging years, 
A man of sorrows and of tears. 
The cross, where all our sins were laid, 
Upon Thy bending shoulders weighed ; 

pp And death, that sets the prisoner free, 
Was pang, and scoff, apjl scorn to Thee] 

ci'es Yet love thi'ough all Thy torture glowed, 
And mercy with Thy life-blood flowed.] 

mf O wondrous Lord, our souls would be . 
Still more and more conformed to Thes; 
Would lose the pride, the taint of sin. 
That bums these fe vexed veins within; 

mp And learn of Thee, the lowly One, 
And like Thee, all our journey run. 
Above the world,, and all its mirth, 
Yet weeping still with weeping earth. 

/ Oh in this light be mine to go. 
Illuming all my way of woe ; 
And give us ever on the road 
To trace Thy footsteps, O my God. 

A, C, Com. 

107 lH 

mf Thou Son of God and Son of masi, 
Beloved, adored Immanuel ; 
Who didst, before all time began. 
In glory with Thy Faliier. dwell ; — 

/ We sing Thy love, Who didst in time, 
For us humanity assume ; 
dim To answer for the sinner's crime, 
p To suffer in the sinner's room. 

/ The ransomed Church Thy glory ain|l 
I The hosts of Heaven Thy will obey : 
And, Lord of lords and Kong of *— " 
' We celebrate Thy blessM sway; 



HIS EXAMPLE, 
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p A servant's form didst Thou sastaui ; 

And with delight the law obey ; 
Um And then endure amazing pain. 

Whilst all our sorrows on ^ee lay. 

n/ Blest Savionr ! we are wboUy Thkie ; 
So freely loved, so dearly bought : 
Our souls to Thee would we resign, — 
To Thee would subject every thought. 

/. Byland. 
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CM. 

this house of 



^ O ! MEAN may seem 
clay, 

Yet 'twas the Lord's abode ; 
Oar feet may mourn this thorny 
way, 
Ta Tet here Immanuel trod. 

This fleshly robe the Lord did wear ; 
This watch the Lord did keep ; 
Hm, These burdens sore the Lord did bear, 
p These tears the Lord did weep. 

re» Our very frailty brings us near 
Unto the Lord of Heaven ; 
To every grief, to every tear 
Sudl glory strange is given. 

Bat not this fleshly robe alone 
Shall link us. Lord, to Thee ; 

Not only in the tear and groan 
Shjdl the dear kindred be ; — 

/ We shall be reckoned for Thine own 
Because Thy heaven we share. 
Because we sing around Thy thronSi 
And Thy bright raiment wear. 



ff O mighty graoe, onr life to live, 
It> make onr earth divine 1 
O mighty graoe. Thy heaven to give, \ 
AndJift our life to Thine. 

^ , T.H, QUI. 

1 09 L.M. 

vtf SntoKo Son of God, immortal Love, 
Whom we, that have not aeon Thy face, 
By faith, and faith alone, embrace, * 
Believing where we cannot prove ; 

p Thou wilt not leave us in the dust : 
Thou madeet man, he knows not why : 
He thinks he was not made to die : 
And Thou hast made him : Thou art just 
[mf Thou seemest human and Divine, 
The highest,^ holiest manhood. Thou : 
Our wills are ours, we know not how : 
Onr wiUs are ours, to make them Thine. 

p Onr little systems have their day : 
They have their day and cease to be : 
Th^ are but broken lights of Thee, 
cret And Thou, O Lord, art more than they.] 
•n^ We have but faith : we cannot know; 

For knowledge i» of things we see, 

ens And yet we trust it comes from Thee ; 

A beam in darkness : let it grow. 

r»f Let knowledge grow f roih more to more, 
dim But more of reverence in us dwell : 
cres That mind and soul, according well, 
May make one music as before, 

/ But vaster, dim Wo are fools and sh'ght, 
We mode Thee when we do not fear : 
But help Thy foolish ones to bear ; 
Help Tby TUba world to bear Thy light. 

A. Tennjfton, 



y.—H/S EXAMPLE. 



no CM. 

p LoBD, as to Thy dear croes we flee. 
And plead to be forgiven. 
So let Thy life our pattom be, 
int And form our souls for Heaven. 

p Help us, through good report and ill. 
Our daily cross to beu*, 
Like Thee, to do oitr Fatiier's will, 
Our brethren's griefs to share. 

[»/ Let grace our selfishnesB expel, 
Oar earthlineas r^ne. 
And kindness in our bosoms dwell. 
As free and true as Thine. 

p If joy shall at Thy bidding fly. 

And griefs dark day come on, 
We, in our turn, would meekly ciy. 
Father I Thy will be done I] 

Shoim friends micyudge, or foes defame. 
Or Inethren faithless prove. 



. ■ Then, like Thine own, be all our aim 
To conquer them by love. 

Kept peaceful in the midst of strife, 
Forgiving and forgiven, 
ores may we lead the pUgrim's life, 
/ And follow Thee to heaven ! 

/. H. Qwmey. 

Ill " CM. 

mf What graoe, O Lord, and beauty shone 

Around Thy steps below ; 
What patient love was seen in all 

Thy life and death of woe. 

p For, ever on Thy burdened heart 
A weight of sorrow hung ; 
Yet no ungentle, murmuring word 
Escaped Thy sUent tongue. 

Thy foes might hato, despise, revile, * 
Thy friends unfaithful prove ; 

Unwearied in forgiveness stul. 
Thy heart could only love. 
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mf O give us hearts to love like Thee, 
Like Thee, O Lord, to grieve, 
dim Fjur more for others' sins, l£an all 
The wrongs that we receive. 

One with Thyself, may every eye. 

In us. Thy brethren, see 
The gentleness and grace that epring 

From union, L^rd, with Thee. 

S. DtMiy. 

112 L.M. 

iriff How shall I follow Him I serve ? 
How shall I copy Him I love ? 
Nor from those blessM footsteps swerve. 
Which lead me to His seat above ? 

j9 Privations, sorrows, bitter scorn. 
The life of toil, the mean abode. 
The faithless kiss, the crown of thorn, — 
Are these the consecrated road ? 

[mf 'Twas thus He suffered, though a Son, 

Foreknowing, choosing, feeling all ; 
cru Until the perfect work was done, 
dim And drunk, the bitter cup of gall.] 

p Lord, should my path through suffering 
Forbid it I should e'er repine ; [lie. 

Still let me turn to Calvary, 
dim Nor heed my griefs, remembering Thine. 

O let me think how Thou didst leave 
Untasted every pure delight. 
To &st, to faint, to watch, to grieve. 
The toilsome day, the homeless night : — 

p To faint, to grieve, to die for me ! 
Thou earnest not Thyself to please : 
cres And, dear as earihly comforts be, 

Shall I not love Thee more than these ? 

mf Yes ! I would count them all but loss. 

To gain the notice of Thine eye : 
p Flesh shrinks and trembles at the cross, 
/ But Thou oanst give the victory. 

/. Conder. 

113 L.M. 

mf Teach me, O Lord, Thy holy way, 
And give me an obedient mind, 
That in Thy service I may find 
lAy soul's delight from day to day. 

Quide me, O Saviour, with Thy hand. 
And so control my thoughts and deeds, 
That I may tread the path which leads 
trts Right onward to the blessM land. 

p Help me, O Saviour, here to trace 
The sacred footsteps Thou hast trod. 
And meekly walking with my God, 
To grow in goodness, truth, and gnuje. 

mf Guard me, O Lord, that I may ne'er 
Fbrsake the right, or do the wrong ; 

eres Against temptation make me strong. 
And round mespiead Thy sheltering care. 



/ Bless me in eveiy task, O Lord, 
Beg^n, continued, done for Thee ; 
Fulfil Thy perfect work in me ; 
And Thine abounding grace afiTord. 

W. T, JkfaUon, 

114 6.6. 10.6.6. la 

p Thou Who didst stoop below 

To drain the cup of woe. 
Wearing the form of frail xnoxiAlity ; 
Thy blesskl labours done, 
«•« Thy crown of victory won. 

Hast passed flx>m earth, passed to Th] 
home on high. 

p It was no p&ih of flowers. 

Through this dark world of outs, 
BelovM of the Father, Thou didst tread 
And shall we in disaiay- 
Shrink from the narrow way, 
When clouds and darkness are around i 
spread? 

/ O Thou, Who art our liie. 

Be with us through the strife ; 
dim Thy holy head by earth's fierce stoxn 
was bowed. 
Raise Thou our eyes above. 
To see a Father's love. 
Beam like the bow of promise thiov^ 
the doud. 

p E'en through the awfdl g^loom '• 

Which hovers o'er the tomb, 

era That light of love our guiding sti 

shall be. 

Our spirits shall not droad 

The shadowy path to tread. 

Friend, Guardian, Saviour, wbiob dd 

lead to Thee. 

Sarah B^ 2£ile$, 



115 L 

n^f Mv dear Redeemer and my Lord, 
I read my duty in Thy word ; 

eres But in Thy life the law appears 
Drawn out in living characters. 

mf Such was Thy truth, and sooh Thy z 
Such deference to Thy Fathet's wilL 
Such love, and meekness so divine 
I would transcribe and make them mi] 
p Cold mountains and the m idTi^^b t 
Witnessed the fervour of Thy "pns 
The desert Thy temptationsjoiiew 

eres Thy conflict and Thy victory ' * 

mf Be Thou my pattern ; ma3ke : 

More of Thy gracious image 
eres Then God, the Judge, shall 

Amongst the followers 6t 
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116 CM. 

/ Jesu, if still Thou art to-d£^ 
As yesterday the same, 
Freeent to heal, in me display 
The virtue of Thy Name. 

Now, Lord, to Whom for help I caU, 
Thy miradee repeat ; 
p With pitying eyes, behold me fall 
A leper at Thy feet. 

Thoa seest me deaf to Thy oommand, — 
Opffli, O Lord, my ear ; 
re» Bid me stretch out my witheired hand. 
And lift it up in prayer. 

p Silent (lUas ! Thou knoVst how long), 

Hy voice I cannot raise ; [tongue, 
re» But O ! when Thou shalt loose m; 
/ The dumb diall sing Thy praise. 

[p Blind from my birth to guilt and Thee, 
And dark I am within ; 
The love of God I cannot see. 
The sinfulness of sin. 

Its But Thou, they say, art passing by ; 
O let me find Thee near ! 
Jesm, in mercy hear my cry, 
Thoa Son of David, hear !] 

Behold me waiting in the way 
For Thee, the heavenly light ; 
rres Command me to be brought, and say, 
/ " Sinner, receive thy sight ! " 

C. Wesley. 



117 



CM., double. 



m/ O WHEBB is He that trod the sea? 
Oh, where is He that spake, — 
And demons from their victims flee. 
The dead their slumbers break ? 
The ralsied rise in freedom strong. 
The dumb men talk and sing, 
fioi. And from blind eyes, benighted long, 
Tu Bright beams of morning spring. 

■/ O where is He that trod the sea ? 

Oh, where is He that spake, — 
And piercing words of liberty, 

^e deaf ears open shake? 
jt^niAnd mildest words arrest the haste 

Of fever's deadly fire, 
fts And strong ones heal the weak who 

Their Ufe in sad desire. [waste 

O where is He that trod the sea? 

Tfs only He can save ; 
Tto tibonsands hungering wearily, 

A wondrous meal He gave : 
iJltfl Mon, celestially fed, 

^Eboir mttic fare they take ; [bread, 

^ 'AKTingtide when He blest the 
irii JJ^M hardest when He brake. 



p O where is He that trod the sea? 
ens M V soul I the Lord is here : 
/ Let all thy fears be hushed in thee ; 
To leap, to look, to hear 
Be thine : thy needs He'll satisfy : 

Art thou diseased or dumb ? 
Or dost thou in thine hunger cry P 
" 1 come," saith Christ, " I come.** 

T. T. Lynch. 

118 8.8.8.3. 

mf Fierce raged the tempest o'er the deep. 
Watch did Thine anxious servants keep : 
p But Thou wast wrapped in guileless sleep, 
pp Calm and still. 

mf " Save, Lord, we perish," was their cry, 
cres " O save us in our agony ; " 
/ Thy word above the storm rose high, 
pp "Peace, be still." 

v^f The wild winds hushed ; the angry deep 
dim Sank, like a little child, to sleep ; 
p The sullen billows ceased to leap, 
/ At Thy wilL 

nif So, whoi our life is clouded o'er, 
cres And storm- winds drift us from the shore. 

Say, lest we sink to rise no more, 
pp ** Peace, be stiU." 

0. Thring. 

119 CM. 

p Heal us, Immanuel I hear our prayer ; 
We wait to feel Thy touch ; 
Deep-wounded souls to Thee rei)air. 
And, Saviour, we are such. 

Our faith is feeble, we confess ; 
We faintly trust Thy word ; 
But wilt Thou pity us the less? 
cres Be that far from Thee, Lord. 

Remember him who once applied 
With trembling for relief : — 

** Lord, I believe," with tears he cried, — 
•' O help my unbelief 1 " 

itnf She too, who touched Thee in the press, 

And healing virtue stole, 
dim Was answered,—" Daughter, go in peace, 
cres Thy faith hath made thee whole." 

Concealed amid the gathering throng, 
• She would have shunned Thy view ; 
mf And if her faith was firm aud strong, 
dim Had strong misgivings too. 

Like her, with hopes and fears we come. 
To touch Thee, if we may ; 
cres Oh I send us not despairing home : 
p Send none unhealed away. 

W. CowpeTt V. 1, I. 1 alt 
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g.'^HIS LOVE, TENDERNESS, AND SYMPATHY, 



1 20 6.6.6.6.4.4.4.4. 

/ M.Y song is love oDknowu ; 
My Savionr'a love to me ; 
di\n. liove to the .loveless shown. 
That they might lovely be. 
Oh, who am I, 
That for my sake 
My Lord should take 
Frail flesh, and die? 

[mf He came from His blessed Throne, 
Salvation to bestow : 
Bat men made strange, and none 
The longed-for Christ would know, 

But oh ! my Friend ; 

My Friend indeed, 

Wtio at my need 

His life did spend. 

/ Sometimes they strew His way. 
And His sweet praises sing ; 
Resounding all the day, 
Hosannas to th^ir King. 
dim Then "Crucify!" 

Is all their breath, 
p And for His death 

They thirst and cry.] 

{mp Why, what hath my Lord done?" 
What makee this rage and spite ? 
' crcB He made this lame to run. 

He gave the blind their sight. 
Sweet injuries ! 
Tet they at these 
Themselves displease, 
And 'gainst Him rise. ' 

They rise and needs will have 
My dear Lord made away. 
A murderer they save : 
The Prince of life they slay. 

Yet cheerful He 

To sufiTring goes, 

That He His foes 

From thence might free.] 

p In life, no house, no home 

My Lord on earth might have ; 
In death, no friendly tomb. 
But what a stranger gave. 
What may I say ? 
Heav'n was His home ; 
But mine the tomb 
« Wherein He lay. 

mf Here might I stay and sing, 

No story so divine ; 
/ Never was love, dear King I 
dim Never was grief like Thine. 
/ This is my Friend, 

In \^oee sweet praise 
I all my days 
Could gladly spend. 



121 8.8.6.8. 
mf O LOVE divine, how sweet Thou art ! 

When shall I find my^rWilling^ heart 

All taken up by Thee ? 
ere» I thirst, I faint, I die to prove 
The greatness of redesmin^^ love. 

The love of Christ to me I 

Stronger fiis love than <leath or hell] 
Its riches are unsearchable : 

The firstborn sous of light 
Desire in vain its depths to see ; 
dim They cannot i-each the mystery. 

The Ibngth and breadth and heij 

p God only knows the love of God : 
O that it now wwe shed abroad 
In. this poor stony heart : . 
ctet For love I sigh, for love I pine ; 
•This only portion. Lord, be mine. 
Be mine this better pari. 

C, WesLi 

122 8.7.8.7., doi 
/. IiOVE divine, all loves excelling, 

Joy of heaven, to earth come doi 
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling ; 
All Thy faithful mercies orowu. , 
p Jesus, Thou art all eompassitm ; j 

Pure, unbounded love Thou art : 
cre» Visit us with Thy salvation ; 
, Enter every longing heart. 

n^ Gome, almighty to deliver, 

Let us all Thy grace receive ; 
Suddenly return, and never. 
Never more Thy temples leave. 
/ Thee we would be always blessing. 
Serve Thee as Thy hosts above ; 
Pray, and praise Thee without ceasing 
Glory in Thy precious love. 

cres Finish,th6n, Thy new creation ; 
Pure, unspottetl may we be : 
Let us see Thy great salvation 
Perfectly restored in Thee : 
ff Changed from glory into glory. 

Tin in heaven we take our place ; 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

C, JTesUy. 

1 23 88.S9.S 

mf Jesu ! Thy boundless love to me 

No thought can reach, no tongue declan 
O knit my thankful heart to Thee, 
And reign without a rival there : 

crat Thine wholly, Thine alone, I am ; 
Lord, with Thy love my heart inflamfl 

mf O grant that nothing in my soul >■ 
May dwell, but Thy pure love alone : 
O may Thy love ^loesess me wliole. 



HIS LOVE, TENDER^NESS, AND SYMPATHY, 
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My joy, my treasnre, and my crown : 
/ AU coldueaB from my heart remove ; 
My every act, word, thought, be love ! 

^ O IJove ! how cheering ig thy ray I 
All pain before thy presence flies ; 

p Care,. ang^aish,*'wrrow, melt away, 

nes Where'er thy healing beams arise : 

f O Jesa ! nothing may I see^ 

Nothing desire, or seek, but Thee I 

[Still let Thy love point ont my way ! 
How wond]x>iiB things Thj' love hath 

wrought! 
Btill lead me, lest I go astitey ; * 
Direct my word^ inspire my thought ; 
And if I fall, soon may I hear 
Thy voice, and know that love is near.] 

p In suffering be Thy love "my peace ; 
res In weakness be Thy love my power ; 
P And when the storms of lif is shall cease, 
pp O Jesa, in that solemn hour, 

In death, as life, be Thou my guide. 
And save me, ytho for me hast died. 
P. Gerhardt, tr. J. Wesley^ v. 2, 1. 5, 
V. 5, L 4 aUd. 

124 88.88.88. 
D^ Tbou hidden Source of calm repose ; 

Thou all-sufficient Love divine ; 
My help and refuge from my foes, 
Secure I am, if Thou art mine, 
And lo ! from sin, and grief, and shame 
Uml hide me, Jesus, in Thy name. 

/ Thy mighty name salvation is, 
And keeps my happy soul above ; 
Comfort it brings, and power, and peace, 
And joy and everlasting love : 
To me, with Thy dear name, are given 
Pardon and holiness and heaven. 

mp Jeeus, my all in all Thou art. 

My rest in toil, mine ease in pain ; 
p The medicine of my broken heart ; 

In war, my peace ; in loss, my gain : 
ens My smile beneath the tyrant's frown ; 

In shuue, my glory and my crown : 
/ In want, my plentiful supply ; 
In weakness, mine almighty power ; 
In bonds, my perfect liberty ; ' 
My light in Satan's darkest hour ; 
en$ In grief, my joy unspeakable ; 
Jf lij life in death ; my heaven in hell. 

C. Wesley. 

125 C.M. 

i ftp There's not a grief, however light, 
j Too hght for sympathy I 

There's not a care, however slight, 
Too^slight to bring to Thee I 

Who hast trod the thorny road 
*{ ' ' "SKQt share each small distress ; 
bore the greater load 
^uot xefuMt the lees. 




There's not a secret sigh we breathe, 
But'meets the ear divine ; 

And every cross grows light beneath 
The shadow. Lord, of Thine. 

Life's woes without,— sin'evtrife within, 
The heart would overflow ; 
CTtt But for that love whioh died for sin,— > 
That love whioh wept with woe. 
All htunan sympathy but cheers. 
When it is learned from Thee. 
Alas for grief I— but for those tears 
. Which fell at Bethany ! 

126 CM. 

PART I. 

m/ Jbbus, the very thought of Thee 

With sweetness Alls my breast ; 
crti But sweeter far Thy face to see, 
p And in Thy presence rest. 

/ Nor voice can slug, nor heart can frame. 
Nor can the memory find, 
A sweeter sound than Thy blest Name, 
* O Saviour of mankind ! 

p hope of every contrite heart I 
O joy of all the meek ! 
To those who fall, how kind Thou art I 
cm How good to those who seek. 
/ But* what to those who find ? Ah, this 
Nor tongue nor pen can show : 
The love of Jesus, what it is 

None but His loved ones know. 
m;f O Jesus, Light of all below ! 

Thou Fount of life and fire I 
Surpassing all the joys we know. 
And fdl we can desire ! 

/ Jesus, my only joy be Thou, 
As Thou my prize wilt be ; 
Jesus, be Thou my glory now. 
And through Eternity. 
Bemajxi of ClairvaiiXf tr, B. Caswall. 

PART II. C.M. 

/ O jEstrs, King most wonderful ! 

Thou conqueror renowned I 
p Thou sweetness most ineffable ! 

In Whom all joys are found ! 

mf When once Thou visitest the hearty 
Then truth begins to shine ; 
Then earthly vanities depart ; , 

Then wakens love divine. 

/ Jesus! Thy mercies are untold, 

Through each returning day ; 
Thy love exceeds a thousandfold 
Whatever we can say. 

mf May every heart confess Thy Name, 

And ever Thee adore ; 
cres And seeking Thee; itself inflame. 
To seek Thee more and more. 
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f Thee may our tongues for ever bleas ; 

Thee may we love alone ; 

ere» And ever in our livee express 

The image of Thine own. 

p Grant me, while here on earth I stay. 
Thy love to feel and know ; 
CTM And*whelta from henoe I pass away, 
• To me Thy glory show. 

Bernard qf CUm-vatiXf tr. B. Casmill. 

127 * 10.10.10.6. 

mf And didst Thou love the race that loved 

not Thee, [brow ? 

And didst Then take to heaven a human 

Dost plead with man's voice by the 

marvellous sea ? 

Art Thou his kinsman now ? 

O God, O kinsman loved, but not enoughl 
O Man, with eyee majeetio after death. 
Whose feet have toiled along our path- 
ways rough. 

Whose lips drawn human breathi 

By that one likeness which is ours and 

Thine, [kin. 

By that one nature which doth hold us 

By that high heaven where, sinless, 

Thou dost shine, 

To draw us sinners in ; 

p By Thy last silence in the judgment-hall, 

^ long foreknowledge of the deadly tree. 

By dancnees, by the wormwood and the 

I pray Thee visit me. [gall, 

n\f Come, lest this heart should, cold and 

cast away, 
dim Die ere the Guest adored she entertain — 
p Lest eyes which never saw Thine earUily 
day 

Should miss Thy heavenly reign. 

Jean Ingelow. 

1 28 L.M., with refrain. 

mf Jebu, my Lord, m^ God, my all. 
Hear me, blest Saviour, when I call ; 
Hear me, and from Thy dwelling-pUoe 
Pour down the riches of Thy grace : 

ate Jesu, my Lord, I Thee adore ; [more. 
/ Oh, make me love Thee more and 

p Jesu, too late I Thee have sought ; 
cre$ How can I love Thee as I ought? 
And how extol Thy matchless fame. 
The glorious lieauty of Thy liame? 
/ , Jesu, my Lord, I Thee adore ; [more. 
Oh, miJce me loYb Thee more and 

p Jesu, what didst Thou find in me 
That Thou hast dealt so lovingly ? 
ires How great thejoy that Thou hast brought. 
So far exceeding hope or thought ; 
/ Jesu, my Lord, I Thee adore ; [more. 

Oh, make me love Thee more and 



/ Jesu, of Thee shall be my scmg; 
To Thee my heart and soul beltnog ; 
All that I have or am ia Thine, 
And Thou, blest Saviour, Hiou ait ml 
ff . Jesu, my Lord, I l%ee adore ; [m^ 
Oh, make me love Thee more 

H.OMi 

129 

/ O Mystery of Love Divine, 

That thought and thanks o'erpo^ 
Lord Jesus ! was our portion Thine, i 
And is Thy portion ours? 

p Emmanuel I did'st Thou take onr ; 
To set us in Thine own ? 
eres Did'st Thou our low estate embrace 
To liiPt us to Thy throne ? 

p Didst Thou fulfil each righteous de 
God's perfect will express 

/ That we, the luf aathf ul ones, might] 
Thy perfect faithfulness ? 

p On Thy pure soul did dread and glo 

In that drear garden riae ? 
/ Are ours the brighlaiees and the bk 

Of Thine own Paradise ? 
p For Thee the Father's hidden face? I 

For Thee* the bitter cry? 
/ For UB the Father's endless grace, 

The song of victory ? 

p Our load of sin and misery 

Did'st Thou, the Sinless, bear? 

/ Thy spotless robe of purity 

IX> we, the sinners, wear? 

mf Lord Jesus ! is it even so ? 

Have we been lovM tiius ? 
What love can we on Thee bestow 
Who hast exchanged with us ? 

/ Thou, Who our viery place did'st take, 
Dwell in our vei^y heart ! 
Thou, Who Thy portion ours dost msk( 
Thyself— Thyself , impart 

T. B. GUI 

130 T 

/ Now b^^ the heavenly theme : 
Sing aloud in Jesus' name ; 
Ye who Jesus' kindness prove, 
Triumph in redeeming love. 

Ye, who see the Father's grace 
Beaming in the Saviour's face. 
As to Canaan on ye move. 
Praise and bless redeeming love. 

p Mourning souls, diy up your tears ; 
cree Banish aU your guilty fears ; 
/ See your guilt and curse r<rauove, 
Cancelled by redeeming love. 

p Te, alas I who long have been 
Willing slaves of death and sin, 
cree Now from bliss no longer rove ; 
Stop and taste redeeming loTe, 
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Welcome, all bj sin oppressed : 
Welcome to His sacred rest : 
Nothing brought Him from above, 
No>thing bat redeeming love. 

^ther, then, your mtisic bring ; 
Strike aloud each joyful string : 
Mortals, join the hosts above. 
Join to iiraise redeeming love. 

— Lamgford, 



31 Ii.H. 

f Awake, my soul, in joyful lays, 
And sixig thy great Redeemer's praise ; 
He justiy claims a song from me. 
His loving-kindness is so free ! 

tp He saw me rained in the fall, 
Yet loved me, notwithstanding all ; 

«g He sieved me from my lost estate : 
His loving-kindness is so great I 

p Often I feel my sinful heart 
Prone from my Jesus to depart ; 
And tboogh I oft have Him forgot, 

/ His loving-kindness changes not. 

p 80 when I pass death's gloomy vale, 
And all the powers of nature f dil. 



O may my last expiring breath 
era His loving-kindness sing in death t 
/ Then shall I mount and soar away 
'To the bright world of endless day ; 
Then shall I slug with sweet surprise 
His loving-kindness in the skies. 
/ Then with the golden harps I'il'Joiii, 
And with their anthems mingle mine ; 
And loudly sound, on every chord, 
The loving-kindness of the Lord. 

8. Medley, 

132 CM. 

iHf Mt blesskl Saviour, is Thy love 
So great, so full, so free? 
Behold, I give my love, my hearty 
My life, my all to Thee. 

/ I love Thee for that glorious worth 

In Thy great self I see ; 
p Hove Thee for that shameful erase 

Thou hast endured for me. 

mf No man of greater love can boast 
Than for his friend to die ; 
But for Thy foes, Lord, Thou wast slain } 
eitg What love with Thine can vie t 

J. Stmnttt, V. 3, 2. 2 altd. 



io.^HIS TRANSFIGURATION. 



33 L.M., double. 

^ O Master, it ie good to be 
lE^ on tlie moontain here with Thee, 
Here, in an ampler, purer air. 
Above the stir of toil and care ; 

m Of hearta distract with doubt and |;rief , 
Believing in their unbelief, 

p Galling Thy servants all in vain 
To ease them of their bitter xiain. 

tif O Master, it is good to be 

With Thee and with Thy faithful three 
Here, w^ere the Apostle's heart of rock 
Is nerved against temptation's shock ; 
Here, where the Son of Thunder learns 
The thought that breathes, and word 

that bums ; 
Here, where on eagles' wings we move 
With F<T" Whose last best creed is Love. 



/ O Master, it is good to be 

Entranced, enwrapt alone with Thee ; 
And watch Thv glistering raiment glow 
Whiter than Hermon's whitest snow ; 
The human lineaments that shine 
Irradiant with a light divine, 
Till we too change from grace to grace. 
Gazing on that transfigured face. 

mf O Master, it is good to be 

Here on the Holy Mount with Thee ; 
When darkling in the depths of night. 
When dazzled with excess of light, 
dim We bow before the heavenly Voice 
That bids bewildered souls rejoice, 
p Though love wax cold and faith be 
dim, 
erf " This is My Son I oh, hear ye Him ! " 

A, P. SUmLey, 
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/ Ride on ! ride on in majesty t 
Hark I all the tribes Hosanna cry. 

pip Saviour meek,purBue Thy road[strewed. 
With palms and scattered garm^its 

/ Bide on ! ride on in majesty ! 

p In lowly pomp ride on to me ! 

Ml Christ I Thv triumphs now begin 
Ccc OKgl&rt Death aiui com^oered Sin. 



/ Ride on ! ride on in majesty ! 
dim The wingM Bf^uadrons of the sky 

Look do^n 'with sad and wondering 
eyes 
jp To see the approaching Sacrifice. 

/ Ride on ! ride on in mj^esty I 
71^ Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh ; 
The Father on His sapphire Throne 
Expects His own anointed Son. 
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 



f Ride on I ride on in nug^ty ! 
p In lowly pbmp ride on to die I 
pp Bow Thv meek Head to mortal pain ! 
ff Then take, O God ! Thy power, and reign! 

H. H. MUmarif v. 1, 1. 3 altd. 
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7.6.7.6., with chonu. 



/ All glory, laud, and honour. 
To Thee, Redeemer; King ! 
Tb Whom the lipe of children 
Made sweet hoeannas ring. 

Thou art the King of Isorael, 
Thou David's royal Sou, 

Who in the Lord's Name comest. 
The King and BleesM One. 
All glory, etc. 

ff The company of angels 

Are praising Thee on high, 
And mortal men, and all things 
Created, make reply. 

All glory, etc. 



/ The people of the Hebrews 

With palms before Thee went ; 
Our praise and prayer and anthems 
Before Thee we present. 

All glory, etc 

mf To Thee before Thv Passion 

They sang their hymns of praiae ; 
To Thee, now high exalted. 
Our melody we raise. 

All glory, etc. 

era Thou didst accept their praises ; 
Accept the prayers we bring, 
Who in all good delightest. 
Thou good and gracious King. 

All glory, laud, and honour, 
To Thee, Redeemer, King! 

To Whom the lips of children 
Made sweet hosannas ring. 

Theodulph of Orleans^ tr. J. M. Seak 
altd. 



12,—ff/S AGONY IN GETHSEMANE. 



I OQ 8.6.8.6.8.8. 

p He knelt, the Saviour knelt, and prayed. 
When but His Father's eye 
Looked through the lonely garden*s 
shade, 
On tiiat dread agony : 
The Lord of all, above, beneath. 
Was bowed with sorrow unto death. 

The sun set in a fearful hour : 

The stars might well grow dim, 

When this mortality had power 
So to o'ershadow Him ! 

That He, Who gave man's breath, might 
know 

The vexy depths of human woe. 

He knew them all— the doubt, the 
strife. 

The faint, perplexing dread ; 
The mists that hang o'er parting life 

All gathered roimd His hea^ : 
And the Deliverer knelt to pray. 
Yet passed it not, that cup, away. 

It passed not, though the stormy wave 

Had sunk beneath His tread ; 
It passed not, though to Him the grave 
Had yielded up its dead : 
cru But there was sent Him from on high 
/ A gift of strength for man to die. 

•mf And was His mortal hour besetf 
With anguish and dismay ? 
How may we meet our conflict yet 



In the dark narrow way ? 
How but through Him, that path ^ 
trod; 
cm Save, or we perish. Son of God I 

Fdida D. Htmant, 
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p A VOICE upon the midnight air, 
Where Kedron's moonlit waters sbvy, 
Weeps forth in agony of prayer, 
'* O Father I take this cup away." 

Ah ! Thou Who sorrowest uuto death, 
eres We conquer in Thy mortal fray ; 
And earth for all her children saith, 
O God 1 take not this cup away. 

p O Lord of sorrow ! meekly die : 
Thoult heal or hallow aU our woe ; 
Thy name refresh the mourner's sigh, 
Thy peace revive tiie faint and low. 

n^ Great Chief of faithful souls, arise; 
None else can lead the martyr-band, 
Who teach the brave how pwil flies, 
When Faith, unarmed, uplifts the haii 

/ O King of Earth ! the Gross asoend ; 
O'er climes and c^;es 'tis Thy throne; 
Where'er Thy fading eye may bend, 
The desert blooms, and is Thine oini» 

mf Thy parting blessing, Lord, *«« pn^: 

Make but one fold below, abo^ ; 
dim And when we go the last lone snu, 
cres O give the welcome of Thy love. 

/. Martineau'a SOeetiim, ISH* ' 



HIS PASSION AND DEATH. 
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j^—mS PASSION AND DEATH. 
7.6.7.6., double. 



mp O Sacbed Head ! now wounded. 

V^th grief and shame weighed down ; 
dim Now soomfully eunounded 

With thorns, Thv onl v crown ; 
/ sacred Head I what glory, 

What bliaa till now was Thine 1 
I read the wondrous story, 
tra I joy to call Thee mine. 

/ noblest brow, and dearest I 
In other days, the world 
All feared when Thou appearedst ; 
What shame on Thee is hurled 1 
p How art Thou pale with anguish. 
With sore abuse and scorn ; 
How does that visage languish 
Whiidi once was toight as mom I 

n/ What Thoii. my Lord, hast suffered 

Was all for sinners' gain ; 
p Mine, mine was the transgression, 
But Thine the deadly pain. 
Lo ! here I fall, my Sariour ! 

'Tis I deserve Thy place ; 
Look on me with Tbj ikvonr. 
Vouchsafe to me Thy grace. 

«/ What language shall I borrow 
Te thank Thee, dearest Friend, 
Sbr this, Thy dying sorrow. 
Thy pity without end ! 
cret make me Thine for ever I 
And should I faioting be. 
Lord, let me never, never 
Outlive my love to Thee. 

p Be near when I am d3^ng, 
O show Thy cross to me I 
tra And for my succour flying. 
Come, Lord, to set me free. 
These eyes, new faith receiving. 
From Jeeus shall not move, 
p For he who dies believing. 
Dies safely through Thy love. 
Paul Gerhardt, tr. J. W. Alexander, 
V, 1,1,1 altd, 

139 L.M. 

} tnf Whkn I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of glory died. 
My richest gain I count but loss. 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

trti Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Bave in the de»th of Christ my Ood : 
All tbe vain things that charm me most, 
I saeiifloe them to His blood. 



pp Bee faom His head, His hands. His feet, 
Sotvmr and love flow mingled down : 

fm IKdiAir nush love and sorrow meet. 
Or tftnns oompose so rich a crown? 



v^ Were the whole realm of nature mine. 

That were a presoit far too small ; 
/ liove so amazing, so divine. 

Demands my soul, my li'e, my all I 

/. WatU. 

140 6.6.6.5. 
n^ Glory be to Jesus, 

Who, in bitter pains. 
Poured for me the life-blood 
From His sacared vdns I 

Grace and life eternal 

In that blood I find, 
Blest be His compassion. 

Infinitely kind! 

Blest through endless ages 
Be the precious stream, 

Which from endless torments 
Doth the world redeem I 

[Abel's blood for vengeance 
Pleaded to the skies ; 
crt» But the blood of Jesus 
For our pardon cries.] 

p Oft as it is sprinkled 

On our guilty hearts, 
mf Satan in confusion 

Terror-struck departs ; 

Oft as earth exulting 
crt9 Wafts its praise on high. 
Angel hosts retjolcing 
Make Uieir glad reply. 

/ Lift ye, then, your voices ; 
SweU the mighty flood-; 
crt» Louder still, and louder. 

Praise the precious blood. 

ItaUmt, It. B. Cancall. 

141 6.8.6.4 
mp Lo ! on the inglorious tree 

The Lord, the Loid of glory hangs ; 
p Forsaken now is He, 

And pierced with pangs. 
A shameful daaih He dies, 
ores Uplifted with transgressors twain ; 
A Lamb for sacrifice, 
p By sinners slain. 

Full is His cup of woe ; 
In death His drooping head declines ; 
'Tis done ! He cries ; and now 
pp His soul resigns. 

mp O come, my soul, and gaze 

On that great grief, that crown of thorn; 
era In dmp and dread amaze 
p There look and mourn. 

For thee He shed HIb blood ; 
Weep, till with woe thine eyes grow dim ; 
To that aceursM wood 
Thou hast nailed Him. 
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 



Yt\f To Thee, the miehty Lord, 
/ Who waahtd in blood our sins away, 
ff Our boundleas gratitude 
Its thanks would pay. 

iMbirit 19th eenturyf tr, W, J. Blew, 
cUtd, 

142 L.M. 

p O COME and mourn with me awhile : 
O oome ye to the Saviour's side : 
O oome, together let us mourn ; 
2ip Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 

nip Have we no tears to shed for Him, 
While soldiers sooff and Jews deride ? 
Ah t look how patiently He hangs ; 

jyp Jesus, our Lord, is oruoified. 

u^ Seven times He spoke, seven wordsof love; 
And all three hours His silenoe cried 
For merqy on the souls of men : 

pp Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 

[o'ef Oh break, oh break, hard heart of mine ! 
p Thy weak self-love and guilty pride 

His Pilate and His Judas were ; 
pp Jesus, our Lord, is crucified.] 

Come, let us stand beneath the CSroes ; 
i The fountain opened in His side 
Shall purge our deepest stains away : 
pp Jesus, our Lord, is crudfled. 

cres A broken heart, a fount of tears, — 
Ask, and they will not be denied ; 
A broken heart love's offering is : 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 

/ Oloveof Gddl Oainof maBl 

In this dMod act your atafeogth is toed; 
jf And victory nmaix» with love ; 
dim For He, our Lord, is crucified. 

F. W. FaJber, v. 1, 11. 2, 8; v. 6, «. 
2, 3 ; V. 6, L 8, and laH line of 
each V. olid. 
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vnf Not all the blood of beasts, 
On Jewish altars slain, 
Gould give the guiltv conscience peace. 
Or wash away lAe stain : 

ct'fs But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 
Takes all our sins away ; 
A sacrifice of nobler name. 

And richer blood than they. 
mp My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of Thine, 
While like a penitent I stand. 
And there confess my sin. 

My soul looks back to see 
The burdens Thou didst bear 
When hanging on th' aocursM tree, 
And hopes her. guilt waa tii6i«. 



erte 



Believing, we rejoice 
To see the curse remove ; 
/ We bless the Lamb with cheerful voioe, 
And sing His bleeding love. 

/. Warn. 

144 8.7.8.7. 

mf In the croes of Christ I ^ory ; 

Towering o'er the wracks of time, 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 

p When the woes of life o'ertake me, 
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 
cret Never shall the cross forsake me : 
Lol it glows with peace and joy. 

Wlieu the sun of bliss is beamiug 
Light and love upon my way : 

From the croes'tiie radiance streaming 
Adds more lustre to the day. 

Bane and blessing, pain and pleasoie, 
By the cross are sanctified ; 
p Peace is there, that knows no measoit, 
01M Joys, that through all time abide. 

/ In the cross of Christ I gloiy : 

Towering o'er the wrecks of time. 
All the light of sacred story 
Oathere round its head sublime. 
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78.^611118 



,rfD apeo tlie awful tn& 
of gri^ I watch with Thee : 
a»m Darkness veOs Thine anguished fhoe, 
None its lines of woe can trace. 
None can tell what pangs nnkaiown 
pp Hold Thee sUent and abne. 

p Silent through those three dread houn 
crea Wrestling with the evil poweza^ 
dim Left alone with human sin, 
Gloom around Thee and within. 
Till the appointed time is niffh, 
pp Till the Lamb of God may die. 

vfif Hark ! that cry that peals aloud 
Upward through the whelming cloodl 

cree Thou, the Father's only Son, 
Thou, His own Anointed One, 
Thou dost ask Him— "Can it be? 

dim Why hast Thou forsaken Me?" 

p Lord, should fear and anguish roll 
Darkly o'er my sinful soul. 
Thou, Who once wast thus bereft 

ere» That Thine own might ne'er be leffr^ 
Teach me by that bitter cry 

mf In the gloom to know Thee nig^ 



HIS BURIAL AND DESCENT INTO HADES, 
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146 8.7.8.7.4.7. 

/ Hark I the roice of love and mercy 
Sounds aload from Calvary ; 
See, it rends the rocks asunder, 
Shakes the earth and veils the sky ; 
V It is finished ! 

c>t* Hear the dying Saviour cry. 

idf It is finlslied ! — O what pleasure 
Do ti^oae gracious words afford ; 
Heavenly blessings without measure. 
Flow to us from Christ the Lord ; 
p It is finished ! 

I /•« Saints, the dying words record. 

Mf Finished, all the types and shadows 

Of the ceremonial law : 
Finislied, all that God had promised ; 

Death and hell no more shall awe. 
p It is finished ! 

cm Saints, from hence your comforts draw. 

/ Tnne your harps anew, ye seraphs ; 

Join to sing the glorious theme, 
cret All on earth, and aJl in heaven, 

Join to praise Immanuel's name. 
/ HaUeli^ahl 

Oloay to the bleeding Lamb. 

/. Evans. 
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fAf Nature with open volume stands, 
To spread her Maker's praise abroad ; 
And every labour of His hands 
Shows something worthy of a Gkxi. 

/ But in the grace that rescued man, 
His brightest form of gloiy shines ; 
Here, on the cross, 'tis fairest drawn 
In precious blood, and crimson lines. 

the sweet wonders of that cross, 
^im, Where Christ my Saviour loved and died ! 
it'a Her noblest life my spirit draws 

From His dear wounds and bleeding side. 



/ I would for ever speak His name^ 
In sounds to mortal ears, unknown ; 

ff With angels Join to praise the Lamb, 
And worship at His Father's throne. 

/. WaUs, V. 8, {. S altd. 
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6.6.11.5.5.11. 



All ye thnt pass by, 
To Jesus draw nigh : 
To you is it nothing that Jesus should die ? 
Your ransom and peace, 
Your surety He is : 
dim Come, seeifthereever was sorrow like His. 

He dies to atone 

For sins not His own ; 
Your debt He hath paid, and vour work 

Ye all may receive [He hath done. 

The peace He did leave, [give ! " 
Who made intercession, " My Father, for- 

For yon and for me 

He prayed on the toee : 
The prayer is accepted, the sinner is free. 

That sinner am I, 

Who on Jesus rely, [deny. 

And oome for the pardon Qod cannot 

era My pardon I claim ; 

For a sinner I am, 

A sinner believing in Jesus' name. 
He purchased the grace 
Which now I embrace: [my place. 

O Father, Thou know'st He hath died in 

/ His death is my plea ; 

My Advocate see, 
And hear the blood speak that hath 
answered for me. 
My ransom He was 
When He bled on the cross ; 
And by losing His life He hath carried 
my cause. 

C. WesUy. 
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p Weepinq as they go their way. 
Their dear XiOrd in earth to lay, 
cm Late at even ! — who are they ? 

These are they who watched to see 
Where He hung in agony, 
Pying on the accursed tree. 

p All is over — ^in the tomb 

Slems He, 'mid its silent gloom, 
1S)& the dawn of Easter come. 

2>p AHIb over— fought the fight ; 
Btevj^eas is for a night, 
Jvopraes with the morning lig^t. 



crt» Leave we in the grave with Him, 
Sins that shame and doubts that dim. 
If our souls would rise with Him. 
/ Glory to the Lord Who gave 
His pure Body to the grave, 
Us from sin and death to save. 

W. S. Raymond, v. 3, I, 2 altd. 
0. Thring. 
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p It is finished ! BlessM Jesus, 



8.7.8.7. 



Thou hast breathed Thy latest sigh. 
Teaching us, the sons of Adam, 
How the Son of God can die. 
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 



Lifeleaa lies the broken Body, 
Hidden in its rocky bed. 

Laid aside like folded garment : 
Where is now the Spirit fled? 

ere» In the gloomy realms of darkness 
Shines a light nnknown before. 
For the Lord of dead and living 
Enters at the open door. 

See ! He oomes, a willing Victim, 
Unresisting hither led ; 

Passing from the Gross of sorrow 
To the mansions of the dead. • 



/ Lo ! the heavenly light anmnd Hiin| 
As He draws His people near ; 
All amased they stand rejoicing 
At the gracious words they hear. 

For Himself proclaim the stoxy 
Of His own Incarnate life. 

And the death He died to save ns, 
Victor in that awful strife. 

P Jesns, Lord of dead and living. 
Let Thy mercy rest on me ; 
Grant me, too, when life is finished. 
Rest in Paradise with Thee. 

W. D. Mael 
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/ Uhbist the Lord is risen to-day. 
Sons of men and angels say ; 
Raise your joys and triumphs high, 
Sin^, ye heavens, and earUi reply. 

Love's redeeming work is done. 
Fought the fight, the battle won : 
Lo ! our Sun'd* eclipse is o'er ; 
Lo I He sets in blood no mora. 

/ Vain the stone, the watch, the seal ; 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell I 
Death in vain forbids His rise; 
Ghrist hath opened Paradise I 
Lives again our glorious King : 
Where, O Death, is now Thy sting? 
p Once He died, our souls to save : 
cm Where thy victory, O Grave ? 

vi^ Soar we now where Christ has led. 
Following our exalted Head ; 

crt8 Made like Him, like Him we rise ; 
Onrs the cross, the grave, the skies. 

ff Hail the Lord of Earth and Heaven ! 
Pr^se to Thee by both be given I 
Thee we greet triumphant now t 
Hail, the Resurrection Thou ! 

C. Wttlejf, 
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lis., 5 lines. 



/ "Wblcomb, happy morning!" age to 

age shall say ; [won to-day I 

Hell to-day is vanquished ; Heaven is 

Lo ! the Dead is living, God for evermore! 

Him, their true Creator, all His works 

adore! -^ [to age shall say. 

ff ** Welcome, happy morning ! " age 

[Earth with Joy oonfesses, clothing her 

for Spring, [turning King : 

All good gifts returned with her re- 

Bloom in every meadow, leaves on every 

bough, [triumph now. 

Speak His sorrows ended, hail His 

ff Hell to-day is vanquished ; Heaven 

Is won to-day I 



Months in due suooeflslon, days of le 
ening light, [Thee in their ' 
Hours and passing moments p| 
Brightness of the morning, sky and f 
and sea, [praise to ' 

Vanquialier of darkness, bring 
ff '* Welcome, happy morning I ' 

to age shall say.] 

Maker and Redeemer, Life and H< 

of all, [nature's j 

Thou from Heaven beholding hi 

Of the Father's Godhead true and i 

Son, [pnl 

Manhood to deliver, manhood 

ff Hell to-day is vanquished ; H« 

is won to day I 

p Thou, of life the Author, death 
undeivo, [strength to 

Tread the path of darimess, 
ores Come, then, True and Faithful, 
fulfil Thy word ; [O buried 
'TIS Thine own third m<»iiing I 
ff ** Welcome, happy morning ! 

to age shall say. 

f»f Loose the souls long prisoned, 
with Satan's chain ; [s 

All that now is fallen raise ta| 
Show Thy Face in brightneas. bic 
nations see ; [with " 

Bring again our daylight : day i 
ff Hdl to-day is vanquished ! He 

is won to-day I 

V. FortufuUtu, tr. /. Bl 
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/ Light's glittering mom bedeck 1 
Heaven thunders forth its vicbw- 
The glad earth shouts her triumph] 
And groaning hell makes wild 

While He, the King, the inidb3|j 
Denmiling death of all its acnuj^ 
And trampling down the pawtn^ti 
BringaHoitfa His ranBomeaniHAii ' 



HTS RESURRECTION. 
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[m/ His tomb of late the threefold suaid 
Of watch and stone and seal had barred ; 

att But now, in pomp and toiumph high, 
He oomes from death to victory.] 

The pains oil hell are loosed at last ; 
The oays of monming now are past ; 
An ang^ robed in light hath said, 
/T " The Lord is risen from the dead." 

J) Jeea, the King of Gentleneas, 

Do Then Thyself our hearts possess, 
VTtt That we may give Thee all our days 
The tribute of our grateful praise. 

m/ Lord of all, with us abide 
In this our joyful Easter-tide ; 
Prom every weapon death can wield 
Thine own redeemed for ever shield. 

S Ail praise be Thine, O risen Lord, 
From death to endless life rastorMl ; 
All praise to God the Father be 
And Holy Ghost eternally. 

laXviiy tih eenXury, tr, /. 3f. StaJUt <i'^cl> 

154 7.8.T.8.T.7. 

/ Jesus lives I no longer now 
Can thy terrors. Death, appal me ; 

Jesus lives ! by this I know 
From the grave He will recall me ; 

Brighter scenes at death eommence ; 

This shall be my oonMenoe. 

«»/ Jesus lives ! to Him the Throne 
High o'er heaven and earth is given ; 

I may go where He is gone. 
Live and reign with Him in heaven : 
God through Christ forgives offence ; 
oin This shall oe my confiilenoe. 

tnp Jesns lives I for me He died : 
en» Hence will I, to Jesns living. 

Pure in heart and act abide, 
Praise to Him and glory giving : 

Freely God doth aid dispense ; 

This shall be my confld^ce. 

/ Jesus lives I my heart knows well 
Nought from me His Love shall sever ; 

Life, nor Death, nor powers of hell, 
Part me now from Christ for ever : 

God will be a sare Defence ; 

This shall be my confidence. 

/ Jesus lives ! henceforth is death 
Entrance-gate of life immortal ; 
This shtdl calm my trembling breath, 
p When I pass its gloomy portal : 

Faith shall cry, as fails each sense. 
Lord, Thou art my Oonfidence. 

F. Gdlert, tr. F. E. Cox. 

155 7.6.7.6., double. 
/ Thb Day of Resurrection I 

Earth, tell it out abroad ; 
I The Passover of gladness, 

The Passover of God : 



From Death to Lifa Eternal, 
From earth unto the sky, 
ff Our Christ hath brought us over, 
With hyfnns of victory. 

vnf Our hearts be pure from evil. 
That we may see aright 
The Lord in rays et^iud 
Of Resurrection-Light ; 
creM And, listening to His accents, 
May hear, so calm and plain, 
His own *' All hail I " and hearing, 
Ifay raise the victor strain. 

/- Now let the heavens be Joyful, 
Let earth her song begin ; 
Let the round world keep triumph, 

And all that is therein : 
Invisible and visible. 
Their notes let all things blend, 
ff For Christ the Lord is risen, ' 
Our joy that hath no end. 

/. Arauuomiu, (r. /. M. Neale. 

156 7.. 

/ Ghbibt ihe Lord is risen again I 
Christ ha^ broken eveir chain t 
Hark, the angels shout for Joy, 
Singing evermore on high, 
HallelT^ah. 
mf HeiWho gave for us His lifcL 
Who for us endured the strife, 
Is our Paschal I^mb to-day I 
We too sing f orjoy and say : 
ualleli^ah. 
pp He Who bore all pain and loss 

Comfortless uiwn the cross, 
ens Lives in glory now on high. 
Pleads for us and hears our cry : 
Halleli^ah. 

p He Whose path no records tell. 
Who descended into hell, 
Who the strong man armed hath bound, 
crea Now in highest heaven is crowned : 

Hallelujah. 

p He Who slumbered in the grave, 

ris exalted now to save ; 
Now through Christendom it rings 
That the Lamb is King of kings I 
Halleligah. 
inf Thou our Paschal Lamb indeed, 
Christ, to^ay Thy people feed ; 
Take our sins and guilt away, 
cres That we ail may sing for aye. 

Hallelujah. 
Ji, Wei$K, tr, C, Winlevmih. 

157 L.M. 

/ Now for a tune of lofty praise 
To great Jehovah's equal Son I 
Awake, my voice, in heavenly lays, 
Tell loud the wonders He hath done. 
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THE LOkD JESUS CHRIST. 



Slug how He left the worlds of light, 
And the bright robes He wore above ; 
How swift and joyful was His flight, 
On wings of everlastiDg love. 

j} Deep iu the shades of gloomy death 
The almighty Captive prisoner lay ; 

/ The almighty Captive left the earth. 
And rose to everlabting day. 

Lift upyour eyes, ye sons of light. 
Up, to His throne of shining grace ; 
See what immortal glories sit 
Bound the sweet beauties of His face. 

ff Amongst a thousand harx» and songs, 
Jesus, the God, exalted reigns ; 
His sacred name fills all their tongues. 
And echoes through the heavenly plains. 

/. WaXU, 
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6.6.6.0.4.4.4.4. 



77)/ Yes ! the Redeemer rose ; 
The Saviour left the dead, 
And o'er our hellish foes 
High raised His conquering head ; 

In wild dismay. 

The guards around 

Fell to the ground, 

And sank away. 

jp Lo I the angelic bands 
In full assembly meet. 
To wait His high commands. 
And worship at His feet ; 

Joyful tiiey come. 

And wing their way 

From realms of day 

To such a tomb. 

/ Then back to Heaven they fly. 
And the glad tidings bear. 
Hark ! as they soar on high. 
What music fills the air 1 

Their anthems say, — 

Jesus, Who bled, 

Hath left the d^ ; 

He rose to-day. 



Ye mortals, catch the sound. 
Redeemed by Him from hell ; 
And send the echo round 
The globe on which you dweU : 

Transported, cry, — 

Jesus, Who bled. 

Hath left the dead, 

No more to die. 

ff All hail I triumphant Lord, 
Who sav'st us with Thy blood ; 
Wide be Thy name adored. 
Thou rising, reigning God 1 

With Thee we rise. 

With Thee we reign. 

And empires gain 

Beyond the ^es. 

P. JMUtridge. 

1 59 8.8.U 

n\f Hail, holy day, most blest, most dear, 
When death's dark region, sad and drsar, 
Those strangemysteriouBsoandadidhieai, 

crea " Gnie Lord is risen." 

/ The Holy Captive's bonds are riven, 
To Him the keys of death are given ; 
Be glad, O earth, and shout, O heaTen, 
"The Lord is risen." 

mp Shall this triumphant theme inspire 
Each angel's song, eadi seraph's lyre, 
eret And I not sing with such a choir, 
/ " The Loid is risen " t 

p Yet not for them His life He gave ; 
He did not die their souls to save ; 
It is for man that from the grave 
cres *' The Lord is risen." 

p For man He left His glorious throne, 

For man to death's dark realm went down; 
crea And now to heaven, for man akme^ 
/ *' The Lord is risen." 

Charlotte BUiot. 
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78. 



/ Hail the day that sees Him rise 

To His throne above the skies ; 
p Christ, awhile to mortals given, 
/ Re-ascends His native heaven. 

ff There the glorious triumph waits ; 
Lift your heads, eternal gates ; 
Wide unfold the radiant scene ; 
Take the King of Glory in. 

/ Him though highest heaven receives, 
p Still He loves the earth He leaves ; 
f Though returning to His throne. 
Still He calls mankind His own 



mpSee! He lifts His hands above; 
See I He shows the prints of love ; 
Hark ! His gracious lips bestow 
Blessings on His Church below. 

Stm for us His death He pleads. 
Prevalent He intercedes, 
crea Near Himself prepares our place, 
/ Firstfruits of tiie himian race, 

era Lord, though parted from our sight 
/ High above yon azure height. 

Grant our hearts may thither rise, 
ff Following Thee above the skies. 

C. Wesley, v. 1, I. 2, v. 2, 1. 1, v. 6, 
I. 4, V. 6, I. 4 altd. 
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161 ,6.6.6.6.8.8. 
/ God IB gone up on liigh. 

With a triuniphaut noise : 
The daiioDs of the e^y 
Proclaim the angelic joys. 

ff Join all on earth, rejoice and sing; 
Olory ascribe to glory's King. 

/ God in tiie flesh below, 
For OS He reigns above : 
Let all the nations know 
Our Jesus' conqaeruig lore. 

S Join all on earth, rejoice and sing ; 
Gluiy ascribe to glory's King. 

/ All power to our great Lord 
Is by the Father given ; 
By angel-hosts adored. 
He reigns supreme in heaven : 

ff Join all on earth, rejoice and sing ; 
Glory ascribe to glory's King. 

mf High on His holy seat, 

He bears the righteous sway ; 
His foes beneath His feet 
diiti Shall sink and die away : 
/ Join all on eartii, rejoice and sing ; 
GJory ascribe to glory's King. ^ 

m/ His foes and ours are one, — 
Satan, the world, and sin ; 
But He shall tread them down. 
And bring His kingdom in : 

ff Join all on eajrth, rejoice and sing j 
Glory ascribe tu glory's King. 

!></ Till all the earth, renewed 

In righteousness divine, 
irt» With all the hosts of God 
In one great chorus join ; 
ff Join all on earth, rejoice and sing ; 
Glory ascribe to glory's King. 

C. Waley. 

162 S.M., double. 

/ Thou hast gone up on high ! 
Triumphant o'er the grave, 
And captive led captivity. 

Thy ransomed ones to save. 
Thou hast gone up on high I 
dim Oh { help us to ascend, 
cret And there with Thee continually 
In heart and spirit blend. 

/ Thou art gone up on high ! 

To mansions in tiie skies, 
And round Thy throne unceasingly 
The songs of praise arise. 
p But we are lingering here, 
Witii sin and care oppressed ; 
Oh I let the Comforter be near. 
To l€»d us to our rest. 
[/ Thou art gone up on high I 
dim But Thou didst first come down, 
p Through earth's most bitter agony. 
To paasnnto Thy orown. 



And girt with griefs and fears 

Our onward oourso must be, 
But only let that path of tears 

Lead vs at hut to Thee.] 
/ Thou art gone up on high I 

But Thou shalt come again, 
With all the bright ones of the sky 

Attendant on Thy train. 

Oh I by Thy saving power. 

Bo make us live and die. 
That we may stand, in that dread honr, 

At Thy right hand on high. 

Emma Toke. 

163 CM. 

/ The golden gates lift up their heads. 
The doors are opened wide ; 
The King of Glory is gone in 
Unto His Father's side. 
mf Thou art gone up before us, Lord, 
To make for us a place. 
That we may be where now Thou art^ 
And look upon God's face. 
crt» And ever on our earthly path 
A gleam of glory lies ; 
A light still breaks behind the cloud 
That veiled Thee from our eyes. 
/ lift up our hearts, lift up our minds. 

Let Thy dear grace lie given, 
dim That, while we linger yet below, 
crtt Our treasure be in heaven. 

/ Tliat, where Thou art at God's right hand, 
Our hope, our love may be ; 
Dwell now m us, that we may dwell 
For evermore in Thee. 
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C. Fixmcu Alexander » 



C.6.C.6. 



/ Thou hast gone up again, 

Thou Who didst first come down, 
Thou hast gone up to reign, 
Gone up, from Cross to Crown. 
Beyond the opening sky 
No more Thy face we see ; 
Yet draw our souls on high, 
That we may dwell with Thee. 
Up to those regions blest. 
Where faith has fullest sway ; 
Up to Thine endless rest. 
Up to Thy cloudless day. 

imf Up to that glowing life. 
Up to that perfect i)eaoe, 
Unvexed by doubt or strife, 

dim Where care and conflict cease ; 

era Up, up to where Thou art. 
Fount of un wasting Love ; 
/ Up to that mighty Heart, 
ff All its great power to prove.] 

3-* 
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 



mp Not now for distant heaven 

Or future life we pray ; I 

Tiord, let Thy grace be given 
To make us Thine to<lay. 

p Here hold uh in Thy hand. 
Here by the Spirit guide ; 
«r«< 80 shall onr hearts ascend. 
And still with Thee abide. 

Eliza Scudder, 

165 L.M. 

/ Our Lord is risen from the dead ; 
Our Jesus is gone up on high ; 
The powers of hell are captive led, 
Dragged to the portals of the sky. 

Tnf There His triumphal (thariot waits. 
And angels chant the solemn lay ; 

ff Lift up your heads, ye heavenly 
gates; 
Te everlasting doors, give way. 

/ Loose all your bars of massy light. 
And wide unfold the ethereal scene ; 

ff He claims these mansions as His 
right; 
Receive the King of Olory in. 

mp Who is the King of Glory ? who ? 
/ The LoTfl that all our foes o'ercame, 

The world, sin , death, and hell o'erthrew ; 

And Jesus is the Conqueror's name. 

Tnf Lo ! His triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the solemn lay ; 

ff Lift up your heads, ye heavenly 
gates! 
Te everlasting doors, give way. 



mp Who is the King of Glory 7 who ? 

ff The Lottl, of boundlem power poasesBed, 

The King of saints and angels too ; 

God over all, for ever blest T 

C. WtAqh 

166 8.7.8.7.&8.7. 

inf Let God arise, and let His foes 
Be scattered now before Him, 
Let all on Him with joy repose, 
p In worship who adore Him. 
cre» Before the Lord let them rejoice, 
/ And in His praise lift up thmr voioa 
Who ridetn on the heaveiia 

mf When Thou, O God, Thy flock didst giwl^ 
Earth shook at Thy descending : 
When Thou on Sinai didst abide. 

The rocks beneath were rending. 
Thou, Lord, didst send a plenteous rain, 
And didst Thy heritage sustain. 
Their weariness refreshing. 

/ Thou hast gone up, O God, on his^ 
With angel hosts attending ; 
Thon captive ledd'st captivi^. 

To heaven's high throne ascending. 
Thou hast received gifts for men. 
That God might dweU with them agaiB' 
dim E'en with our race rebellioim. 

/ Blest he the Lord for all His lore. 
The God of our salvation ; 
He daily blesseth from above 
His own —His ransomed nation. 
ff The Father, Son, and Spirit bless. 
One Grod of Power and Hotineas ; 
Eternal be our praises. 

Tr. New CongregaUomal Iffm 
Book, 1869, V. 1, {. 4 alUL 
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S.M., double. 



/ Crown Him with many crowns. 

The Lamb upon His throne ; 
Hark I how the heavenly anthem drowns 
All music but its own. 
p Awake, my soul, and sing 

Of Him Who died for thee, 
ttu And hail Him as Thy chosen King 
Through all eternity. 

mf Crown Him the Lord of Love I 
p Behold His Hands and Side, 

Rich Wounds, yet visible above 
In beauty glorified : 
pp No angel in the sky 

Can ftilly bear that sight. 
But downward bends his burning eye 
At mysteries so bright. 
\mS Crown Him, the Lord of Feaoe : 
Whose power a sceptre sways 
Vrom pole to pole— that wars may cease, 
AMorbed in inaycr and praise : 



<rra 



Sf 



His reign shall know no end. 
And round His pierodd Feet 
Fair flowers of paradise extend 
Their fragrance ever sweet.] 



Crown Him the Lord of heaven. 
One with the Father known. 
And the blest Spirit, thioagh 
given, 

From yonder glorious thnme I 
/ All haU ! Redeen^er, bail I 

p For Thou hast died for me : 
ff Thy praise shall never, never i»SX 
Throughout eternity. 

168 

mf Beyond the glittering starrjr 
Far as the eternal hilli. 
There, in the bonndless wvnidaai 
Cor Great Redeemer dwrih 



HIS REIGN. 
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Legions of angels round His throne 
In ooiintJess armies shine ; 

At His right hand, with golden harps. 
They offer songs diviiie. 

/ Hail, Prince ! — ^they cry, — for over hail f 
Whose unexampled lore 
Moved Thee to quit these gloriooa realms 
And royalties above. 

p Whilst He did condescend on earth 

To suffer rude disdain, 
tm They cast their honours at His feet, 

And waited in His train.] 

Throngh all His travels here below, 

They did Hia st«ps attend ; 

p Oft gazed and wondered where at last 

The scene of love would end. 

VP They saw His heart, transfixed with 
wounds, 

With love and grief run o'er : 
/ They saw Hixa hre^ the bars of deatii. 

Which none e'er brake before. 

They brought His chariot from above. 
To hear Him to His throne ; 
# Spread theirtriumphantwiugsandcried. 
The gloiioua work is done I 

/. Faojch^ V, 1, t. 1, V. 6, t. 2, v. 7, 1, 
Ztdtd. 

169 6.6.6.6.8.8. 

/ Hbjoicb, the Lord is King : 
Your Lord and King adore : 
Mortals, give thanks and sing. 
And triumph evermore. 

f Lift up your heart, lift up your voice : 
Hejoioe ; again I say, rejoice. 

/ Jesus, the Saviour, reigns, 

The God of tntth and love ; 
P When He had purged our stains, 
^ He took His seat above. 
/ lift up your heart, lift up your voice : 
Rejoice ; again I say, rejoice. 

/ His kingdom cannot fail : 

He rules o'er earth and heaven : 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Jesus given. 

' Uft up your heart, lift up your voice : 
Rejoice ; again I say, rejoice. 

f He site at God's right hand 
Till all His foes submit, 
And bow to His command. 
And fall beneath His feet. 

■!' ^ft up your heart, lift up your voice : 
acjoioe, again I say, rejoice. 

Rejoice in glorious hope : 

Jesus, the Judge, shall come. 

And take His servants up 

To their eternal home, 
^etoon shall hear the arehangel's voice ; 
ue trump of God shaU sound,— Rejoice. 

C. WtOey. 
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170 C.M. 

mp The head that once was crowned with 
/ Is crowned with glory now : [thorns 

A royal diadem adorns 

The mighty Victor's brow. 

ff The highest place that heaven affords 
Is His, is His by right : 
The King of kings, and Lord of lords. 
And heaven's eternal Light. 

•mf The joy of all who dwell above, 
The joy of all below 
To whom He roan i Tests His love. 
And grants His name to know : 

p To them the cross, with all iU shame, 
cr«9 With all its grace, is given ; 
/ Their name an everlasting name. 
Their joy the joy of heaven. 

p They suffer with their Tx>rd below ; 
/ They reign with Him above ; 

i^ Their profit and their joy, to know 
The mystery of His love. 

The cross He bore is life and health. 
Though shame and death to Him ; 
/ His people's hope, His people's wealth. 
Their everlasting theme. 

T. Kilty. 

171 8.7.8.7.4.7. 

/ Look, ye saints, the sight !s glorious : 
See the Man of Sorrows now, 
From the fight returned victorious : 
Every knee to Him shall bow. 

ff Crown Hirti, crown Him : 

Crowns become the victor's brow. 

/ Crown the Saviour, angels I crown Him, 
Rich the trophies Jesus brings ; 
In the seat of power enthrone Him, 
While the vault of heaven rings. 

ff Crown Him, crown Him : 

Crown the Saviour, King of kings I 

p Sinners in derision crowned Him. 

Mocking thus the Saviour's claim ; 
/ Saints and angels crowd around Him, 

Own His title, praise His name. 
ff Crown Him, crown Him : 

Sprearl abroad the Victor's fame. 

/ Hark, thoee btirsts of acclamation I 

Hark, those loud triumphant chords I 
Jesus takes the bighest station : 
O what joy the sight affords 1 

ff Crown Him, crown Him, 

King of kings, and Lord of lords t 

T. KeUy. 

172 C.M. 

/ O THP. delifirhtfl, the heavenly joys, 
The gloriew of the place 
Where Jesus fflifxls the brightest bep 
Of His o'erflowlng grace. 



The lord JESUS CHRtST. 



viif Sweet migesty and awful love 
Bit smiling on His brow, 
And all the glorious ranks above 
diiii At humble distance bow. 

Princes to His imperial Name 

Bend their bright sceptres down ; 
/ Dominions, thrones, and powers rejoice 
To see Him wear the crowiu 

Archangels sound His lofty praise 

Through every heavenly street, 
And lay their highest honours down 
dim Submissive at His feet. 

p Ilia head, the dear majestic head 
That cruel thorns did wound, 

/ See what immortal glories shine. 
And circle it around. 

This is the Man, th' exalted Man, 
Whom we unseen adore ; 
ff But when our eyes behold His face. 
Our hearts shall love Him more. 

/. Watts. 
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8.7.8.7,, double. 



"inf Hail, Thou once despisM Jesus, 
Hail, Thou OalUean King 1 
Thou didst suffer to release us, 
Thou didst free salvation bring : 
p Hail, Thou agonizing Saviour, 
Bearer of our sin and shame ; 
cm By Thy merits we find favour ; 

Life is given through Thy Name I 

tnf Paschal Lamb,. by God appointed. 
All our sins were on Thee laid ; 
cres By Almighty Love anointed. 

Thou hast full atonement made : 
/ All Thy people are forgiven 

Through the virtue of Thy blood ; 
Opened is the gate of heaven ; 
p Peace is made 'twixt man and Gk)d. 

/ Jesus, hail I enthroned in glory. 
There for ever to abide ; 
All the heavenly hosts adore Thee, 
Seated at Thy Father's side, 
crei There for sinners Thou art pleading ; 
There Thou dost our place prepare'; 
Ever for us interceding, 
Till in glory We appear. 

/ Worship, honour, power, and blessing. 
Thou art worthy to receive ; 
Loudest praises, wichaut ceasing. 
Meet it is for us *-o give ! 
ff Help, ye bright aiigelic spirits, 

Bring your sweetest, noblest lays; 
Help to sing our Saviour's merits. 
Help to c^nt Immanuel's praise I 

/. BakeweU, 



1 74 «.6.9.a9.6.9.-». 

mp Oh, show me not my Saviour djing, 
As on the Cross He bled, 

cru Nor in the tomb, a Captive lying, 

/ For He has left the dead. 

Then bid me not that form extended 
For my Redeemer own, 

ff Whtf, to the highest heavens asoeiideii, 
In glory fills the throne. 

p Weep not for Him at Calvary's station! 
Weep only for thy sins ; 
cres View where He Jay with exultation ; 
'Tis there our hojM begins. 
Yet stay not there, thy sorrow feeding 

Amid the scenes He trod ; 
Look up and see Him interceding 
At the right hand of God. 

[ / Still in the shameful Cross I glory, 
dim W here His dear blood was spilt ; 

For there the great Propitiatory 

Abolished all my guilt. 
Yet what, 'mid conflict and temptation, 
Shall strength and succour giver 
/ He lives, the Captain of ScOl ration ; 
Therefore His servants live.] 

By death, He death's dark king defeate.1, 
^ And overcame the grave ; 
cres Rismg, the triumph He completed. 
He lives. He reigns to save. 
Heaven's happy myriads bow before 
Him : 
He comes, the Judge of men ; 
ff These eyes shall see Him and ado« 
Him: 
Lord Jesus I own me then. 

/, Conder. 
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8.7.8.7., double. 



mf Comb, Thou long-expected Jesus, 
Bom to set Thy people free ; 
From our fears and sins release us : 
Let us find our rest in Thee. 
/ Israel's strength and consolation, 
Hope of all the earth Thou art : 
Dear desire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart 

ere* Bom Thy people to deliver ; 

Born a child, and yet a King ; 
Born to reign in us for ever ; 
Now Thy gracious kingd(Nn bring ; 
fnf By Thine own Eternal Spirit, 
Rule jn all our hearts alone : 
/ ^y Thine all-sufficient meiit^ 

Raise us to Thy glorious thxtme. 

C Wesley. 
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L.M., with refrain. 



'•'/ ooxB, O oome, Emmanuel, 

And ransom captive Israel, 
i) That mourns in lonely exile here. 

Until the Son of God appear. . 
S Bejoioe, rejoice : Emmanuel 

Shall oome to thee, O Israel. 
( <(p oome, Thou Bod of Jesse, free 

Thine own from Satan's tyranny ; 

From depths of hell Thy people sare, 
r<-M And give them victory o'er the grave. 
/ Rejoice, rejoice : Emmanuel 

Shall come to Thee, O IsraeL] 
r<i/ oome, Thou Day-spring, come and cheer 

Our spirits by Thine advent here ; 

Disperse the gloomv douds of night, 

And death's dark shadows put to flight 
/ Rejoice, rejoice : Emmanuel 

Shi^ oome to tiiee, O Israel. 

''t/ come, Thou Key of David, come, 
And open wide our heavenly home ; 
Make safe the way that leads on high. 
And cLose the path to misery. 

S Rejoice, rejoice : Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O IsraeL 

/'(/ oome, come, Thou Lord of might, 
Who to Thy tribes, on Sinai's height. 
In ancient times didst give the law 
Indond, and majesty, and awe. 

S Rejoice, rejoice : Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, .0 Israel. 

Xalin, 12tA. eadury^ tv. hy J. M.' 
NeaUf <Utd, by Oompilers of 
"Hymm Ancient and Modem, ' 
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/ LuT up yonr heads, rejoice. 

Redemption draweth nigh ; 
dim Now breathes a softer air, 

Now shines a milder sky ; 
crei The early trees put forth 

Their new and under leaf : 
mm Hushed is the moaning wind 

That told of winter's giief . 

/ lift ap your heads, rejoioe. 
Redemption draweth nigh ; 

W Now mount the laden douds, 
Now flames the darkening sky ; 
The early scattered drops 
Descend witii heavy fall. 
And to the waiting earth 
The hidden thunders call. 

/ Idft up your heads, rejoice, 
Redemption draweth nigh ; 

TO/ 0, note the varying signs 
Qf earth, and air, and sky ; 



The God of Glory comes, 
dim In gentleness and might. 

To comfort and alarm, 
ens To succour and to smite. 

mf He comes the wide world's King, 
He comes the true heart's Friend, 
ere* New gladness to begin, 
And ancient wrong to end ; 
He comes to flU with light 
The weary waiting eye : 
/ IMt up your heads, rejoioe, 
Redemption draweth nigh. 

r. 7. Lynch. 

178 L.M. 

n\f Whrn Christ came down on earth of old. 
He took our nature poor and low ; 
He wore no form of angel mould. 
But shared our weakness and our woe. 

n^f But when He cometh back once more. 
There riiall be set the great white throne, 

ere* And earth and heaven shall flee before 
The face of Him that sits thereon. 

mp O Son of God, in glory crowned, 

The Judge oixlained of quick and dead ; 
O Son of Man, so pitying found 
For all the tears Thy people shed. 

mpBe with us in that awful hour. 

And by TJiy crown and bv Thy grave, 
By all Thy love and all Thy power, 

ere* In that great day of judgment save. 

C, Pi'cmce* Alexander . 

179 8.7.8.7.4.7. 

/ liO t He comes with clouds desoending, 
Once for favoured sinners slain : 
Thousand thousand saints attending 
Swell the triumph of His train : 

ff HalleIi:Oah I 

God appears, on earth to reign ! 

TTtp Every eye shall now behold Him, 
Booed in dreadftd majesty ; 

p Thoee who set at nought and sold Him, 
Pierced and nailed Him to the tree, 

jTp Deeply wailing. 

Shall the true Hessian see. 

mp "Eyerj island, sea, and mountain. 
Heaven and earth shall flee away : 

p All who hate Him must, confounded, 
Hear the trump proclaim the day ; 

ff Gome to judgment I 

Come to judgment, come away ! 

/ Now redemption, long expected. 
See in solemn pomp appear t 
All His saints, by man rejected. 
Now shall meet Him in the sir. 

HaUelujah ! 
See the day of God appear ! 
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 



■ ff Yea, Amen ! let all adore Thee, 
High on Thine eternal throne : 
Saviour, take the power and glory, 
Claim the kingdom for Thine own : 

O, come qtuokly. 
Hallelujah I oome, Lord, oome I 

Variation by M. Madan from. C. 
Wedey, and /. Cennide, 

180 ^.88.88. 

mp O QUICKLY oome, dread Judge at all ; 

For, awAil though Thine advent be. 

All ebadowB from the truth will fall, 

And falsehood die, in sight of Thee : 
eret O quickly come : for doubt and fear 

Like clouds dissolve when Thou art near. 
mp O (|^nicklv oome, g^eat King of all ; 

Reign all around us, and within ; 

Let sin no more our souls enthral, 

Let pain and sorrow die with sin : 
cres O quickly come : for Thou alone 

Canst make Thy scattered people one. 
mp O quickly come true Life of all ; 

For deaui is mighty all around ; 

On every home his shadows fall, 

On every heart his mark is found : 
eres O quickly oome : for grief and pain 

Can never cloud Thy glorious reign. 

mp O quickly come, true Light of all ; 

For gloomy night broods o'er our way ; 

And weakly souls begin to fall 

With weary watching for the day : 
cm O quickly come : for round Thy throne 

No eye is blind, no night is known. 

L. TtUtieU, 



8.7.8.7.8.8. <. 
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mf Great God, what do I see and hear ? 
The end of things created : 
The Judge of all men doth appear. 
On clouds of glory seated t 
ff The trumpet sounds^ the graves restore 
The dead which they contained before ; 
dim Prepare, my soul, to meet Him. 

mf The dead in Christ shall first arise. 
At the last trumpet's soundiiig ; 
crei Caught up to meet Him in the ^ies, 
/ With joy their Lord surrounding : 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay ; 
His presence sheds eternal day 
On thoM prepared to meet Him. 

mf Far over vpace, through distant spheres. 
The lightnings are prevailing ; 
The ungodly rise, but all their tears 
And sighs are unavailing : 
p The day of graee is past and gone, 

Trembling they stand before His throne. 
All unprepared to meet Him. 



mf Great God, what do I see and hear? 

The end of things created : 
area The Judge of all men doth appear, 
/ On douds of glory seated I 
p Low at His cross I view the day 

When heaven and earth shall pass vnyi 
ere* And thus prepare to meet Him. 

V. 1 Anon, based on B. Bxngii!aiAi\ 
w. 2, 8 W. B. Collyer^ v. 2 olt 
T, OoUeriU : v. 8 cUtd. Awk 
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/ All faded is the glowing lis^t 

That once from heaven shone. 
When startled shepherds in the night 
The aogelB came upon. 

raf O, shine again, ye angel host. 
And say that He is near ; 
Though but a simple few at most 
Believe He will appear. 
mp Yeheavensj that have been growing dail| 
Now also are ye dumb ; 
When shall the listeners say, " Hark,^ 
They're singing— He will oome ? " 

«^ Lord, oome again, O, oome again, 
Come even as Thou wilt ; 
But not anew to suffer pain. 

And strive with human guUt. 

mf O, oome again/Thou mighty King, 
Let earth Th v glory see ; 
And let us hear tne angels sing, 
" He oomes with victory.*^ 

r. r, Zyncft. 

183 c 

mf The Lord will oome and no6 be slow, 
His fbotsteps cannot err ; 
Before Him righteousness shall go. 
His royal harbinger. 

mf Mercy and truth that long were 

Now joyfully are met ; 
dim Sweet peace and righteonaness hi 

And hand in hand are set. [k: 

tRf Truth from the earth, like to a floweri 
Shall bud and blossom then ; 
And Justice, from her heavenly bow 
Look down on mortal men. 

mpBise, Lord, judge Thou the earth 
This longing eaxth redreee-; [migl 

ere» Yost Thou art He Who shall by right 
The nations all possess. 

mf The nations all whom Thou hast ms 
Shall come, and all shall frame 

dim To bow them low before Thee, Lord, 
And glorify Tliy name. 

/ For great Thou art, and w<mder8 1_ 
hy Tliy strong hand are done ; 
Thou, in Thine everlasting seati 
Remainest God alone. 
Cento from J. Milton, v. 4, 1. 3 dUt 
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134 6.6.6.6.8.8. 

to/ Join all the glorious names 
Of wisdom, love, aud power, 
That ever morttds knew, 
That angels ever bore : 
All are too mean to speak His worth. 
Too mean to set my Saviour forth. 
Ml/ But oh I what gentle terms. 
What oondesoending ways 
Doth our Redeemer use 
To teach His heavenly grace ! 
cm Mine eyes with joy and wonder see 

What forms of love He bears for me. 
mf Great Prophet of ray Goci, 

My tongue would bless Thy Name : 
By Thee the joyful news 
Of our salvation Ccame, 
era The joyful news of sins forgiven. 

Of hell subdued, and peace with heaven. 
/ Bo Thou my Counsellor, 

My Pattern, and my Guide, 
And through this desert laud, 
Still keep me near Thy side : 
p O let my feet ne'er run astray, 

Nor rove, nor seek the crooked way. 
[i»f I love my Shepherd's voice, 
His watchful eye shall keep 
My wandering soul among 
The thousands of His sheep : 
cr« He feeds His flock. He calls their names, 
His bosom bears the tender lambs.] 

to/ Jesus, my great High Priest, 
p Offered His blood, and died ; 

era My guilty conscience seeks 
No sacrifice beside : 
/ His powerful blood did once atone. 
And now it pleads before the throne. 

mf My dear almighty Lord, 

My Conqu'ror and my King, 
Thy sceptre and Tliy Sword, 
Thy reigning grace I sing : 

dim Thine is "ttie power ; behold, I sit 
In willing bonds beneath Thy feet. 

/. w<au. 



185 L.M. 

»/ Owe Lord there is, all lords above ; 
His name is Truth, His name is Love, 
His name is Beauty, it is Light, 
His will is Everlasting Bight. 

^ Bai ah I to Wrong, what is His name ? 
TkSm Lord is a consuming flame 
^ every wrong beneath the sun : 
B0 Ib one Lord, the Holy One. 



/ Lord of the Everlasting Name, 

Truth, Beauty, Light,Gousuming Flame! 
dim SliaU I not lift my heart to Thee, 
And ask Thee, Lord, to rule in me? 

p If I be ruled in other wise. 

My lot is cast with aU that dies; [hate; 
With things that harm, and things that 
And roam by nigh^ and miss the gate— 
wj The happy gate, which leads to where 

Love is uke sunshine in the air, 
era And Love and Law are both the same, 
/ Named with an Everlasting Name. 

W. B. Rand*, 

186 0.9.9.9. 

raf Rest of the weary, Joy of the sad ; 
p Hope of tlie dreary, / Light uf the glad ; 
Homeofthestranger,Strengthtotlieend ; 
crea Refuge from danger, Saviour aud Friend. 
Mtp Pillow where lying, love rests its head ; 
p Peace of the dying, / Life of the dead ; 
crei Path of the lowly. Prize at the end ; 

Breath of the holy. Saviour and Friend. 
- mp When my feet stumble, to Thee I'll cry. 
Crown of the humble, /Cross of the h igh ; 
cr^ When my steps wander, over me bend, 
Truer'and fuudor. Saviour and Friend. 
mf Ever confessing Thee, I will raise 
ci-es Unto Thee blessing, glory, and praise ; 
All my endeavour, world without end, 
/ Thine to be ever. Saviour and Friend. 

/. 8. B. lionsell. 

187 C.M. 

mf How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 

In a believer's ear I 
p It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
ores And drives away his fear. 

p It makes the wounded spirit whole. 
And calms the troubled breast : 
'Tis maima to the hungry soul. 
And to the weary, rest. 

mf Dear name 1 the rock on which I build ; 
My shield and hiding-place, 
My never-failing treasury, filled 
With boundless stores of grace. 

/ Jesus, my Shepherd, Guardian, Fiiend ; 
My Prophet, Priest, and King ; 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 

mp Weak is the effort of my heart. 

And cold my warmest thought ; 
cres But when I see Thee as Thou art, 
I'll praise Thee as I ought : 
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mf Till then, I would Thy love proclaim 
With every fleeting breath ; 
And may the luusic of Thy name 
(fan Befreeh my soul in death. 

J. Newton, v. 4, i. 1 aUd. 

1 88 L.M. 

'"/ O Chbirt, our true and onlv Light, 

Illumine those who Bit in night, 
c,e$ Let those afar now hear Thy yoice, 
And in Thy fold with us rejoice. 

7> And all who else hare strayed from Thee, 
Oh gently seek ! Thy healing be 
To every wounded conscienoe given, 
crcs And let them also share Thy heaven. 

p Oh make the deaf to hear Thy word, 
crtB And teach the dumb to speak, dear Lord, 
Who dare not yet the faith avow, 
2) Though secretly they hold it now. 

mp Shine on the darkened and the cold. 
Recall the wanderers from Thy fold, 
cre» Unite those now who walk apart. 
Confirm the weak and doubting heart. 

/ So they with us may evermore 

Such grace with wondering thanks adore, 

ff And endless praise to Thee be given 
By all Thy Church in earth and heaven. 
J. Heermann, tr, CdUherint Wifihwovih, 

189 7.6.7.6. 

mf O Jeaus, ever present, 
O Shepherd, ever kind. 
Thy very Name is music 
To ear, and heart, and mind. 

mf It woke our wondering childhood 
To muse on things above ; 
It drew our huxler manhood 
With cords of mighty love. 

jp How oft to sure destruction 
Our feet had gone astray, 
Wert Thou not, patient Shepherd, 
The Guardian of our way. 

p How oft in darkness fallen. 
And wounded sore by sin. 
Thy Hand has gently raised us. 
And healing balm poured in. 

mf Thy Voice, in life so mighty. 
In death shall make us bold : 
O bring us all together 
To Thine eternal fold. 

mf Shepherd ^ood ! we follow 
Ana trust m Thee for all. 
To guide us and to feed us, 
/ And raise us when we fall. 

L. Twttiett 

190 6.6.6.5. 
p Jeau, meek and gentle. 

Son of God most High, 
Pitying, loving Saviour, 
Hear Thy children's cry. 



mf Pardon our offences. 

Loose our captive chains. 
Break down every idol 
Which our soul detains. 

/ Give us holy freedom. 

Fill our hearts with love. 
Draw us, holy Jesu, 
To the realms above. 

mf Lead us on our journey, 
Be Thyself the Way 
Through earth's passing darkness 
To Heaven's endless day. 

p Jeeu, meek and gentle. 
Son of God most High, 
Pitying, loving Saviour, 
Heai- Thy children's cry. 

0. R. Prymu. 
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CM. 



PART I. 



[/ Immortal Love, for ever full. 
For ever Howing free, 
For ever shared, for ever whole, 
A never-ebbing sea ! 

mf Our outward lips confess the Name 
All other names above ; 
Love onl; knoweth whence it came. 
And oomprehendeth love.] 

mf We may not climb the heavenly steeps 
To bring the Lord Christ down : 
In vain we search the lowest deeps. 
For Him no depths can drown. 

mp But warm, sweet, tender even yet, 
A present help is He ; 
And faith has stiU its OUvet, 
And love its Galilee. 

mp The healing of His seamless dress 
Is by our beds of pain ; 
We toufui Him in life's tiirong and presB, 
And we are whole again. 

mp Through Him the first fond prayers are 
Our lips of childhood frame, [said 

dim The last low whispers of our dead 
Are burdened with Hu naniA. 

mf O Lord and Master of us all I 

Whate'er our name or sign. 

We own Thy sway, we hear Thy call, 

We test our lives by Thine. 



PART II. 



CM. 



I 



wf O Lord and Master of us all I 
Whate'er our name or bU[q, 
We own Thy sway, we hear Thy call, 
We test our lives by Thine. 

mf Thou judgest us : Thy purity 

Doth all our lusts oondemn ; 
The love that draws us nearer Thee 
Is hot with wrath to "^em. 
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i. i^ Our thooghta lie oimq to Thy sight ; 

And, naked to Thy glanoe, 
Out secret nns are in the light 

Of Thy pare ooantenaiioe. 
51 /) Yet, weak and hlinded though we he, 

Tbon doet oar aervioe own ; 
t ' i We l»ing onr varying gifts to ITie^ 

And Thoa rejectest none. 

.-/ To Thee oar fall humanity, 

Itfl joys and pains, helong ; 
The wrong of man to man on Thee 
Inflicts a deeper wrong. 
>.<l Deep strike Thy roots, O heavenly Vine, 
Within our earthly sod. 
Most human and yet most divine, 
The flower of man and God. 

PAST III. CM, 

V We faintly hear, we dimly see, 

In differing phrase we pray ; 
ti-u But, dim or clear, we own in Thee , 
/ The light, the Truth, the Way I 
j> Apart from Thee all gain is loss, 
All labour vainly done ; 
The solemn shadow of Thy Croas 
Is hetter than the sun. 

m/ Alone. O Love ineffable 1 

Thy saving Name is given ; 

■p To turn aside from Thee is hell, 

/ To walk with Thee is heaven ! 

iV' Our Friend, our Brother, and our Loxd, 
What may Thy service be? 
Nor name, nor form, nor ritual word, 
But simply following Thee. 

wp Thy litanies, sweet offices 

Of love and gratitude ; 
(••ti Thy sararamental liturgies 
The joy of doing good. 
/ The heart most ring Thy OhristmasheUB, 
Thy inward altars raise. 
Its ttHOi and hopes Thy canticles. 
And its obedience praise ! 

/, 0. WhiUier. 



mp Save as in Thy great oompassioD, 
O Thoa mild« paoiflc Prince ; 
Give the knowledge of salration ; 
Give the pardon of our sins. 
eret By Thine aU-restoring merit. 
Every burdened soul reload ; 
Bvery weary, wandering bpirit 
p Qoide into Thy perfect iieace. 

C. WuUjf, 
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8.7.a7., doable. 



'*'/ Light of those whose dreary dwelling 

Borders on the shades of death. 
Come, and by Thy love's revealing, 

Dissipate the clouds beneath. 
The new heaven and earth*s Creator, 

In our deepest darkness rise, 
Seattering all the night of nature, 

Fonring eyeught on our eyes. 
mp Still we wait for Thine api)earing : 

Life and joy Thy beams impart, 
Chasmg all our fears, and cheering 

Every poor, benighted heart. 
Gome and manifest the favour 

God hath for our ransomed race ; 
crn CoiB% Thoa universal Saviour, 

Cone sod bring the gospel grace. 



/ GoD the Father's only Son, 

Yet with Him in glory One. 

One in wisdom, One in might. 

Absolute and Infinite : 
dim Jesu I I believe in Thee, 

Thou art Lord and God to ma. 

[mj Preacher of eterniU peace, 
Christ, anointed to release, 
Setting wide the dungeon door. 
Unto sinners chained befiire : 

dim Jesu 1 I believe in Thee, 

Prophet sent from God to mo. 

mp Low in sad Gethaemane, 
High on dreadful Calvary, 
In the garden, on the Cross, 
Haidng good our utter loss : 

dim. Jesu ! I helieve in Thee, 
Priest and Sacrifice for me.] 

mf Buler of Thy ransomed raoe. 
And Protector by Thy graoe. 
Leader in the way we wend. 
And Bewarder at the end : 

dim Jesu 1 1 believe in Thee, 

Christ, the King of kings to me. 

tap Light revealed through clouds of pain. 
That the blind might see again ; 
Love, content in death to ue. 
That the dead might never die : 

dim Jesu 1 1 believe in Thee, 

Light, and Love, and Lift to me. 

mS AU that I am fain to know. 
While I watch and wait below ; 

cm All that I would find above, 
All of everlasting love, 
/ Jesu 1 1 believe in Thee, 
Thxflx art all in all to mo. 

194 8.8.8.6. 

ml O Thou, the contrite sinner's Friend, 
Who loving, lov'st them to the end. 
On this alone my hopes depend, 

ditn, That Thoa wUt plead for me ! 

mf When, wearyin the Christian raoe. 
Par off appears my reeting-plaoe. 
And, fainting, Ifmisteurt Thy grace. 

dim frhen. Saviour, plead for me ! 
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 



p When I hare erred and gone astray 
Afar from Thine and wisdom's way, 
And see no glimmering guiding ray, 
Still, Saviour, plead for me ! 

p When Satan, hy my sins made bold, 
Strives from Thy cross to loose my hold, 
eres Then with Thy pitying arms enfold, 
/ And plead, O plead for me I 

pp And when my dying hour draws near. 

Darkened with anguish, guilt, and foar, 
erf 8 Then to my fainting sight appear, 
/ Pleading in heaven for me 1 

rr^f When the full light of heavenly day 

Reveals my sins in dread array, 
area Say Thou hast washed tbeiii all away ; 
/ O say, Thou plead'st for me ! 

Charlotte Elliot. 

195 L.M. 
mf Where high the heavenlyTemple stands. 

The house of God not made with hands, 
A great High Priest our nature wears, 
The Guardian of mankind appears. 

ri^ He Who for men their Surety stood, 
p And poured on earth His precious Blood, 

cret Pursties in heaven His mighty plan,. 
/ The Saviour and the Friend of man. 

/ Though now ascended up on high, 
r»f He bends on earth a Brother's eye ; 

Partaker of the human name, 
dim He knows the frailty of our frame. 

p Our Fellow-sufferer yet retains 
A fellow-feeling of our pains ; 
And still remembers in the skies 

pp His tears. His agonies, and cries. 

p In every pang that rends the heart 
The Man of Sorrows had a part ; 

mf He sympathises with our grief. 
And to the sufferer sends relief. 

crta With boldness, therefore, at the Throne, 
dim Let us make all our sorrows known ; 
mf And ask the aid of heavenly power 
To help us in the evil hour. 

M. Bruce. 

196 8,7.8.7.7.7. 

mf One there is above all others 

Well deserves the name of Friend ; 
His is love beyond a brother's, 
Costly, free, and knows no end : 
cres They who once His kindness prove, 
/ Find it everlasting love. 

mf Which of all our friends to save us 

Gould, or would, have shed his blood ? 
p But our Jesus died to have us 
Reconciled in Him to God : 
cres This was boundless love indeed I 
/ Jesus is a Friend in need. 



" 



mp When He lived on earth abas^ 
Friend of sinners was His name ; 

€re$ Now, above all glory raiaM, 
He rejoices in the same : 
Still He calls them brethren. 
And to all their wants attends. 

j> Oh for grace our hearts to soften I 
Teach us, Lord, at length to love; 
We, alas I f oi^t too often 
What a Friend we have above : 
cres But, when home our souls axe broo^ 
/ We shall love Thee as we ought. 

/. Ifewtoiu 

197 7.6.7.«.1 

/ Jesus, Sun and Shield art Thou ; 

Sun and Shield for ever I 
Never canst Thou cease to shine, 

Cease to guard us never. 
Cheer our steps as on we go, 
Come between us and tiie foe. 

/ Jesus, Bread and Wine art Thou, 
Wine and bread for ever! 
Never canst Thou oeuse. to feed. 

Or refresh us never. 
Feed we still on bread divine. 
Drink we still this heavenly wine t 

mp Jesus, Love and Life art Thou, 
Life and love for ever I 
Ne'er to quicken shalt Thou cease, 

Or to lo?e us never. 
All of life and love we need 
Is in Thee, in Thee indeed. 

p Jesus, Peace and Joy art Thou, 

Joy and peace for ever ! 
Joy that fades not, changes not, 

Peace that leaves us never. 
Joy and peace we have in Thee, 
Now and through eternity. 

/ Jesus, Song and Strength art Thou, 
Strength and song for ever ! 
Strength that never can decay. 

Song tiiat ceaseth never. 
Still to us this strength and song 
Through eternal days prolong. 

S, BoMvr, 



1 98 78.. 6 

mf Son of God, to Thee I cry ; 
By the wondrous mystery 
Of Thy dwelling here on earth, 
By Thy pure and holy birtb, 
cres Lord, Thypresenoe let me see, 
Manifest Thyself to me. 

p Lamb of God, to Thee I cry ; 

By Thy bitter agony, 
pp By Thy pangs, to us unknomi, 

By Thy Spirit's parting groMi, 
cres Loi'd, Thy presence let me 

Manifest Thyself to me. 



HIS MANIFESTATION AT PENTECOST. 



D»/ Frinoe of lills, to Thee I cry; 
By 13»y glarioufl majeety. 
By Thy triumph o'er the grave, 
By Thy power to help and save, 

Tea Lord, T^ypreBenoe let me see, 
Uanifest Thyself to me. 

/ Lend of gloiy, God meet high, 
Man exalted to the sky, 
With Thy love my hosom fill ; 
Prompt me to pwf orm Thy will ; 

nw Then Thy glory I shall see. 

Thou wilt bring me home to Thee. 

J2. Afant, nXid. 

39 7.7.7.6. 

Lo&D of meitsy and of might. 
Of mankind the life and light. 
Maker, Teacher, Infinite : 
p Jeaus, hear and save I 

Strong Creator, Saviour mild. 
Humbled to a mortal child. 
Captive, beaten, bound, reviled : 
p Jesos, hear and save ! 

/ Throned above celestial things. 
Borne aloft on angels' winge, 
Lord of lords, and King of kings : 
J} Jeans, hear and save ! 

Soon to come to earth e^in, 
Judge of angels and of men ; 
Hear us now, and hear us then : 
« Jesus, hear and save ! 

^ R. Heber, 

JQQ 7s., 8 lines. 

p Savioitb, when in dust to Thee, 
Low we bend the adoring knee ; 
When, repentant, to the skies 
Scaice we lift our weeping eyes ; 



01 by aU the pains and woe, 
Buffered onoe for man below, 
em Bending from Thy Throne on high. 

fp Hear our solemn litany. «r 

rnf By Thy helpless infant vears, 
By Thy life of want and tears, 
By Thy days of sore distress 
In the savage wilderness. 
By the dread mysterious hour 
Of the insulting tempter's power ; 

era Turn, O turn a favouring eye, 

pp Hear our solemn litany. 

mf By the sacred griefs that wept 

O er the grave where Laarus slept ; 
By the boding tears that flowed 
Over Salem's loved abode ; 
By the anguished sigh that told 
Treachery lurked within Thy fold ; 

eres From Thy seat above the sky, 

pp Bear our Bolenm litany. 

« By Thine hour of dire despair, 

By Thine agony of prayer ; 

By the cross, the nail, the thorn. 

Piercing spear and torturing scorn ; 
ores By the gloom that veiled the skies 

O'er the dreadful sacrifice, 
dim Listen to our humble cry ; 
pp Hear our solemn litany. 

pp By Thy deep expiring groan ; 
eres By the sad sepulchral stone ; 
By the vault whose dark abode 
Held in vain the rising God ; 
/ O ! from earth to heaven restored, 
ff Mighty re-ascended Lord, 
dim Listen, listen to the cry 
pp Of our solemn litany. 
■*^ R, Grant. 
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/ WHBKGodofoldcamedownfromheaven, 
In power and wrath He came ; 
Bef oro His feet the clouds were riven. 
Half darkness and half flame. 
1/ Around the trembling mountain's base 

The prostrate people lay ; 
dm A day of wrath, and not of grace ; 
A dim and dreadful day.] 
p But, when He came the second time, 
He came in power and love ; 
^ 1f>>»" gale at morning prime 
SOTSced His holy Dove. 



[/ 
V 

f 

ff 

mf 
cre9 






The fires, that rushed on Sinai down 

In sudden torrents dread. 
Now gently light, a glorious crown, 

On every sainted head.] 

And, as on Israel's awestruck ear 

The voice exceeding loud. 
The tramp, that angels quake to hear 

Thrilled from the deep dark cloud ; 

So. when the Spirit of our God 
Came down. His flock to find, 

A voioe from heaven was heard 
abroad, . 

A rushing mighty wmo. 
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THE HOLY SPIRIT. 



f It fills the Charch of Ood, it filb 
The ainfal world around ; 

i> Only in Btabbom hearte and wills 
No place for it is found. 

>»/ Come, Lord! oome, Wisdom, Love, and 
Power ; 
Open our eare to hear ! 
crti Let us not miv the accepted hour ; 
/ Bare, Lord, by loye or fear I 



8.6.8.4. 



202 

V Our blest Redeemer, ere He breathed 

His tender, last farewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter bequeathed 
With us to dwea 
[m/ He came in semblance of a dove. 

With sheltering wings outspread, 

V The holy balm of peace and love ^^ 

On earth to shed,] 



1 



/ He came in tongues of living flams 

To teach, convince, sobdue ; 1 
All-powerful as the wind He came— ' 

V As viewless toa 
«%/■ He came sweet influenee to impart, 

A gradons, willing guest. 
While He can find (me humble heart 

V Wherein to rest. 

p And His that gentle voice we hear, 
Soft as the breath of even. 



That checks each fkult, that oOms 



t 



PP And speaks of Heaven, [t 

cres And every virtue we posseas. 

And every victoiy won, 
mf And every thought of holiness, 
Are His alone. 

p Spirit of purity and grace. 

Our weakness pitying see ; 
crea O make our hearts Thy dweliing-plsee. 
/ And worthier Thee. 

Harriet Aubef. 



a.—H/S OPERATION IN THE HEART 



203 



78., 6 lines. 



mf Ghaciods Spirit, dwell with me— 
I myself would gracious be ; 
And, with words that help and heal. 
Would Thy life in mine reveal ; " 
«•« And, with actions bold and meek 
Would for Christ my Saviour speak. 

r,\f Truthful Spirit, dwell with me— 
I myself would truthful be ; 
And^^ith wisdom kind and clear, 
Let Thy life in mine appear ; 
And, with actions brotherly. 
Speak my Lord's sincerity. 

p Tender Spirit, dwell with me— 
I myself would tender be ; 
Shut my heart up like a flower. 
At temptation's darksome hour ; 
CTt» Open it when shines the sun. 
And His love by f n^jance own. 

p Silent Spirit, dwell with me— 
I myself would quiet be : 
Quiet as the growing blade, 
Which through earth its way hath 

made. 
Silently, like morning light, 
Putting mists and chiUs to flight. 

/ Mighty Spirit, dwell with me— 

I myself would mighty be : 

Mighty so as to prevail. 

Where unaided man must fail ; 
irru Ever, by a mighty hope. 

Pressing on and bearing up. 



p Holy Spiiit, dwell with me— 
I myself would holy be : 
a-a Separate from sin, I would 

Choose and cherish all things good; 
mf And whatever I can be 

Give to Him Who gave me Thee. 

r T. Lyiick. 

204 

mf Holy Spirit, Tmth Divine I 
Dawn upon tills soul of mine ; 
Word of God, and inward Light, 
Wake my spirit, dear my sight. 

v{f Holy Spirit, Love Divine I 
Glow within this heart of mine ; 
Kindle every high desire ; 
Perish self in Thy pure fire I 

mf Holy Spirit, Power Divine I 
Fill and nerve this will of mine ; 
By Thee may I strongly live. 
Bravely bear, and nobly strive I 

mf Holy Spirit, Right Divine I 

King within my conscience reign ; 
Be my Lord, and I shall be 
Firmly bound, for ever free. 

p Holy Spirit, Peace Divine ! 
Still this restless heart of mine ; 
Speak to calm this tooiiig aea. 
Stayed ip Thy tranq^Mllity. 

mf Holv Spirit, Joy Divine 1 

Gladden Thou ibia heart of ndae; 
In the desert ways I sing 

/ Spring, O Well, for ever qp^l 

8, Uftg^oic, 



ffJS OPERA TtON IN THK HEART. 
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jn/ Come, Holy l^irit, hearenly Dore, 
With all Thy qtuckening powers ! 
Kindle a flame of aacred love 
In. Uieae oold hearts of oars. 

,0} Look how we grovel here below. 
Fond of these trifling toys ; 
Oar Bools can neither fly nor go 
To reach eternal joys I 
p In yain we tone oar formal songs. 
In Tain we strive to rise ; 
Hoeannas langoish on oar tongaes, 
And oar deYoti<m dies. 

p Dear Lord, and shall we ever lie 
At this poor dying rate ? 
Our love so faint, so oold to Thee^ 
And Thine to na so great! 
3rf/ Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all Thy qttidcMiing powers I 
Gome, shed abroad a Savioai''s love. 
And that shall kindle oan. 

206 ^'^' 

,.,f Lord ! am I preoloos in Tby sight ? 

Lord ! would'st Thoa have me Thine ? 
What ! may I grieve, may I delight 
The Majeety Divine? 

/,iD Holy Spirit I dost Thoa mourn 

When I from Thee depart ? 
cres Dost Thou rejoice when I return 

And give Thee back luy heart ? 
//•/ sweet, strange height of Grace Divine 

My sin Thy grief to make, 
And this poor f aithfulneBs of mine 

For Thy delight to take ! 
wp Strange height of sin to spurn the love 

That yearns to make me blest, 
And drive away the Heavenly Dove 

That fain would be my guest ! 
uj happy Heaven where Thine embrace 

I never more shall leave, 
Nor ever cast away Thy grace, 

Kor once Thy Spirit grieve I 

M/ Let me, dear Lord, each grace possess 

That makes Thy Heaven more bright, 
trt9 And bring the humble holiness 
/ That gives my God delight. 

T. H. G%ll» 

207 c.M. 

/ Ekthboned on high, Almighty Lord, 
The Holy Ghost send down ; 
Fulfil in us Thy faithful word. 
And all Thy mercies crown. 
'//>/ Thoogh on oar heads no tongues of fire 

^Mir wondrous powers impart, 
dim GraaL Saviour, what we more desire, 
^1^ l^Jrit in our heart. 



i»p Si^rit of life and light and love, 
Thy heavenly influenoe give : 

crt» Qoioken oar souls, bom firom above, 
In Christ, that we may live. 

m/ To our benighted minds reveal 
The glories of His grace ; 
And bring us where no oloucLs conceal 
The brightness of His face. 

mf His love within us shed abroad. 
Life's ever-springing well. 
Till God in us, and we in God, 
In love eternal dwelL 

r. HaweU. 



208 L.M. 

in/ CoxE, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
Hy sinful maladies remove i 
Be Thou my Light, be Thou my Guid^, 
O'er every thought and step preside. 

n\f Hie light of tmtii to me display ; 
That I may know and choose my way ; 
Plant holy fear within mine hearty 
That I from God may ne'er depart. 

n\f Conduct me safe, conduct me far 
From every sin and hurtful snare ; 
Lead me to God, my final Rest, 
In His enjoyment to be blest. 

mp Lead me to Christ, the Living Way, 
Nor let me from His pastures stray : 
€re$ Lead me to Heaven, the seat of blifw, 
ff Where pleasure in perfection is. 

n\f Lead me to holiness, the road 

That I must take to dwell with God ; 
Lead to Thy Word, that rules must give. 
And sure directions how to live. 

vif Thus I, conducted still bv Thee, 
Of God a child beloved shall be, 
creB Here to His family pertain, 
/ Hereafter with Him ever reign. 

8. Brounc. 



209 ^w 

/ Come, Holy Ghost, and through each 
heart 
In Thy full flood of glory pour ; 
Who, M'ith the Son and Father, art 
One Godhead blessed for evermore. 

/ So shall voice, mind, and strengtli con- 
Thy praise eternal to resound : [spire 
So shall our hearts be set on fire. 
And kindle every heart around. 

mf Father of mercies, hear our cry, 
Hear us, O sole-begotten Son ; 
Who with the Holy Ghost Moat High, 

/ Beignest while endless ages run. 

AmbroH, tr. B. CamaU, 
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THE HOLY SPIRIT. 



Z,—HIS INFLUENCE IN THE CHURCH AND IN THE WORl\ 
21 88.88.88. 



vaf Creator Spirit ! by Whooe aid 

The world's foandatiolu first were laid. 
Come, visit every pious mind ; 
Gome, pour Thy joys on human kind ; 
p From sin and sorrow set us free, 

tm And make Thy temples worthy Thee. 

n^ O soui-oe of uncreated light, 
The Father's promised t^araclet^e I 
Thrioe holy fount, thrioe holy fire, 

em Our hearts with heavenly love inspire ; 
/ Come, and Thy sacred unction bring 
To sanctify us, while we sing. 

vnS Thou strength of His almighty hand, 
Whose power does heaven and earth 

command, 
Beflne and purge our earthly parts ; 
But, O, inflame and fire our hearts I 
And, lest our feet should step astray, 
■ Protect) and e^iide us in the way. 

/ Plenteous of grace, descend from high. 
Rich in Thy sevenfold eneigy I 
Hake us eternal truths receive, 
And practise all that we believe. 
Give us Thyself, that we may see 
The Father and the Son by Thee. 

/ Immortal honour, endless fame. 
Attend the Almighty Father^s name : 
The Saviour Son be glorified, 
p Who for lost man's redemption died : 
tVe& And equal adoration be. 
Eternal Paraclete, to Thee. 

Oregory the Qreat^ paraph, /. Dryden. 

211 L.M. 

>nf Come, O Creator Spirit blest I 
And in our souls take up Thy rest ; 
Come, with Thy grace and heavenly aid, 
To fill the hearts which Thou hast made. 

mp Great Paraclete ! to Thee we cry : 
n-es O highest g^ift of God most high I 
O fount of life! O fire of love I 
And sweet anointing from above I 

rrtf The sacred sevenfold grace is Thine, 
Dread Finger of the hand divine ! 
The promise of the Father Thou I 
Who dost the tongue with jMwer endow. 

n^f Our senses touch with light and fire ; 

Our hearts with charity inspire ; 

And with endurance from on high 
dira The weakness of our flesh supply. 

m/ Far back our enemy repel, 
dim And let Thy peace within us dwdl ; 
So mat we, having Thee for guide. 
Tarn from eflehhmtfal thing adde. I 



n^ O maj Thy grace on ub bestow 

The Father and the Son to know, 
cres And evermore to hold confoBsed 
Thyself of each the Spirit ble«t. 

Gregory the Ghreatf tr. S. Casi 

212 

im/ Holt Spirit I Lord of light 1 
From the clear celestial height 
Thy pure beaming radiance give : 

inf Gome, Thou Feither of the poor ! 
Come, with treasures which endui 
Come, Thou Light of all that live | 

[mp Thou, of all oonaolerB best. 

Thou the soul's delightaome g^est^j 
Dost refreshing peace bestow ; 

flip Thou in toil art comfort sweet ; 
Pleasant coolness in the heat ; 
Solace in the midst of woe.] 

ruf Light*immortal ! lij^t divine ! 
Visit Thou these hearts of TMne, 
And our inmost being fill : 

p If Thou take Thy grace away. 
Nothing pure in man will stay ; 
All his good is turned to ilL 

[mp Heal our wounds ; our strength ren^ 
On our dryness pour Thy dew ; 
Wash the stains of guilt away :] 

mp Bend the stubborn heart and will ; j 
Melt the frozen, warm the diill ; 
Guide the steps that go astray. 

ntf Thou, on those who evermore 
Thee confess and Thee adore. 
In Thy sevenfold gifts, descend : 

p Give them comfort when they die, 

cret Give them life with Thee on lug^h, 

/ Give them joys that never end. 

Robert II. of France, tr. B. Coat 

213 6.6.4.6.6. 

fi^ Come, Holy Ghost, in lore. 
Shed on us firom above 

Thine own bright-ray : 
Divinely good Thou art ; 
Thy saoied gifts impart 
To gladden each sad heart : 
ere» O come to-day. 

mf Come, tendwest Friend and 
Our most delightful Guest^ 
With soothing jMwer : 
p Rest, which the weary know. 
Shade, 'mid the noontide | ~ 
Peace, when deep giieii oI\ 
era Cheer us this hour. 
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itt/ Come, Ldght aerene and BtUI, 
Our inmost boaonu fill ; 

Dwell in each breast : 
We know no dawn but Thine ; 
erti Send forth Thy beanui diviue. 
On our dark aoula to ahine, 
And make hb blest. 

vif Exalt onr low desires, 
2> Elxtingnish passion's fires, 
Heal every wound ; 
Oar stubborn spirits bend. 
Our icy coldness end, 
crt» Oar derious steps attend 

While heavenward bound. 

f Oome. all the faithful bless : 
Let aU who Christ confess 

His praise employ ; 
Give virtue's rich reward ; 
Victorious death acctnd, 
eres And, wi^ our glorious Ijord, 
ff Eternal joy. 

B)obert I J. of France, paraphrtued 
R. Palmer. 

14 P.M. 

Tiip Come Thou, O oome ; 

Sweetest and kindliest^ 

Giver of tranquil rest 

Unto the weary soul ; 

In all anxiety 

With pow'r from heav*n on high 
pp Console. 

mf Ck>roe Thou, O come ; 

Help in the hour of need, 
dim Strength of the broken reed. 

Guide of each lonely one ; 

Orphans' and widows' stay. 

Who tread in life's hard way 
pp Alone. 

/ Oome Thou, O come ; 

Glorious and shadow-free. 

Star of the stormy sea. 

Light of the tempest-tost ; 

Harbour our souls to save 
dim When hope upon the wave 
pp Is lost. 

jgr Come Thou, O oome ; 

Joy in life's narrow path, 
dim Hope in the hour of death, 

Come, BlessM Spirit, ooom ; 

Lead Thou us tenderly. 

Till we shall find with Thee 
pp Our home. 

Latin, dth cmtury, tr. Q, MimUrie, 

115 6.5., 12 lines. 

mf Hkar us, Thou tiiat broodedst 
O'er the waterry deep. 
Waking all creation 
Wtom its primal sleep ; 



Holy Spirit, breathing 
Breath of life divine. 
Breathe into our spirits, 
Blending them with Thine. 
ff Light and Life Immortal t 

Hear us as we raise 
Hearts, as well as voices. 
Mingling prayer and praise. 

[mf When the sun ariseth 
In a cloudless sky. 
May we feel Thy presence. 

Holy Spirit, nigh ; 
Shed Thy radiance o'er us. 

Keep it cloudless still. 
Through the day before us, 
Perfecting Thy will. 
ff Light and Life Immortal ! etc] 

n\f When the fight is fiercest 
In the noontide heat^ 
Bear us. Holy Spirit^ 

To our Saviour's feet^ 
There to find a refuge 

Till our work is done. 
There to fight the battle 
TiU the batUe's won. 
ff Light ajid Life Immortal I etc. 

p If the day be falling 
Sadly^^as it goes, 
SIowlv in its sadness 
Sinking to its close, 
a-es May Thy love in meraj 
Kindling ere it die. 
Cast a ray of glory 
O'er our evening sky. 
ff Light and Life Immortal I ete. 

mf Morning, noon, and evening, 
Whenaoe'er it be. 
Grant us, gracious Spirit, 

Quickening life in Thee ; 
life that gives us, living. 
Life of heavenly love ; 
Life, that brings us, dying. 
Life fh>m heaven above. 
ff Life and Light Immortal I 
Hear us as we raise 
Hearts, as well as voices. 
Mingling prayer and praise. 

0. Thring. 

21 6 7.7.7.6. 

n\f Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost, 
Taught by Thee, we covet most 
Of Thy gifts at Pentecost, 
Holy, heavenly love. 
mp Love is kind, and suffen long ; 

Love is meek, and thinks no wrong ; 
crea Love, than death itself more i^xtmg : 
Therefore give us love. 

p Prophecy vdU fade away. 
Melting in the light of daji 
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THE HOLY SPIRIT, 



^i 



cru LoTO will ever with ub stay : 
Therefore give ns Iotc. 

m-p Faith will yaniah into sight ; 
Hope be emptied in delight ; 
crti Love in heaven will ahine more bright : 
Therefore give ub love. 

•nyj Faith and hop« and love we see 

Joining hand in hand agree ; 
ci'M Bat the greatest of the three, 
And the best, is love. 

p Fhnn Uie oveishadowing 
Of Thy gold and silver wing, 
eru Shed on us, who to Thee sing, 
/ Holy, heavenly Love. 

217 7.7.7.5. 

wf Ck>]iB to our poor nature's night. 
With Thy blessM inward light. 
Holy OhoBt, the Infinite ; 

p Comforter Divine. 

p We are sinful — deanae us, Lord ; 
Sick and funt— Thy strength afford ; 
ci'ti Lost, — until by Thee restored. 
Comforter Divine. 

[ p Orphans are our souls, and poor ; 
cres Give us from Thy heavenly store 

/ Faith, love, joy, for evermore, 

p Comforter Divine. 

vip Like the dew Thy peace distil ; 

Guide, subdue our wayward will, 
p Thing^ of Christ unfolding still, 
(>)mforter Divine.] 

p Oentie, awful, holy Guest, 

Make Thy temple in each breast — 
There Thy presence be confessed ; 
Comforter Divine. 

p With us, for us, intercede. 

And with voiceless groauiugs, plead 
Our unutterable nosd. 
Comforter Divine. 

to/ In us, "Abba, Father," crv; 
erea Earnest of the bliss on high ; 
/ Seal of immortality ; 
Comforter Diviue. 

n^ Search for us the depths of God ; 
cre» Upwards by the statry road 

/ Bear us to Thy high abode ; 
dim Comforter Divine. ^ ^^,^.^^ 

218 8.M. 
m/ .. Come, Holy Spirit, come ; 

Let Thy bright beams arise. 
Dispel the darkness from our minds, 
And open all our eyes. 

fl\f Revive our drooping faith. 

Our doubts and fears remove. 
And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never^lying love. 



p Conviuoe us of our sin. 

Then lead to Jesua' blood. 
And to our wondering view reveal 
The secret love of God. 

n\f TiB Thine to cleanse the heart. 
To sanotify the soul. 
To pour fresh life in evcny part. 
And new-create the whole. 

/ Dwell therefore in our hearts, 

Our minds from bondage free ; 
cre» Then we sliall know, and praise, and lort 
ff The Father, Son, and Thee ! 

/. Hart, 

219 S.U.,douU4 

mf LoBO God, the Holy Ghost, 
In this accepted hour. 
As on the day of Penteoost, 
ere$ Descend in all Thy power I 
We meet with one accord 
In our appointed plaoe^ 
And wait the promise of our Lord, 
The Spirit of all grace. 

/ Like mighty rusliing wind 

Upon the waves beneath. 
Hove with one impulse every mind. 
One soul, one feeling breathe ; 
p The young, the old, inspire 

With wisdom from above, 
crea And give us hearts and tongues of fire 
To pray, and praise, and love. 

p Spirit of Light, ezjdore 

Aiid chase our gloom away, 
crea With lustre shining more and more 

Unto the perfect day 1 a , 

in/ Spirit of Truth, be Thou ^ff/^ 

In life and death our Guide i K.'* 

cre» Spirit of Adoption, now P^ ■ 

May we be sanctified ! \ '^ 

J. Montgoiady^ 

220 c.iL^ 

vif Come, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire; 
Let us Thine influence prove. 
Source of the old prophetic fire. 
Fountain of light and love. 

n^ Come, Holy Ghost, for moved by Thee 
The prophets wrote and spoke ; 
Unlock the truth, Thyself the Key, 
Unseal the sacred book. 

mp Expand Thy wings, celestial Dove, 
Brood o'er our nature's night; 
On our disordered spirits move^ 
crea And let tliere now be light. J 

r>\f God, through Himself, we tlMtt fUH 
If Thou within us shine, MH 

cre» And sound, with all Thy sainti Mo^^ 
The depths of love divine, ^ 
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IV. 



21 



i.—ADORA TION. 



78., 6 lines. 



p Holt, Holy, Holy Lord. 

God of HodtB, Btenud King, 
iti By the heavens and earth adored, 
/ Angels and archangels sing, 
/ Chanting oTerlastingly 

To the BlesaM Trinity. 

m/ Since by Thee were all things made, 
And in Thee do all things live. 
Be to Thee all honour paid, 

/ Praise to Thee let all things give, 

/ Singing everlastingly 
To the BleasM Trinity. 

upChembim and seraphim 
fim Veil their f aoes with their wings ; 
Eyes of angels are too dim 
To behold the King of kings, 

ff While they sing eternally 
To the BleesU Trinity. 

n/ Tbee Apostles, Prophets Thee, 
dim Thee the noble Martyr band, 

Praise with solemn jubilee ; 

Tbee the Church in every land, 
/ Singing everlastingly 

To the BlessM Trinity. 

m/ To the Father ; to the Son, 
Am Who for us vouchsafed to die ; 
And to God the Holy One, 
Who the Church doth sanctify ; 
ff Bing we too with glad accord. 
Holy, Holy, Holy Loid. 

C. Wordsworth, v, 5, II. 5, 6 aJUd. 
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f 



Holt, Holy, Holy, cnt Lord God 

Almighty I [to Thee. 

wly in the morning our songs shall rise 

Hdy, holy, holy, crtn Merciful and 

Mighty, (Trinity I 

God in Three Persons, Blesrtd 



!24 CM. 

»PM08T ancient of all mysteries I 
Before Thy throne we lie ; 
Have mercy now, most merciful. 
Most holy Trinity I 

19 Wbenheaven and earth were yet unmade, 
i^When time was yet unknown, 
Aim In Thy bliss and mt^esty 
Didst live and love alone !] 



p Holy, Holy, Holy 1 ctm all the saints 

adore Thee, [the glassy sea ; 

Casting down their golden crowns around 

Cherubim and seraphim falling down 

before Thee, [ahalt be. 

Who wert, and art, and evermore 

j> Holy, Holy, Holy, tiiongh the darkness 

hide Thee, [may not see ; 

Thoiu^ the eye of sinful man Thy glory 

'mf Only Thou art holy : there is none beside 

Thee 

Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 

p Holy, Holy, Holy, eru Lord God 

Almighty ! [earth and sky and sea ; 

/ All Thy works shall praise Thy name, in 

Holy, Holy, Holy, crrj Merciful and 

Mighty; [Trinity! 

p God in Three Persons, Blessed 

R. Utber. 

223 7s., 8 lines. 

p Holt, Holy, Holy Lord 

God of Hosts, when heaven and earth, 
Out of darkness^ at Thy word. 
Issued into glorious birth, 

tre» All Thy works before Thee stood. 
And Thine eye beheld them gooa ; 
While thev sang, with sweet accord, 

dUx Holy, Holy, Holy Lord. 

mf Holy, Holy, Holy, Thee 
One Jehovsli evermore. 
Father, Bon, and Spirit, we, 

p Dust and ashes, would adore . 
Lightly by the world esteemed. 
From that world by Thee redeemed, 

/ Sing we here with glad aoooid, 
dim Holy, Holy, Holy Lord. 

Tiif Holy, Holy, Holv, all 
erts Heaven's triumphant choirs shall sing : 
When the ransomed nations fall 
At the footstool of their King, 
/ Then shall saints and seraphma. 
Hearts and voices swell one hymn. 
Round the Throne wiUi full accord, 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord. 

a-mvocA TION. '• *'»'<^«-*- 

wf How wonderful creation is. 

The work that Thou didst bless. 
And, oh! what then must Thou be 
like. 
Eternal Loveliness? 

n^ How beautiful the Angels are. 

The Saints how bright in bliss ; 
But with Thy beauty, Lord I compared, 
How dull, how ixxir is this I 



11.12.12.10. 
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233 CM. 

tiaj LoBD. I have made Thy word my choioe. 

My lasting heritage ; 
O'M Then shall my noblest powers rejoice, 

My warmest thoughts engage. 

mf rU read the histories of Thy love. 
And keep Thy laws in sight ; 
While through the promises I roTe, 
crat With ever fresh delight. 

/ Tis a broad land of wealth unknown. 
Where springs of life arise. 
Seeds of immortal bliss are sown, 
And hidden glory lies. 

p The best relief that mourners have ; 
It makes our sorrows blest ; 
cm Our fairest hope beyond the gnure, 
p And our etemu rest. 

/. Walls. 



234 L.M. 

mf Odd 1 Who didst Thy will unfold 
In wondrous ways to saints of old. 
By dream, by oracle, or seer. 
Wilt Thou not still Thy people hearf 

wf What though no answering voice is heard ? 
Thine oracles, the written word, 
CSounsel and guidance still impui. 
Responsive to the upright heart. 

vaf What though no more by dreams is shown 
Tliat future things to Ood are known ? 
Enough the promisee reveal ; 
Wisdom and love the rest oonceaL 



mf Faith asks no signal from the skies 
To riiow that pr a yers accepted rise ; 
Our Priest is in the holy ^ace. 
And answers from the throne dt grace. 

jnf Lord, with this grace oar hearts inspini 
Answer our sacrifice by fire ; 
/ And by Thy migh^acts declare 
Thou art tlie God Who heareth prayer. 

J. GmJtr. 

235 6.6.6.6., Troclirc^ 

n\f Lord, Thy Word abideth. 
And our footsteps guideth ; 
Who its truth believeth 
' Light and joy receiveth. 
p When our foes are near us, 
eret Then Thy Word doth cheer us. 
Word of consolation, 
Message of salvation. 

p When the storms are o'er ua. 

And dark clouds before us, 
cre$ Then its light directeth 
And our way protecteth. 

n^f Who can tell the pleasure, 
Who recount the treasor^ 
By Thy Word imparted 
To the simple-hearted ? 

Word of mercy, giving 
Succour to the living ; 
Word of life, supplying 
p Gomf oit to the dying ! 

mf Oh, that we discerning 
Its most holy learning. 
Lord, may love and fear Thee, 
Evermore he near Thee I 

If. W. Baler. 
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236 8.5.8.S. 

p Art thou weary, art thou languid. 
Art thou sore distrest ? 
cres " Come to Me," saith One, *' and coming, 

p Be at rest." 

mf Hath He marks to lead me to Him, 

If He be my guide P 
dim " In His feet and hands are wound-prints, 
p And His side." 

ntf Is there diadem, as Monarch. 
That His.brow adorns P 
ere* " Tea, a crown, in veiy stirety : 
p But of thorns." 



mf If I find Him, if I foUow, 

What His guerdon here ? 
p ** Many a sorrow, many a labour. 
Many a tear." 



/ If I still hold doeely to Him. 
What hath He at laaft ? 
/ *' Sorrow vanquished, labocir 
era Joidan past." 

litf Jil ask Him to receive me» 
Will He say me uay P 
/ "Not till earth and not till 
Pass away." 
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/ Finding, following, keeping, straggling, 
Ib He sore to bless ? 
" Saints, apostles, prophets, niartyn. 
AnswS,«Yed.'^ 

SUfhen the Sabaite, tr. J. M. NeaU, 
V. 7, 1. 3 altd. 

37 7.. 

' Welooue, welcome I sinner, hear ; 
Hang not back through shame or fear ; 
Doubt not, nor distrust the call ; 
Mercy is proclaimed to alL 

\f Welcome to the offered peace : 
Welcome, prisoner, to release : 
Biust thy bonds ; be saved ; be free ; 
Rise and come ; He calleth thee. 

(p Welcome, weeping penitent, 
Gnoe has made thy heart relent ; 
Welcome, long-estrangM child : 
God in Christ ib reconciled. 

^ Welcome to the cleansing fount, 
Springing from the sacred mount ; 
Welcome to the feast diTine, 
Bnad of life, and living wine. 

ip All ye weary and distressed, 
Welcome to relief and rest, 
vt All is ready ; hear the call, 
f There is ample room for all. 

/. Condor. 

138 6.4.6.4. 

nf To-day, the Saviour calls 
Te, wanderers, oomd I 

era O ye benighted soals. 
Why longer roam ? 

m/ To-day, the Saviour ealls ; 
era O listen now ; 

Within these sacred walls 
To Jesus bow. 

m/ To-day, the Saviour calls ; 

For refuge fly : 
p The storm of vengeance falls, 
pp liuin is nigh. 

^f The Spirit calls to-day ; 
era Yield to His power ! 

p grieve Him not away, 
era 'Tis mercy's hour. 

8. Smith and T. Hattingi, 
239 10.10.10. 

»/"Tet there is room!"— The Lamb's 
bright hall of song. 
With its fair glorv, becKons thee along; 
f Room 1 room 1 still room 1 — enter, enter 
1 now I 

V Bay it declining, and the sun is low ; 
The dubdows lengthen,— light makes 
telle to go ; [now I 

I Booatlxooai[«tillToOm(--0 enter, enter 



/ The bridal hall is filling for the feast ; 
Pass in, pass in, and be the Bridegroom's 
guest ; [now 1 

Boom I room I still room I— enter, enter 

[/ It fills, it fills, that haU of jubilee ! 

Hake haste ! make haste ! — 'tie not too 

full for thee ; [now ! 

Boom ! room ! still room I— enter, enter 

mj ** Tet there is room I " Still open stands 
the gate ; 
The gate of love,— it is not yet too late ; 
Boom ! room I still room 1—0 enter, enter 
now!] 

/ Passin,passinl That banquet is for thee. 
That cup of everlasting love is free ; 
Boom ! room 1 still room ! — enter, entex 
now! 

/ All heaven is there, all Joy ( Ooin,goin; 
The angels beckon thee the prize to win ; 
Boom ! room 1 still room !— O enter, enter 
now I 

ff Louderand louder sounds the loving call 1 

CSome, lingerer, come I enter that festal 

hall 1 [now I 

Boom ! room 1 still room I — O enter, entec 

p Ere night that gate may close, and seal 

thy doom ; [no room 1 " 

Then the last, low, long cry—*' No room, 

pp No room 1 no room I— O woeful ory<— 

"Nortxmi!" 

H. Bonar, 



240 8.7.8.7.4.7. 

P OoME, ye sinners, poor and wretched. 
Weak and wounded, sick and sore ; 

n\f Jesus ready stands to save you. 
Full of pity joined with power. 

He is able ; 
He is willing : doubt no more. 

v{f Ho ! ye needy, come, and welcome, 
God's free bounty glorify ; 
True belief and true repentance, 
eres Every grace that brings us nigh. 
Without money, 
Come to Jesus Christ and buy. 

m/ Let not oonsoience make you linger. 
Nor of fitness fondly dream : 
All the fitness He requireth 
ere* Is to feel your need of Him : 
This He gives you ; 
'Tis the Spirit's rising beam. 

imp Come, ye weary, heavy-laden, 

Bndaed and broken by the fall } 
If you terry till you're better. 
You will never come at ail. 

Not the righteous. 
Sinners, JesoB oame torcall.] 
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mf Lo 1 the incanutte God, aaoended, 
Ileads the merit of His blood. 
Ventoie on &im, yentare wholly. 
Let no other tmst intrude : 

None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good. 

/ Saints and angels joined in ooncert, 
Sing the praises of the Lamb ; 
While the bUssful seats of heaven 
Sweetly echo with His name. 

ff HaUelujah I 

Sinneis here may sing tiie same. 

/. Hart. 
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O Jesu, Thou art pleading 
In accents meek and low, 
** I died for you, My children, 
cru And will ye treat Me so?" 
v^ O Lord, witii shame and sorrow, 
We open now the door ; 
Dear Saviour, enter, enter. 
And leave us nevermore. 
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W, W. How. 

8.7.8.7. 



/ Thb Lord is rich and merciful. 
The Lord is very kind ; 
Oh, oome to Him, come now to Him, 
With a believing mind. 
p His comforts, they shall strengthen thee, 
era Like flowing waters cool ; 
And He shall for thy spirit be 
A fountain ever fidl. 

/ The Lord is glorious and strong,' 

Our God is very high ; 
Oh, tmst in Him, trust now in Him, 

And have security. 
He shall be to thee like the sea. 

And thou shalt surely feel 
His wind, that bloweth healthily. 

Thy sicknesses to heal. 

f The Lord is wonderful and wise, 

As all the ages tell ; 
Oh, leam of Him, learn now of Him, 

Then with thee it is well. 
And with His light thou shalt be blest, 

Therein to work and live ; 
And He shall be to thee a rest 

When evening hours arrive. 

T. T. Lynch. 
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p O Jssu, Thou art standing 
Outside the fast-closed door. 
In lowly patience waiting 
To pass the threshold o'er ; 
/ Shame on us. Christian brothers. 
His name and sign who bear. 
Oh shame, thrice shame upon us, 
p To keep Him standing there. 

O Jesu, Thou art knocking. 

And lo I that hand is scarred. 
And thorns Thy brow encircle. 
And tears Thy face have marred : 
crei Oh love that paaseth knowledge 

So patiently to wait ! 
dim Oh sm that hath no equal 
p So fast to bar the gate I 



mp Was there ever kindest shepherd 
Half so gentle, half so sweety 
As the Saviour Who would have us 
Come and gather at His feet? 

vif It is God : His love looks mighty, 
But is mightier than it seems : 
'TIS our Father : and His fondness 
-Goes far out beyond our dreams. 

}>/ There's a wideness in God's mercy, 
Like the wideness of the sea : 
There's a kindness in His Justice 
Which is more than liberty. 

/ For tiie love of God is broader 

Than the measures of man's mind, 
And the Heart of the Eternal 
Is most wonderfully kind. 

dim But we make His love too narrow 
By false limits of our own ; 
And we magnify His strictness 
With a sral lie will not own. 

v^ There is plentiful redemption 

In the blood that has been shed ; 
There is joy for all its members 
In the sorrows of the Head. 

mp It our love were but mere simple. 
We should take Him at His word ; 

cret And our lives would be all sun^ice 
In the sweetness of our Lord. 

F. W, Faber. 
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fit/ Time is earnest, passing by ; 
Death is earnest, drawing nigh : 
Sinner, wilt thou trifling be? 
Time and death appeal to thee. 

mf Life is earnest : when 'tis o'er, 
Thou retumest nevermore ; 
Soon to meet eternity, 
Wilt thou never serious be? 

p God is earnest : kneel and pray. 
Ere thy season pass away ; 
Ere He set His Judgment throne ; 
Ere the day of grace be gone. 

v^ Christ is earnest, bids thee oome ; 
Paid, thy spirit's prioelesB sum ; 
Wilt thou sjpum uie Sayioiir*s love, 
Pleading with thee from above? 



REPENTANCE AND CONFESSION. 
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raf O be earnest, do not staj ; 
dim Thoa mayeet perijah e'en to-day. 
crtz Rise, tiioa lost one, rise aiid flee ; 
liO I thy Saviour waits for thee. 

245 S.M. 

mf To-MORBOW, Lord, is Thine, 

lodged in Thy aoyereign hand ; 
And if its son arise and shine, 
It shines by Thy oommand. 

unf The ]nresent moment flies. 
And bears oar life away : 
O make Thy servants truly wise. 
That they may live to-day. 

mf Since on this wingM hour 
Eternity is hung. 
Waken by Thine almighty power 
The ag6d and the young. 
n»/ One thing demands our care ; 

O be it still pursued, 
dim, Liect, slighted once, the season fair 
p Should never be renewed. 

■nif To Jesus may we fly, 
cre» Swift as the morning light, 
dim. Lest life's young gulden beams should die 
p In snddflD, endless night. 

P. Doddridge. 

246 L.M. 

mp RsTURir O wanderer, return, 
And seek an injured Father's face ; 
Those warm desires that in thee bum 
Wore kindled by reclaiming grace. 

mp Betam, O wanderer, return, 

And seek a Father's melting heart ; 
Whose pitying eyes thy grief discern. 
Whose hand can heal thy inward smart. 

mpRetam, O wandwer, return, 

He heard thy deep, repentant sigh ; 
He saw thy softened spirit mourn. 
Whan no intruding ear was nigh. 






mp Return, O wanderer, return, 
trti Thy Saviour bids thy spirit live : 
Qa to His bleeding feet, and learn 
/' How freely Jesus can forgive. 

JT. B, CoUytr. 
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mf *• Come unto Me, ye weary, 
p And I will give you rest." 
O blessM voice of Jesus, 
cret Which oomes to hearts oppressed, 
mf It tells of benediction, 

Of pardon, grace, and peace, 
/ Of jov that hath no ending, 

Of love which cannot cease. 
mf «• Come unto Me, dear children, 

And I will give you Light." 
p O loving voice of Jesus, 
ere$ Which comes to cheer the night. 
p Our hearts were filled with sadness, 

And we had lost our way, 
/ But morning brings us gladioess, 

And songs the break of day. 

m/" "Come unto me, ye fainting. 
And I will give you Life." 
O peaoeflil voice of Jesiis, 
em Which comes to end our strife. 
mf The foe is stem and eager. 

The fight is fierce and long, 
/ But Thou hast made us mighty, 
And stronger than the strong. 

mf ** And whosoever oometh 
I will not csst him out." 
O patient love of Jesus 
cm Which drives away our doubt ; 
mf Which calls us very sinners, 
p Unworthv though we be 
cre» Of love so free and boundless, 
roll To come, dear Lord, to Thee I 

W. C. IHx. 
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P Show pity, Lord ; O Lord, forgive. 
Let a repenting rebel live ; 
tru Are not Thy mercies large and free ? 
May not a sinner trust in Thee? 

mp Mjr Bins, though great, do not surpass 

The ftower and glory of Thv grace : 

<'r€9 Grettl God, Thy nature hath no bound, 

So lei *tbj pardoning love be found. 



p O wash my soul from every sin. 

And make my guilty conscience 

dean ; 
Here, on my heart, the burden lies, _ 
And past offences pain mine eyes. 

p My lips, with shame, my sins confess 
Against Thy law, against Thy grace : 
Lord, should Thy judgment grow severe, 
I am condemned, but Thou art clear. 
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mp Tot save a trembling siimer. Lord, 
Whoee hope, still horering round Thy 
word, 

era Would light on some sweet promise there. 
Borne sore support against despair, 

/. Watt*, V. 2, 2. 1 dUd, 

249 &H. 

mf Hklp me, mj God, to speak 
True words to Thee each day ; 
Beal let my Toioe be when I praise. 
And trustful when I pray. 
mf Thy words aie true to m^ 
Let mine to Thee be true ; 
The speech of my whole heart and soul. 
However low and few. 

mp True words of grief for sin. 
Of longing to be free. 
Of groaning for deliTeranoe, 
And likeness. Lord, to Thee. 

mf True words of faith and hope. 

Of godly joy and grief ; 
cr€% Lord, I oelieve, oh hear my cry, 
dim, Help Thou m/ unbelief. 

250 KM. 

p With broken heart and contrite si£^ 
A trembling sinner, Lord, I ay : 
trth " Thy pardoning grace is rich and free, 
p O God, be merciful to me." 

mp I smite upon my troubled breast^ 

With deep and oonsoioiUi guilt oppiesBed ; 
Christ and His cross my only ptea, 

J) •• O God, be merciful to me." 

jp Far off I stand with tearful eyes. 
Nor dare uplift them to the skies ; 
ores But Thou dost all my anguish see, 
p " O God, be merciful to me." 

tnpNor alms, nor deeds that I have done, 

Can tost a single sin atone ; 
cr«t To Calvary alone I flee , 
p " O God, be merciful to me." 

wS And when redeemed from sin and hell 
With all the ransomed throng I dwelL* 
cm My raptured song shall ever be, 
ff " God has been merciful to me." 



C Slveji, 
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7.6.7.6., double. 
p O Jesu, Lord, most merciful. 
Low at Thy Cross we lie ; 
O sinner's Friend most pitiful. 

Hear our bewailing cry. 
We some to Thee with mourning 

We come to Thee in woe ; 
With contrite hearts retuxuing. 
And tMiri jthat overflow. 



ntf O gracious Intercessor I 
O Priest within the Veil ! 
Plead, for each loet traui^Tessor, 
The Blood that cannot fail. 
dim We spread our sins before Thee, 

We teU them one by one ; 
cret O, for Thy Name's great gloiy. 
Forgive all we have done. 

p O by Thy Croes and Passion, 
Thy TeuB and Ag>c»y, 
And Crown of cruel fiaishion, 

And Death on Calvary ; 
By all that untold suffering 
Endured by Thee alone ; 
era O Priest ! O Spotless Offering ! 
/ Plead, for Thou didst atone. 
/ And in these hearts now broken 
Re-enter Thou and reign ; 
And say, by that dear token. 

We are absolved again. 
And build us up, and guide us. 

And guard us day by day ; 
And in Thy presence hide us. 
And keep our souls alway. 

/. Hamilton, 

252 r-i 

p Lord, in this Thy merqr'a day, 
Ere it pass for aye away. 
On our knees we fall and pray. 
Holy Jesus, grant us tears. 
Fill us with heart-searohix:^ fears 
Ere that awful doom spears. 

mf Lord, on us Thy Spirit pour. 
Kneeling lowly at &e door. 
Ere it close for evmnore. 

pp By. Thy night of agony. 
By Thy supplicating cry. 
By Thy willingness to die, 

By Thy tears of bitter woe 
For Jerusalem below. 
Let us not Thy love forego. 

p 'Neath Thy wings let us have plaoei 
era Lest we lose this day of grace, 
mf Ere we shfdl behold Thy face. 

/. WiUiaiM, V. 3, U. 1, 2 aUd 

253 7i 

mp SiNFOL^ sighing to be blest. 
Bound, and longing to be fiee. 
Weary, waiting for my rest, 
" God be merciful to me ! ** 
mp Goodness, I have none to plead. 
Sinfulness in aU I see ; 
I can only bring my need ; 
" God be merdflil to me !** 
p Broken heart and downcasteyes 
Dare not lift themaelvea to Ttk09, 
era Yet Thou canst interniet sf-'^ 
"6M be merdfttl to me 1" 
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mp From this Binf ul heart of mLoe 
To Thy boflom I would flee ; 
I am not my own, but Thine : 
••Ck)d be merciful to me ! " 

/ There is One beside the throne. 
And my only hope and plea 
Are in Him, and Him sdoue : 
*' Gk)d be merciful to me ! " 

/ He my cause will undertake, 
My Interpreter will be ; 
He's my all, and for His sake, 
'• God be merciful to me I " 

/. S. B. Momell. 

254 L.M. 

«i> Hkar, gradouB Qod I a sinner's cry, 
For I have nowhere else to fly ; 
My hope, my only hope's in Thee : 
God, be mwoiful to me 1 

ttp To Thee I come, a sinner poor, 
And wait for mercy at Thy door ; 
Indeed, I've nowhere else to flee : 
God, be merciful to me I 

p To Thee I come, a sinner weak. 
And scarce know how to pray or speak ; 
From fear and weakness set me free : 
Gh)d, be merciful to me ! 

P To Thee I come, a sinner vile ; 

Upon me. Lord, vouchsafe to smile ! 

Mercy alone I make my plea : 

God, be merciful to me ! 
p To Thee I come, a sinner great, 

And wdl Thou knowest all my state ; 
(m Yet full forgiveness is with Thee : 

God, be merciful to me 1 

p To Thee I come, a sinner lost, 

Nor have I aught wherein to trust : 
era Bnt where Thou art, Lord, I would be ', 
iith God, be merciful to me ! 

S. Mtdley. 

255 CM. 

W/^ Love me, O Lord, forgivingly, 
O ever be my Friend ; 
And still, when Thou reprov^st me, 
Bepixmf with pity blend. 

M' pity me when weak I fall ; 

And as, with saddened eyes, 

1 upwards look, O let Thy call 

Gome, strengthening me to rise. 

itp My sins, dispersed by mercy bright, 
Like clouds again grow black ; 
Ochange the winds that bring such night, 
And drive the darkness back. 

Mp This striving weather, let it cease ; 
frM Then fervent, fruitful days 

Shall yield both promise and increase, 
And make my growth Thy praise. 

T. T. Lynch. 



256 4.6.4.«.4.».4.6. 

mp Show pity, Lord 

For we are frail and faint ; 
We fade away, 

O list to our complaint ! 
We fade away 

Like flowers in the sun ; 
cm We just begin, 
dim And then onr work is done. 

mp Show pity, Lord, 

Our souls are sore distressed ; 
As troubled seas. 

Our natures have no rest ; 
eres As trouble^ aeaa 

That soiging beat the shore. 
We throb and heave. 
Ever and evermore, 

mp Show pity, Lord, 

Our grief is in our sin ; 
We would be cleansed ; 

O make us pure within ! 
We would be cleansed. 

For this we cry to Thee, 
cres Thy word of loye 

Can make the conscience free. 

n\f Show pity. Lord, 

Inspire our hearts with love ; 
That hdy love 

Which draws the soul above I 
eru That holy love 

Which makes us one with Thee, 
And with Thy saints. 

Through all eternity, d. Thomau 

257 o.M. 

P Lord, turn not Thy face away 
From them that lowlv lie, 
Lamenting sore their sinful life 
With tears and bitter cry ; 

ntf Thy mercy-gates are open wide 

To them that mourn their sin ; 

cres O shut them not against us, Lord, 
But let us enter in. 

p We need not to confess our fault, 
For surely Thou canst tell ; 
What we have done, and what we are. 
Thou knowest very well ; 

mf Wherefore, to beg and to entreat, 
With tears we come to Thee, 
cres As children that have done amiss 
p Fall at their father's knee. 

mf And need we then, O Ijord, repeat 
The blessing which we crave. 
When Thou dost know, before we speak, 
The thing that we would have ? 

mf ^ercy, Lord, mercy we ask, 
This is the total sum ; 
For mercy, Lord, is all our prayer ; 
cres O let Thy mercy come 1 

Variation by R, H^w/rom /, Marekant, 

4 



70 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 






258 an. 

p How Bad onr state \ij nature is ! 
Our sin, how deep it stains I 
And Satan binds onr captive minds 
Fast in his slavish chains. 
CTti But there's a voice of sovereign cnce 
Sounds from the saored word ; 
Ho 1 ye despairing sinners, oome. 
And trust upon the Lord. 

/ My soul obeys the Almighty call. 
And runs to this relief ; 
I would believe Thy promise, Lord. 
O help my unbelief 1 * 
nip To the dear fountain of Thy blood, 
' Incarnate Ood, I fly ; 
Here let ^e wash my guilty soul 
From crimes of deepest dye. 
ntj) A' guilty, weak, and helpless worm. 

On Thy kind arms I fall ; 
crtt Be Thou my strength and righteonsnees. 
My Jesus, and my All. 

L Watts, V, 4, I, 2 altd, 

7.7.7.7.a8. 
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mp From the deeps of grief and fear, 
Lord, to Thee my soul repairs : 
From Thy heaven bow down Thine ear ; 
Let Thy mercy meet my prayers. 
O if Thou mark'st what's done amiss, 
What soul so pure, can see Thy Ulte ? 
«^ Bu* with Thee sweet mercy stands, 
Sealing pardons, working fear : 
Wait, m^ soul, wait on His hands ; 
Wait, mine eye, O w^t, mine ear : 
If He His ^e or tongue affords, 
Watch all HisUooks, catdi all His words. 
mp As a watchman waits for day, 
Looks for li^ht, and looks again ; 
When the night grows old and grey. 
For relief he calls amain : 
So look, so wait, so long mine eyes, 
To see my Lord, my Sun, arise. 
mf Wait, ye saints, wait on our Loid ; 
From His tongue sweet mefroj flows : 
Trust His cross, wait on His word ; 
On that tree redemption grows. 
/ He will redeem his Israel 

From sin and wrath, fromdeath and hell. 
P. PUtcher, V. 3, f. 4, v. 4, 1, S oltd, 

260 S.M. 

wip Oppsessbd with sin and woe, 
A burdened heart I bear ; 
Opposed by many a mighty foe, 
Buf I will not despair. 

•mp With this polluted heart 
I dare to come to Thee,— 



mp 



Holy and n^hty as Thou art,- 
For.Thon wilt poiden me. 



I fed that I am weak. 

And prone to eveiy sin; 

erti Bift Thou Who giv'st to those who ank| 

Wilt give me strengtii wititin. 
P Far as the earth may be 
Prom yonder starry skies ; 
Remoter still am I from Thee r 
ere* Yet Thou wilt not despise. 
imf I need not fear my foes ; 
1 need not yield to care ; 
I need not sink beneatii my woes, 
For IRion wiJt answer prayer, 
m/ In my Redeemer's name, 
I give myself to Thee ; 
And, all unworthy as I am. 
My God will cheri/^ me. 

Anne BamU, 

261 8.4.8.4.8.8.8. 

»/ My Saviour, 'mid life's varied boom, 
Be Thou my stay ; 
Guide me, throogfa each perplex'ng psth, 
To perfect day; 
atm In weakness and in sin I stand ; 
era Still faith can clasp Thy mi^tj ^^^ 

And follow at Thy dear command. 
jnp My Saviour, I have nought to bring 

Worthy of Thee, 
dim A broken heart Thou wilt not ^pnra, 
Accept of me : 
I need Thy righteousness divine, 
cres I plead Thy promises as nuaet 
dim I perish if I am not Thina. 
mp My Saviour, wilt Thou turn away 
Frransuohactyf 
My Refiige, wilt Thou me forget, 

Ajidmustldie? 
Faith trembles ; but her glance of ligM 
Has pierced through r^onsdark junigh^ 
And entered into realms of li^t. 
n^My Saviour, 'mid heaven's gloriou 
I see Thee there, rthnm 

Pleading with all Thy matchleaa love 

And tender care : 
Not for the angel forms aroahd. 
But for lost souls in fetters bound. 
That they may hear salvation's sotind. 
mf My Saviour, thus I find my nst 
Alone with Thee ; 
Beneath Thy wing I have no fear 

Of what may be. rmiehl 

ere* Strengthened with Tliy all-rforioa 

I shall be conqueror in the figfai^ 
/ Then give to Theemy crown of Uglat 



Slizabeth A. 



I 
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P And wilt Thou pardon, laid. 
> A sinner such as I ; 

Although Thy book his ( , 

Of such A erimaoii d,y« f 
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FAITH IN JESUS : PARDON AND JUST I PICA TION. f i 



So deep are they engraved, — 
So terrible their fear, 
ne righteous ecaroely shall be saved, 
Aiid where shall I appear ? 

cm Hy soul, make all things known 
To Him Who all things sees ; 
That 80 the Lamb may yet atone 
iPor thine iniquities. 

vnf O Thou Physician blest, 

Make clean my guilty soul ! 
<lim. And me, by many a sin oppressed, 
tits Restore and keep me whole ! 

/ I know not how to praise 
Thy mercy and Tbj Jove : 
Bat deign Thy servant tu upraise, 
And I shall learn above ! 

Joseph of the StudiwHf tr. J. M, Neale, 



o*7«o»7«o«o>7a 
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»/ Oct of the depths I cry to Thee, 
Lord God, O hear my wailing f 
^ Thy gracious ear incline to me. 

And make my prayer availing I 
diui On my misdeeds in mercy look, 

deign to blot them from Thy book, 
P Or who can stand before Thee ? 

m/ Thy sovereign grace and boundless love 
Make Thee, O Lord, forgiving; 
Mr purest thoughts and deeds but prove 

Sin in my heart is living : 
None guiltless in Thy sight appear, 
Afl who approach Thy throne must fear, 
p And humbly trust Thy mercy. 

}R/ Thou canst be merciful while just, * 
This is my hope's foundation ; 
On Thy redeeming grace I trust, 
Grant me, then, Thy salvation. 



ere* Shielded by Thee I stand secure^ 
Thy word is firm. Thy promise sore. 
And I rely upon Thee. 

mp Like tlioee who watch for midnight's hour 

' To hail tlie dawning morrow, 
eres I wait for Theo, 1 trust Thy power. 
Unmoved by doubt or sorrow. 
So thus let Israel hope in Thee, 
And He shall find Tny mensy free. 
And Thy redemption plenteous. 

rtif Where'er the greatest sins abound. 
By grace they are exceeded ; 
Thy helping hand is always foiuid 
eret With aid, where aid is needed : 
Thy hand, the only hand to save, 
Will rescue Israel from the grUve, 
And pardon his transgresiioa. 

If. Luther, tr. New Ctmffrtgatumal 

Hymn Book, 1859. 

264 8.M, 

p Out of the deep I call 

To Thee, O Lord, to Thee ; 
Before Thy throne of gi'ace I fall. 
Be merciful to me. 

p Out of the deep I cry. 

The woeful deep of sin. 
Of evil done in days gone by, 
Of evil now witliin. 

p » Out of the deep of fear 

And di«ad of coming shame. 
From morning watch till night is near 
cre» I plead the Precious Name. 

mf Lord, there is mercy now. 
As ever was, with Thee ; 
Before Thy throne oi grace I bow, 
Be merciful to me. 

n. W. Bctker. 
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265 8.8.8.6. 

P Jdst as I am— without one plea, 

But that Thy blood was shed for m n, 
i^< And that Thou bidst me oome to Thee, 
P Lamb of Ood, I come. 

P Jost as I am — and waiting not 
I To rid my soul of one dark blot ; 
I ^4 To Thee, Whose blood can. cleanse each 
spot, 

P Lamb of Gk>d, I come. 

P Jnst as I am— though tossed about 

With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Ott Fightings and fears within, without, 
"P Iiamb of God, I come. 

(p Just as I am — poor, wretched, blind ; 
^ Sight, riohee, healing of .the mind, 

Twi aU I xieed, in Toee to find, 
P Lamb of God, I oome.] 



p Just as I am— cres Thou wilt receive. 

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve ; 
inS Because Thy promise I believe, 
O Lamb of God, I oome. 

p Jiurt as I am — cre» Thy love unknown 

Has broken every barrier down ; 

mf Now, to be Thine, yea. Thine alone, 

O L&mb of God, I come. 

[ p .Tust as I aro, cre» of that free love 

The breadth, length, depth, and height 
crei Here for a8ea8on,/then above, [to prove, 
O Lamb of God, I come.] 

Chart otU Elliot. 

266 10.10.10.10. 

p Wbart of earth and laden with mjr sin, 
I look at heaven and long to enter in ; 
crei But tiiere no evil thiugmaj find a home, 
And yet I hear a Toloe, that Wdf mo 
* *^oome." 
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p So vile I am, how dare I hope to stand 

In the pure glory of the promised land ? 

Before t)ie whiteness of that throne 

appear? [draw me near. 

e}'««Yet there are hands stretched out to 

p The while I fain would tread the hearenl j 
way, 
Seems evil erer with nie day by day ; 
erei Yet on mine ears the gracioos tidings fall, 
/ " Bepent, confess, and thou art loosed 
nomall." 

/ It is the Toioe of Jesus that I hear. 
His are the hands outstretched to draw 

me near, [atone. 

And His the Blood, that can for all 
And set me faultless there before the 

Throne. 

[m/ O great AbsoWer, grant my soul may wear 

The lowliest garb of penitence and prayer, 

ent That in the Father's courts my glorious 

dress nees.] 

/ May be the garment of Thy righteous- 

tnf Yea, Thou wilt answer for me, righteous 

Lord ; [ward ; 

Thine all the merits, mine the great re- 

j> Thine the sharp thorns* and mine tiie 
golden crown ; [laid down. 

/ Mine, the life won, and Thine the life 

■oif Nought ean I bring, dear Lord, for all I 
owe, 
Yet let my full heart what it can bestow ; 
Like that sweet word let my devotion 
prove, 
Ci'ts Forgiven greatly, how I greatly love. 

S. J. Stone. 

267 S.M. 

p KoT what these hands have done 
Can save this guilty soul ; 
Not what this toiling flesh has borne 
Can make my spirit whole. 

p Not what I feel or do 

Can give me iwace with Ood ; 
dim Not all my prayers, and sighs, and tears, 
jip Can bear my awful load. 

Ti}f Thy work alone, O Christ, 
Can ease this weight of sin ; 
Thy blood alone, O litmb of God, 
Can give me peace within. 

'i^f Thy love to me, O God, 

Not mine, O Lord, to Thee, 
}) Can rid me of this dark unrest, 
eru And set my spirit free. 

wf Thy grace alone, O God, 
To me can pardon speak ; 
Thy power alone, O Bon of God, 
Can this sore bondage break. 



1)^ I bless the Christ of God, 

I rest on love divine ; 
crti And with unfaltering lip and heart, 
/ I call this Saviour mine. 

//. Bomr. 

268 8.8.8.6.1 

ntj> Drawn to the Cross which Thou has(t| 

With healing gifts for souls distressed, 
ert» To And in Thee my Life, my Best^ 
p Christ Crucifled, I come, 
mp Stained with the sins which I bavf 
wrou^t 
In word and deed and secret thooghi, 
erti For pardon which Thy Bloodhoth bought 
p Christ Crucified, I come. 

mp Weary of selfishness and pride, 

Falae pleasui-es gone, vain hopes deniei|| 
Deep in Thy wounds my shame to hic^" 

p Christ Crucified, I come. 

mp Thou knowest all my griefs and fears, 
Thy grace abused, my misspent yean. 
Yet now to Thee, for cleansing tears, 

p Christ Crucified, I come. 

mp I would not, if I could, conceal 

The ills which only Thou canst heal, 
crt9 So to the Cross, where sinners kneel, 
p X^rist Crucified, I come. 

nip Wash me, ahd take away each stain, 
Let nothing of my sin remain ; 
For cleansing, though it be through pain, 

p Christ Crucified, I come. 

\mp And then for work to do for Thee, 
Which shall so sweet a service be 
That angels well might envy me, 
p Christ Crucified, I come. 

mp A life of labour, prayers, and love. 
Which shall my heart's conversion prove, 
Till to a glorious Rest above, 

p Christ Crucified, I come. 

^nf To share wiUi Thee Thy life Divine, 
Thy Kighteonsness, Thy Likeness mine, 
Since Thou hast made my nature Tiiine, 

p Christ Crucified, I come.] 

mf To be what Thou wouldst have me bo, 

Accepted, sanctified in Thee, 
crti Through what Thy grace ahaU work in 
dim Christ Crucified, I come. [me, 

269 ;>. 

mp NsYER further than Thy Cross ; 
Never higher than Thy feet ; 
Here earth's precious things seem dross; 
Here earth's bitter things grow sweet. 

mp Gazing thus, our sin we seei 

Leani Thy love while gasiqg tbi»» 
Sin, which laid the CfOM 'oil ^Sim^ 
Love, which bore the Croak four w. 
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^iif Here we learn to serve aud gire. 
And, rejoicing, self deny ; 
Here we gather love to live. 
Here we gather faith to die. 

inf Symbols of our liberty 
And onr service here unite ; 
Captives by Thy Cxosb set free, 
Soldiers of Thy Cross, we light. 

nif Pressing onwards as we GUI, 

Still to this our hearts must tend — 
Where our earliest hopes began, 
There our last aspirings end. 

»if Till amid the Hosts of light, 
We in Thee redeemed, complete, 

/ Through Thy Cross made pure and white. 
Cast our crowns before Thy feet. 

MizcUteth Charlct, 

270 L.M. 

■•)/ No more, my God, I boast no more 
Of all the duties I have done ; 
I quit the hopes I held before, 
To trust the merits of Thy Son. 

■i,if Now, for the love I bear His name. 
What was my gain I count my loss ; 
My former pride I call my shame. 
And naU my glory to His cross. 

mf Tea, and I must and will esteem 
All things but loss for Jesus' sake ; 
O may my soul be found in Him, 
And of His righteousness partake. 

mf The best obedience of my hands 
I^res not appear before Thy throne ; 
But faith can answer Thy demands 
By pleading what my Lord has done. 

/. Watts. 



271 



6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 



mf Mt faith looks up to Thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, 
Saviour Divine : 
p Now hear me while I pray ; 
Take all my guilt away ; 
cres O let me from this day 
Be wholly Thine. 

97>/ May Thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart, 
My zeal inspire : 
p As Thou hast died for me, 
cies O may my love to Thee 

Pore, warm, and changeless be, 
/ A living fire. 

p While life's dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread, 
* Be Thou my Guide ; 

era Bid darkness turn to day, 
Wipe sorrow's tears away, 
dim Nor let me ever stray 
2% From Thee aside. 



p When ends life's transient dream, 
When death's cold, sullen stream 
Shall o'er me roll, 
cre» Blest Saviour, then, in love. 
Fear and distrust remove ; 
O bear me safe above— 
/ ' A. ransomed soul. 

Ray Palmer. 

272 CM. 

vif TiiEBV is a fountain filled with blood 
Drawn from Emmanuel's veins ; 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood. 
Low all their guilty stains. 

•n\f The dying thief rejoiced to sea 
That foimtain in his day ; 
p And there have I, as vile as he, 
crei Washed all my sins away. 

p Dear dying Lamb ! Thy preoiooa Blood 
Shall never lose its power, 
cres Till aU the ransomed Church of God 
Be saved, to sin no more. 

mf S'er since, by faith, I saw the ifreani 

Thy flowing wounds supply, 
cree Redeeming love has been my theme, 
/ And shaU be tiU I die. 

/ Then in a nobler, sweeter song 
I'll sing Thy power to save, 
(^'mWhen this i)oor lisping, stiunmeiing 
p Lies silent in the grave. [tongue 

[mf Lord, I believe Thou hast prepared, 

' Unworthy though I b^ 
crte For me a blood-bought free reward, 
/ A golden harp for me. 

/ 'Tis strung, and tuned for endleas ;^ears. 
And formed by power divine, * 
To sound in God the Father's ears 
No other name but Thine.] 

IF. Cowptt'. 
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7s., 6 lines. 



mf Rock of Ages, cleft for me. 
Let me hide myself in Thee ; 
Let the water and the blood. 
From Thy riven side which flowed, 
crei Be of sin the double cure, — 
dim Cleanse me from its guUt and power. 

p Not the labours of my hands 
Can fulfil Thy law's demands. 
^ Could my zeal no respite know. 

Could my tears for ever flow, 
cres All for sin could not atone ; 
/ Thou must save, and Thou alone. 

p Nothing in my hand I bring ; 
' Simply to Thy cross I cling ; 
Naked, come to Thee for Qxee» ; 
Helpless, look to Thee for graoe : 
eres Foul, I to the Fountain fiy ; 
/ Wash me, Saviour, or I die. 
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78., 8 linea 



w/ While I draw thia fleeting breath, 
W When mine eyes shall oloee in death, 
crt» When I soar through tracts unknown, 

See Thee on Thv judgment-throne, 
pp Rock of Ages, deft for me, 
pp Let me hide myself in Thee. 

A, M. Topladu, v. 4, I. 2 altd. 

w . . 78., 6 lines. 

mp Weary with my load of sin, 
All diseased and faint within. 
See me, Lord, Thy grace entreat, 
See me prostrate at Thy feet ; 
Here before Thy Cross I lie, 
dim Here I live or here I die. 

mp I have tried and tried in vain 
Many ways to ease my pain ; 
Now all other hope is past. 
Only this is left at hut : 
Here before Thy Cross I lie, 
dim Here I live or here I die. 
mp If I perish, be it here 

With the Friencl of sinners near • 
-; - iliord, it is enough— I know * 

Never sinner perished so : 
dim Here before Thy Cross I lie, 
ere$ Here I cannot, cannot die. 
^__ W. Robiruon. 

inf Jesu, Lover of my soul. 

Let me to Thy bosom fly, 
crea While the nearer waters roll. 

While the tempest still is high ! 
p Hide me, O my Saviour, hide. 

Till the stonn of life is past ; 
tr€9 Safe into the haven guide ; 
dim O receive my soul at last I 
n^ Other refuge have I none ; 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee ; 
P Leave, ah ! leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort me f 
er€» All my trust on Thee is stayed. 

All my help from Thee Fbring : 
dxm Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of Thy wing I 
mf Thou, O Christ, art aU I want ; 

More than all in Thee I find : 

Raise the fallen, cheer the faint. 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind ! 
p Just and hol^ is Thy Name ; 

I am all tmnghtconsness ; 

False and full of sin I am, 
cret Thou art fliU of truth and grace. 
mf Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 

Grace to cover all my sin ; 
erti Let the healing streams abound ; 

Make and keep me pure within ; 
/ Thou of life the Fountain art, 

Freely let me take of Thee ; 

goring Thou up within my heart ! 

Rue to all eternity I c, Wesley. 
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p When wounded sore the 8tri<^en Bonl 
Lies bleeding and unbound, 
crea One only hand, a piero&d hand, 
fV Can salve the Binner's wound. 

p When sorrow swells the laden breast, 
And tears of anguish flow, 
crt» One only heart, a broken heart, 
n^f Can feel the sinnear'a woe. 

p When penitence has wept in vain 
Over some foul dark spot, 
crfs Oue only stream, a stream of blood, 
iHf Can wash away the blot. 

'TIS Jesus' blood that washes white. 
His hand that brings relief, 
cres His heart that's touched with all oar 
joys, 
p And feeleth for our grief. 

mf Lift up Thy bleeding hand, O Lord ; 
Unseal that cleansing tide ; 
We have no shelter from oar sin 
p But in Thy wounded side. 

C. France* Alexander. 
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6.6.6.6.8.8i 



I BRING my sins to Thee, 
The sins I cannot count. 
That all may cleansM be 
In Thy once opened Fount 
ere$ I bring them. Saviour, all to Thee ; 
The burden is too great for me. 

mp My heart to Thee I bring, 
The heart I cannot read ; 
A faithless, wandering thing. 
An evil heart indeed. 
I bring it, Saviour, now to Thee, 
That fixed and faithful it may bb. 

p To Thee I bring my care. 
The care I cannot flee ; 
Thou wilt not only share. 
But bear it all for me. 

loving Saviour, now to Thee, 

1 bring the load that wearies me. 

p I bring my grief to Thee, 
The grief I cannot tell; 
No words shall needed be. 
Thou knowest all so well. 
I bring the sorrow laid on me, 

Buffering Saviour, now to Thee. 

/ My joys to Thee I bring. 

The joys Thy love hath «It«i, 
That each may be a wing 
To lift me nearer he^T«iil» 

1 bring them, Saviour, nXL to 
For Thou hast poi^haMd «& * 
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mf Xy life I bring to Thee, 
I wonld not be my own ; 
O ^Tionr, let me be 
Thine OTer, Thine alone. 
/ My. heart, my life, my all I bring 
To Tliee, my Sarioar and my King ! 
Frances R. Havergal. 

278 88.88.88. 

m/ We saw Thee not when Thou dictot oome 
To this poor world of sin and death, 
Nor e'er beheld Thy cottage home 
In that despiaM Nazareth ; 
/ But we believe Thy footsteps trod 

Its streets and plains. Thou Son of God. 

m/ We did not see Thee lifted high. 

Amid that wild and savage crew ; 
fZin» Nor heard Thy meek, imploring cry, 
/ " Forgive, they know not what they do I " 
Tet we believe the deed was done, (sun. 
dim Which shook the earth, and veiled the 



mf We stood not by the emptv tomb. 
Where late Thy sacred body lay ; 

ert» Nor sat within that upper room. 
Nor met Thee in the open way ; 
/ But we believe that angels said, 

" Why seek the living with the dead ? '* 

v\f We did not mark the chosen few, [ascend, 
When Thou didst through the clouds 
Fint, lift to heaven their wondering 
view, 
p Then to the earth all prostrate bend ; 
/ Yet we believe tliat mortal eyes 
Beheld that journey to the skies. 

And now that Thou dost reign on high. 

And thence Thy waiting people bless, 
mf No ray of glory from the sky 

Doth shine upon our wilderness ; 
Jf But we believe Thy faithful word. 

And trust in our redeeming Lord. 
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CM., double. 



p I HEABD the voice of Jesus say, 
" Gome unto Me and rest; 
crt* Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 
Thy head upon My breast." 
p I came to Jesus as I was, 

Weaxy, and worn, and sad ; 
crea I found in Him a resting-place, 
ff And He has made me glad. 

p I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
mf ** Behold, I freely give 
crt* The living water ; thirsty one. 

Stoop down, and drink, and live." 
p I came to Jesus, and I drank 
Of that life-giving stream ; 
crta VLj thiist was quenched, my soul zevived, 
ff And now I Uve in Him. 

p I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
mf '* I am this dark world's Light ; 
tra Look unto Me, Thy morn shall rise, 
And aU Thy day be bright." 

p I looked to Jesus, and I found 
era In Him my Star, my Sun ; 



dim 



And in that light of life I'll walk, 
'^31 travelling days are done. 



H. Bonar. 



88.88.88. 



280 

m/ AvD ean it be, that I should gain 
Aa interest in the Saviour's blood ? 
IHod He for me, who caused His pain ? 

, Iteme, who Him to death pursued ? 

/ Apvoiig love I how can it be 
■ -^flJUBl Tfewi, my God, shouldst die for me ? 



mf 'Tis mystery all I The Immortal dies ! 

Who can explore His strange design ? 

In vain the firstborn seraph tries 

To sound the depths of love divine ! 
/ Tis mercy all ! let earth adore. 

Let angel-minds inquire no more. 

mf He left His Father's throne above, 
(So free, so infinite His grace !) 
Emptied Himself of all but love, 
And bled for Adam's helpless race ; 

/ Tis mercy all, immense and free. 
For, O my God, it found out me ! 

n\f Long my imprisoned spirit lay 

Fast bound in sin and nature's night ; 

crea Thine eye diffused a quickening ray, 
I woke, the dungeon flamed with light ; 
f My chains fell off, my heart was firee, 
I rose, went forth, and followed Thee. 

mf No condemnation now I dread, 
Jesus, and all in Him, in mine ; 
AJive in Him, m^ living Head, 
And clothed in righteousness divine, 
/ Bold I approach the eternal throne. 
And claim the crown, through Ghiist 
my own. 

C. Wesley. 

281 CM. 

p All that I was, my sin, my guilt. 
My death, was all mine own ; 
o'es All that I am I owe to Thee, 
My gradouB God, alone. 

p The evil of my former state 

Was mine, and only mine ', 
cres The good in which I now rejoice 
Is Thine, and only Thine. 
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p The darkness of my former night, 
The bondage— all was mine ; 
cres The light of life in which I walk, 
The liberty is Thine. 

mp Thy grace first made me feel my sin, 

It taught me to believe ; 
em Then, in believing, peace I found, 
/ And now I live, I live. 

mf All that I am, e'en here on earth, 

All that I hope to be. 
ci-ei When Jesus oomes andglory dawns, 

I owe it, Lord, to Thee. 

H, Bonar. 

282 c.M. 

u\f We praise and bless Thee, gracious Lord, 
Our Saviour kind and true. 
For all the old things passed away, 
For all Thou hast made new. 

p The old security is gone 

In which so long we lay ; 
ats The sleep of death Thou hast dispelled. 
The darkness rolled away. 

/ New hopes, new purposes, desires, 
And joys. Thy grace has given ; 
Old ties are broken from the earth, 
New ones attach to heaven. 

p But yet how much must be destroyed. 
How much renewed must be, 
Bre we can fully stand complete 
In likeness. Lord, to Thee 1 

inf Thou, only Thou, mtist carry on 
Tha work Thou hast begun ; 
Of Thineown strength. Thou must impart, 
In Thineown ways to run. 

/ So shall we faultless stand at last 
Before Thy Father's throne, 
The blessednees for ever ours, 
The glory all Thine own ! 

C, /. P. Spitta, tr. H. I. I, 



283 S.7.8.7., double. 

/ I'VB found a Friend ; oh, such a Friend ! 
He loved me ere I knew Him ! 
He drew me with the cords of love. 
And thus He bound me to Him : 
And round my heart still closely twine 

Those ties whtch nought can sever, 
For I am His, and He is mine. 
For ever and for ever. 
/ I've found a Friend ; oh, such a Friend ! 
dim He bled, He died to save me ; 
And not alone the gift of life, 

But His own self He gave me. 
Nought that I have my own I call, 
I hold It for the Giver : 
"rei My heart, my strength, my life, my all« 
Are Hi8| and His for ever- 



/ I've found a Friend ; oh, such a Friend ! | 
So kind, aud true, and tender. 
So wise a Counsellor and Guide, 
So mighty a Defender. 
rnf From Him, Who loves me now so well. 
What power my soul can sever? [bell) 
<;r«« Shall life?— or death?— or earth ?-« 
/ No ! J am His for ever ! 

Anon. 

284 L 

mp Lord, I was blind : I oould not see 

In Thy marred visage any grace ; 
cres But now the beauty of Thy face 
/ In radiant vision dawns on me. 

mp Lord, I was deaf : I could not hear 

The thrilling mtisic of Thy voice ; 
crfs But now I hear Thee and rejoice, 
/ And all Thy uttered words are dear. 

mp Lord, I was dumb : I could not speak 

The grace and glory of Thy Name ; 
cres But now, as touched with living flame,] 
/ My lips Thine eager praises wake. 

p Lord, I was dead : I could not stir 
My lifeless soul to come to Thee ; 
cres But now, since Thou hast qtiiokened me, 
/ I rise from sin's dark sepulchre. 

/ Lord, Thou hast made the blind to we, 
The deaf to hear, the dumb to apeak, 

£" The dead to live ; and lo, I break 
The chains of my captivity. 

IT. T, MaUon, 



285 10.10. 

mf Fkace, perfect peace, in this dark world 

of sin? 
p Thebloodof Jesuswhispenpaaeewitbic. 

mf Peace, perfect peace, by throngingdutiei 

pressed? 
p To do the will of Jesus, this is rest. 

mf Beace, perfect peace, withaorrowssurgiu? 

round? 
p On Jesus' bosomnoughtbutcalmisfound. 

mf Peace, perfect peace, with loved ones far 

away ? 
d'ts In Jesus' keeping we are safe, and tlicy. 

w/ Peace, perfect iieace, our future all 

tmknown ? • 
cres Jesus we know, aud He is on the thrtHie. 

p Peace, perfect neace, death shadowing 

lis and ours? [powei»« 

/ Jesus has vanquished death and ftU ill 

p It is enough : earth's stitiggleasoMiahal] 

cease, I|^eaoa 

era And Jesus call us to heaven's ynfeoi 
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Now I have found the gxoond wherein 
Sore my soul's anchor may remain ; 
The wounds of Jesns, for my sin 
Before the world's foundation slain ; 
Whose mercy shall unshaken stay 
When heaven and earth are fled away, 

[mf Father, Thine everlasting grace 
Oar scanty thought surpasses far ; 

'Ujo, Thy heart still melts witb tenderness ; 
Thine arms of love still ojMn are, 

tiu Returning ainncrB to receive, 

That merpy they may taste and live.] 

up Love ! Thou bottomless abyss ! 
My sins are swallowed up in Thee : 

TTM Covered is my unrighteousness. 

Nor spot of guilt remains on me : [skieB, 
While Jesus' Blood, through earth and 
Mercy, free boundless mercy, cries I 

K</ With faith I plunge me in this sea ; 

Hero is my hope, my joy, my rest ; 

Hither^ when hell assails, I flee, 

I look mto my Saviour's breast : 
tru KytBify sad doubt, and anxious fear ! 

Merpy is all that's written there ! 

/) Though waves and storms go o'er my 
head ; [be ^ne ; 

Though strength, and health, and friends 
Though joyv be withered all and dead ; 
Though every comfort be withdrawn ; 
CKs On this my steadfast soul relies ; 
ffi/ Father ! Thy mercy never dies. 

»)' Fixed oa this ground will I remain, 
iKsiTboQgh my heart fail and flesh decay ; 
cm This anchor shall my loul sustain. 

When earth's foundations melt away ; 
n/ Merpy's taH power I then shall prove, 
/ Loved with an everlasting love. 

/. WtMUy,fromJ, A. Hothe. 



287 e.io.6.10. 

ntf Birds have their quiet nest, [bed : 

Foxes their holes^ and man his peaosf ol 
All creatures have their rest, 
dim But Jesus had not where to lay Hii head. 

mp And yet He came to give 

The weary and the heavy-laden rest ; 
era To oid the sinner live, [breast 

dim And sooUie our grieft to slumber on His 

P I, who once made Him grwve ; 

I, who once bade His gentle spirit moon ; 

Whose hand essayed to weave 
For His meek brow the cruel crown ot 
thom! 

mp What then, am I, my God, [troad ? 

Permitted thus the paths of peace to 

Peace purchased by the blood 
Of Him Who had not where to lay His 
head. 

mp O why should I have peace ? [love, 

cre$ Why, but for that unchanged, undying 
Which would not, oouid not oeaae, 
/ Untilit made me heir of Joys above. 

[n^ Yea, but for pudoning grace 

I feel I never should in glory see 
The brightness of that face 
dim That once was pale and agonised for me. 

mp Let the birds seek their nest, [bed ; 

Foxes their holes, and man his peaoefol 
crt» Gome, Saviour, In my breast 

dim Deign to repose Thine dt-r^eotod head.] 

mp Come ! give me rest, and take 

The ooly rest on earth ThAu lotaet^ — 
within 
A heart, that for Thy sake 
p lies bleeding, broken, penitent for sin. 

/. 8. 0. IfonwUw 
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aM. 



/ Behold what wondrous grace 
The Father hath bestowed 
On sinners of a mortal race. 
To call them sons of God 1 

M/ Nor doth it yet appear 

How great we must be made ; 

n'a Bat when we see our Saviour here. 
We ^all be like our Head. 

H^ A hope so much divine 
Hay trials well endure ; 
Iby purge our souls firom sense and sin, 
As Christ the Lord is pure. 

19 If in my Father's love 
I share a filial part, 
ted down Thy Spirit like a dove 
lb iwt upon my heart. 



nip We would no longer lie 

Like slaves beneath the throne ; 

crtM My faith shall Abba, Father, cry. 

And Thou the kindred own. / j/f^Qj^xt 

289 CM. 

m/ My God, my Father, blissful name I 

may I call Thee mine? 
Hay I with sweet assurance claim 

A portion so divine? 

mf This only can my fears control. 
And bid my sorrows fly, — 
What harm can ever reach my soul 
Beneath my Father's e^e ? 

mp Whate'er Thy providence denies 

1 calmly would resign. 

For Thou art Just^ and good, and wise; 
O bend ray will to Thine. 

4* 
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mp Whato'er Thy sacred wiU ordainB, 
O give me strength to bear ! 
Aod let me know my Faliiw reigns, 
And trust His tender care. 

wp Thy sovereign ways are all unknown 
To my weak, erring sight ; 



cru Yet let my soul adoring own 

That aU Thy ways are right 

111/ My God, my Father, be Thy name 
My solace and my stay. 

/ O wilt Thou seal my humble claim, 
And drive my fears away ? 



S.—LOVE TO GOD, 



290 7s. 

vnf Hark, my soul, it is the Lord : 

Tis thy Saviour ; hear His word. 

Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee,— 
JP Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou Me? 
mf I delivered thee when bound. 

And, when bleeding, healed thy wound • 
cret Sought thee wandering, set thee right : 

Turned thy darkness into light, 
m/ Can a woman's tender care 

Cease towards the child she bare ? 
1> Yes, she may forgetful be, 
eru Yet will I remember thee, 
m/ Mine is an unchanging love, 

Higher than the heights above ; 

Deeper than the depths beneath ; 
eres Free and £uthf ul, strong as death. 

/ Thou Shalt see my glory soon, 
p When the work of grace is done ; 

cr« Partner of My throne shalt be ; 

¥P .Say, poor sinner, lov'st Thou Me? 

■mf Lord, it is my chief complaint, 
That my love \s weak and faint ; 

vrtM, Yet I love Thee, and adore ; • 
/ O for grace to love Thee more. 

W. Cowper, 

291 CM. 

wtf My God, I love Thee,— not because 
I hope for heaven thereby. 
Nor because they who love Thee not 
p Are lost eternally. 

mf Thou, O my Jesus, Thou didst me 

Upon the cross embrace ; 
For me didst bear the nails and spear, 
dim And manifold disgrace, 
mp And griefs and torments numberless, 

And sweat of agony, 
(fim And death itself— and all for one 

Who was Thine enemy. 
crtB Then why, O blessM Jesus Clirlsh, 

Should I not love Thee well ? 
Not for the sake of winning heaven. 

Or of escaping hell ; 
mp Not with the hope of gaining aught ; 

Not seeking a reward ; 
But as Thyself hast lov6d me, 

O ^ver-loving Lord. 



mf Ken so I love Thee, and will love, 
crti . And in Thy praise wUl sing ; 
/ Solely because Thou art my God 
And my eternal King. 
F. Xavier, tr. K Caatcall, v. 1, 1. 4 altd. 

292 CM., doabk 

mf Whrn I had wandered fnxn His fold 
His love the wand'rer sought ; 
When slave-like into bondage sold. 
His blood my freedom bought : 
era Therefore that life, by Him redeemed, 
Is His through all ite days. 
And as with blessings it hath teemed, 
So let it teem with praise : 
/ For I am His, and He is mioe, 

TbeGod Whomladora! 
cres My Father, Saviour, Comforter, 

jf Now and for evermore ! 

mf When I foigat His tender love. 
And my affections set 
Not upon holy things above, 
Bfe did not me forget, 
dim But gently chastening, gently tried 
To draw me back to bliss, 
And hide me in His wounded side, 
cr€8 Therefore I'm tenfold His : 
/ For I am His, and He is mine, etc. 

p When, sunk in sorrow, I despaired 
And changed my hopes for fearn, 
He bore my griefs, my burden shared, 
And wiped away my tews ; 
cres Therefore the joy by Him restored 
To Him by right belongs. 
And to my gracious loving Lord 
rt\f I'll sing through life my songs : 
/ For I am His, and He is mine, etc 

mp When I beneath my cross lay down. 

And could no further move, 
cres He raised me up. He showed the crown, 
p And whispered, " I am love ; " 
cres Therefore that Love my 8<»ig shall be, 

And to my glorioua King, 
mf Through time and through eternity, 
ere* My life His praise shall aing : 
/ For I am His, and He is mine, 

The God Whom I adoce! 
My Father, Saviour, Oomfarter, 



eres 
ft 



Now and for evernioii^} 



LOVE TO GOD. 
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293 88.88.88. 

m/ Thou hidden Lore of God, Whoae height^ 

Whow depth niifathomed,no man knows; 

I we from far Thy beauteoiu light, 
imlnly T sigh for Thy repose : 
P My heart is nained, nor can it he 

At rest, till it finds rest in Thee. crea. 
^f Tis mtmy all, that Thou hast bronght 

My mind to seek her peace in l^ee ; 

Tet while I seek, but find Thee not, 

No peace my wandering soul diali see ; 
p when shall all my wanderings end. 

And all my steps to Thee-ward tend ! 

w/ Is there a thing beneath the sun 

That staires wiUi Thee my heart to share ? 

(ret Ah ! tear it thence, and reign alone. 
The Lord at every motion Uietre ; 

P Then shall my heart from earth be free, 
When it hath found repose in Thee. 

V Love, Thy soyereign aid impart, 
To save me from low-thoughtoi care ; 
Chase this self-will through all my heart, 
Throagh all its latent mazes there : 
Mske me Thy dnteotu chUd, that I 
CeaselesB may " Abba, Father " cry I 

n/ Each moment draw from*eartti away 
My heart, that lowly waits Thy call ; 
Speak to my inmost soul, and say, 
" I am thy liove. thy God, thy AIL" 
To feel 1^ power, to hear Thy Toice, 
To taste Thy lore, be all my choice. 

Q. Teriteegen, tr. J, WeaUy, 
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»/ Mr heart to Thee J give for aye, 
Jesu, sweetest, best ; 
Thy heart to me give Thou, I pray, 

Jesu, loveliest. 
Oar hearts al<me Thou dost require. 
Oar hearts alone Thou dost desire, 
^ Make me love Thee as Thou dost me, 

JesD, Fount of Charity. 
"pWhat for Thy grace can I repay, 
God, Who for me wast bom ? 
What for Thy love before Thee lay, 

Man, Who didst suffer scorn ? 
"Thy heart," Thou sayest, "give Me 

here," 
Take Thou my heart, O Jesu dear, 
^tt Make me love Thee as Thou dost me, 
Jesu, Fount of Charity. 

*/ Fbr me Thy heart is opened wide. 
That I may entrance find. 
And thrae my own within it hide. 

And close in union bind. 
Thoa, J«8U blest, by love possest, 
Thyidf didst give, that I mifht Uve ; 
fra Make nw love Thee as Thou dost me, 
Jen, Fount of Charity. 



mf Here is the heart's true bulwark found. 
And here is rest secure, 
And here is love's most certain ground, 

And here salvation sure. 
In this cleft Rock, once rent for all. 
And in this heart's protecting wall, 
ert9 May I confide, may I abide, 
O Jesu, Saviour glorified. 

LaJtint 9th century, tr, JL F, LittledeUt. 

295 L.M 

n\f O Thou Who camest from above. 
The pure celestial fire to impart. 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
On the mean altar of my heart. 

mf There let it for Thy glory bum. 
With inextinguishable blaze ; 
And trembling, to its sonroe return 
In humble prayer and fervent praise. 

mp Jesus, confirm my heart's desire 

T6 work and speak and think for Thee ; 
Still let me guard the holy fire. 
And still stir up Thy gift in me, 

mf Beady for all Thy perfect will. 
My acts of faith and love repeat. 
Till death Thy endless mercies seal, 
And make the sacrifice complete. 

a Wedey. 
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mf To Thee, O dear, dear Saviour I 

My spirit turns for rest, 
My peace is in Thy favour. 

My pillow on Thy breast ; 
Thou^ all the world deceive me, 

I know that I am Thine, 
And Thou wilt never leave me, 

O blesE^ Saviour mine. 

mf In Thee my trust abideth. 

On Thee my hope rolieNS, 
O Thou Whose love provideth 

For all beneath the skies ; 
O Thou Whose mercy found me. 

From bondage set me free, 
And tiien for ever bound me 

With threefold cords to Thee. 

mp Mygrief is in the dulness 

With which this sluggish heart 
Doth open to the fulness 
Of all Thou wouldst imi)art ; 
era Mj joy is in Thy beauty 
Of holiness divine, 
Hy comfort in the duty 
That binds my life to Thine, 

[mp Alas, that I should ever 

Have failed in love t« Thee, '^ 
The only one Who never 
:. Forgot or slighted me ! 



8o 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE, 



o-ea for a heart to love Thee 
More tnily as I ought, 
And nothing place above Thee 
In deed, or word, or thought.] 

/ O for that choicest blessing 
Of living in Thy love, 
And thus on earth possessing 
The peace of heaven above ; 
wf O for the bliss that by it 

The soul securely knows, 
dim The holy calm and quiet 
p Of faith's sei'ene repose. 

/. S. B. MonseU. 
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mf O God, of good the nnfathomed sea ! 
Who would not give his heart to Thee ? 
Who would not love Thee with his might ? 
O Jesu, Lover of mankind. 
Who would not his whole soul and mind. 
With all his strength, to Thee unite? 

[ / Thou shin'st with everlasting rays ; 

Before the insafferable blaze 
dim Angels with both veings veil their eyes ; 
cres Tet free as air Thy bounty streams 

On all Thy works ; Thy mercy's beams 

Diffusive as Thy sun's arise. 

tnf Astonished at Thy frowning brow, 
Earth, hell, and heaven's strong pillars 
bow; 
/ Terrible majesty is Thine ! 

Who then can l^at vast love expross 
Which bows Thee down to me, who lees 
dim Than nothing am, till Thou art mine ?] 

tr^f Fountain of good I all blessing flows 
From Thee ; no want Thy fulness knows ; 
What but Thyself canst Thou desire ? 
Yet, self-sufficient as Thou art, 
Thou dost desire my worthless heart ; 
This, only this, dost Thou require. 

/ O Ood, of good the unf athomed sea ! 

Who would not give his heart to Tliee? 

Who would not love Thee with his might ? 

O Jesu, Lover of mankind, 
jf Who would not his whole soul and mind, 

With all his strength, to Thee unite ? 
/. Sch^i', tr. J, WeiUy. 
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/ Thub will I love, my strength, my 
tower. 
Thee will I love, my joy, my crown, 
Thee vnll I love with all my jwwer. 
In all Thy works, and Thee alone ; 
Thee vnll I love, till the pure fire 
Fill my whole sou] with chaste desire. 



[ p In darluiess willingly I strayed, 

I sought Thee, yet from Thee I roved ; 
Far wide my wanderiug thoughts wera 

spread. 
Thy creatures more than Thee I loved ; 
And now if more at length I see, [Thee.] 
'Tis through Thy light, and comes from 

/ I thank Thee, uncreated Sun, 

That Thy bright beamson mehaveshined; 
I thank Thee, Who hast overthrown 
My foes, and healed my wounded mind ; 
I thank Thee, Whose enlivening voioe 
Bids my freed heart in Thee rejoice. 

/ Give to mine eyes refreshing tears. 
Give to my heart chaste, hallowed fires, 
Give to my soul, with filial fears. 
The love that all heaven s host inspires. 
That all my powers, with all their might, 
In Thy sole glory may unite. 

/ Thee will I l6ve, my joy, my cnnm ; 
Thee will I love, my Lord, my Grod ; 
vnf Thee will I love, beneath Thy frown. 

Or smile, Thy sceptre, or Thy rod ; 
p What though my flesh and heart decay ? 
cres Thee shall I love in endless day. 
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Whom should we love like Thee, 
Our God, our Guide, our King, 
The tower to which we flee. 
The rook to which we cling? 
ff O for a thousand tongues to show 
The mercies which to Thee we owa 

laf The storm upon us fell. 

The floods arouad us rose ; 
The dept^ of death and hell 
Beemed on our souls to dose. 
dim To God we cried in strong debpair, 
erta He heard, and came to help our prayer. 

mf He came, the King of kings. 
He bowed the sable sky ; 
And on the tempest's wings 
Walked down serene from high. 
The earth beneath His f ootetepa shook, 
The mountains quaked at His relHlke. 

mf Above the storm He stood, 
dim And awed it to repose ; 

He drew us from the flood. 
And scattered all our foes. 
crei He set us in a spacious place, 
mf And there upholds us by His grace. 
/ Whom should we lore like Thee, 
Our God, our Guide, our Kizig, 
The tower to which we flee. 
The rock to which we cling? 
^ O for a thousand tongues to show 
Tb^ mercies which to Tb^e we owe. 

ff,f, Lytc. 
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mf Father, to Thy sinful child 

Though Thy htw is reconciled, 
dim, By T%y pftrdouinggracel live ; 
Daily still I cry,— Forgive. 

[mf Though my ranaom-prioe He paid 
Upon Whom my guilt waa laid, 

dim Humbly at Thy mercy seat, 
FuU remisaion I entreat.] 

mpLord, foigive me, day by day, 
Debts I cannot hope to pay ; 
Duties I have left nndoiie ; 
Evils I have failed to shun ; 

mp Trespasses in word or thought ; 
Deeds from evil motive wrought ; 
Cold ingratitude, distrust ; 
Thoughts unhallowed or unjust. 

mp Pardon, Lord ! and are there those 
Who my debtors are, or foes? 
1, who by forgiveness live. 
Here their trespasses forgive. 

[mp May I feel beneath my wrongs 
Vengeance unto God belongs, 
Nor a w<nse requital dare 
Than the meek revenge of praj'er.] 

mp Much forgiven, may I learn 

Love for hatred to return ; 
ere* Then assured my heart shall be, 
/ Thou, my God, hast pardoned me. 

/. Conder. 

301 CM. 

»f Gon ! Whose thoughts are brightest 
Whose love runs always clear, {light. 
To Whose kind wisdom winning souls 
Amidst their sins are dear 1 



mp Sweeten my bitter-thoughted heart 
With charity like Thine, 
Till self shall be the only spot 

On earth which does not shine. 

mp Hard-heartedness dwells not with soula 
Round whom Thine arms are drawn ; 

dim And dark thoughts fade away in 
grace. 
Like cloud-spots in the dawn. 

rtif But they have caught the way of Ood, 
To Whom self Ues displayed 
In such clear vision as to cast 
O'er others' faults a shade. 

mf All bitterness is from ourselves, 
All sweetness is from Thee ; 
O God I for evermore be Thou 
Fountain and fire in mo ! 

F. ?r. Faber, v. 5, 1. 8 altd. 
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mp Benbath the shadow oi the cross. 
As earthly hopes remove. 
His new commandment Jesus gives. 
His blessM word of love. 

inf O bond of union, strong and deep ! 
O bond of perfect peace t 
Not e'en the lifted cross can harm, 
If we but hold to this. 

mf Then, Jesus, be Thy spirit ours, 
And swift our feet dial! move 

dim To deeds of pure self-sacrifice 

And the sweet tasks of love. 

S. LongftlUn/f, 



7,—CONSECEAT/ON AND HOLINESS. 



303 6.4.6.4.10.10. 

w/ I UFT my heart to Thee, 

Saviour Divine! 
For Thou art all to me, 
And I am Thine. 
Is there on earth a closer bond than 

thi«, 
That * ' my BelovM'smine, and I am His "? 

m/ Thine am I by all ties ; 

But chiefly Thine, 
That through Thy sacrifice 
Thou, Lord, art mine. 
By Thine own cords of love, so sweetly 

wound 
Around me, I to Thee am closely bound. 



mp To Thee, Thou bleeding I^amb, 

I all things owe ; 
All that I have and am. 
And all I know. 
All that I ha^e is now no longer mine. 
And I am not mine own ; Lord, I aai 
Thine. 

mf How can I, Lord, withhold 

Life's brightest hour 
From Thee ; or gathered gold, 
Or any power ? 
Why should I keep one precious thingr 

from Thee, 
When Thou hast given Thine own dcn** 
Self forme? 
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m-p I pray Thee, SaTioar, keep 

Me in Tby love, 
pp Until death's holy deep 

Shall me remove [o'er, 

ertt To that fair realm where, sin and lortow 

/ Thou and Thine own are Onef oreTermore. 

C. B, MwAu. 

304 CM. 

/ O FOR a heart to praiae my God ; 
A heart from gin aet free ; 
A heart that always feels Thy blood 
dim Bo fireely spilt for me. 

mf A heart resigned. sabmissiTe* meek. 
My dear Redeemer's throne ; 
Where only Christ is heard to i 
Where Jesus reigns alone. 
vip A humble, lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing, tme, and clean. 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From Him that dwells within. 
mp A heart in every thought renewed. 
And fiUed with love divine ; 
Perfect and right, andjmre and good ; 
A copy, Lord, of Thine. 

mf Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart. 
Come quickly from above ; 

era Write Thy new name upon my heart. 
Thy new best name of Love. 

C. WtBley. 
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inf Whvm this passing world ia done. 
When has sunk yon glaring sun. 
When we stand with Christ on high. 
Looking o'er life's history, 
p Then, Lord, shall I fully know, 
era Not till then, how much I owe. 
nyf When I stand before the throne. 
Dressed in beauty not my own. 
When I see Thee as Thou art. 
Love Thee with onsinning heart, 
p Then, Lord, shall I fully know, 
cres Not till then, how much I owe. 
mf When the praise of heaven I hear, 
crex Loud as thunders to the ear. 
Loud as many waters' noise, 
Sweet as harp's melodious voioe^ 
p Then, Lord, shall I fully know, 
ere* Not till then, how much I owe. 

mf E'en on earth, as ilirough a glass, 
Darkly let Thy glory pass ; 
Make forgiveness f eiel so sweet ; 
Make Thy Spirit's help so meet ; 
p E'en on eartn, Lord, make me Imow 
cres Something of how much I owe. 

R. M, ircheyne, v. 1, U, 3, 4 aUd, 
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/ Dbar Lord and Master mine, 

Thy happy aervant aee ; 
My Conqueror, with what Joy divine 
Thy captive dingi to 'Thee ! 

mf I love Thy yoke to wear. 

To feel Thy gracioas banda— 
Sweetly reatrainM^ Thy eara^ 
And happy in Thy handab 

v^f No bar would T remoTo, 
No bond would I unbind : 
Within the limits of Thy love 
FttU liberty I find. 

mf I would not walk alone. 

But still with Thee, my God, 
At every step my bUudneaa own. 
And aak of Thee the road. 

mp The weaknesa I enjoy 

That oasts me on Thy breast ; 
eres The canflicts that Tby atraogth emplc 
Make me divinely Ueat. 

mp Dear Lord and Master mine. 
Still keep Thy aervant tme 
My Guardian and my Guide Divine, 
crea Bring, bring Thy pilgrim throt 

mf My Conqneror and my King, 

Still keep me in Thy tnin, 
/ And with Thee Thy glad captive bi 
When Thou retum'at to idign f 

T.H. 

307 L.M., with xefr 

^nf O LOTS, Who formedst me to wear 
The image of Thy Godhead here ; 
Who Boughtest me with tender care 
Through all my vrand^rings wild 
cm O Love, I give myself to Thee, [c* 

/ Thine ever, only thine to beu 



mf O Love, YTho once in time 

Pierced through and through with bit 

woe; 
O Love, Who vrreatling thus didst 
That we eternal joy might know ; 
crea O Love, I give myaelf to Thee^ 
/ Thine ever, only Thine to be. 

b^f O Love, of Whom ia tmth and light, 
The Word and Spirit, life and power j 
Whose heart waa bared to thenitnati 
To shield us in our trial iumr ; 

creg O Love, I give myacdf to Thee^ 
/ Thine ever, only Thine to be.] 

ntf O Love, Who lovest me ftr ^f% 
Who for mv soul dost ever piaad ; 
O Love, Who didst my xamon «nr» 
Whoae power snffieeth la my mSti 

cre» O Love, I give myself to lk«^' 
/ Thineever, only Thine to %ii^ 



CONSECRATION AND HOLINESS. 
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m/ O liOTB, Who onoe shalt bid me liM 
Prom out this dying life of oun ; 
O Lioye, Who <Hioe above yon akies 
Shali set me in the fadelea bowera ; 
re* O Love, I give myself to Thee, 
/ Thine ever. Thine alone to be. 

/. Schi^ifUr, tr, CaihervM Winkworth. 

308 «.M. 

iiif O Jesus Christ, grow Thou in me. 
And all thinga elae recede ; 
My heart be daily nearer Thee, 
Rrom ain be daily freed. 

mf Each day let Thy aupporting might 
My weakneaa atill embrace ; 
My darimesB Tanish in Thy light» 
Thy life my death effiioe. 
mf In Thy bright beama which on me fall 
Frae every evil thought ; 
That I am nothing, Thou art all, 
I would be daily taught. 
mj> Make this poor aelf grow leas and leaa. 
Be Thou my life and aim ; 
O make me daily, through Thy grace, 
More worthy of Thy Name. 

mp Daily more filled with Thee my heart. 
Daily from aelf more free ; [impajrt. 
Thou, to Whom prayer did atrength 
Of my prayer Hearer be. 

mf Let faith in Thee and in Thy might 

My every motive move, 
/ Be Thou alone my aoul'a delight^ 
My paarion and my love. 
* /. C. Lavater, tr. H. B. Smith, 

309 L>f- 

w/ My graeioitt Lord, I own Thy right 
To every aervioe I can pav, 
And call it my supreme delight 
To hear Thy dictatea, and obey. 

vtf What ia my being but for Thee, 
Ita BRire anpport, its noblest end? 
Thy ever-amiling face to aee. 
And serve the caiiae of such a Friend? 

mp I would not breathe for worldly joy, 
Or to increase my worldly good ; 
Nor future days or powera employ 
To spread a aounding name abroad : 

m/ Tis to mySaviour I would live. 
To Him Who for my ransom died ; 
Nor could untainted Eden give 
Such buss as bloaaoms at Hu aide. 

1^ His work my hoary age ahaU bleaa. 
When youthful vigour is no more, 

ifiift And my last hour of life confess 
Bb iove hath animating power. 

P. Doddridge. 
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mf Take my life, and let it be 
Consecrated, Lord, to Thee ; 
Take my moments and my da^ 
Let them flow in ceaseleaa praiae. 

ntf Take my handa, and let them move 
At the impulae of Thy love ; 
Take my feet, and let them bo 
bwift and beautiful for Thee. 

mf Take my voice, and let me sing. 
Always, only, for my King ; 
Take my lips, and let them bo 
Filled with mesaagea from Thee- 

mf Take my silver and my gold. 
Not a mite would I withhold ; 
Take my intellect, and use 
Every power as Thou shalt choose. 

mf Take my will, and make it Thine ; 
p It shall be no longer mine ; 
era Take my heart, it is Thine own ; 
It shall be Thy royal throne. 

n^ Take my love, my Lord, I pour 

At Thy feet its treaauro store ; 
crea Take myself, and I will be 
/ Ever, only, all for Thee. 

Franca R, Havergal. 
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mf Holt Lamb, who Thee receive. 
Who in Thee begin to live, 
Day and night they crv to Theo,>- 
As Thou art, so let us be. 

mp Jesu, see my panting breast I 
See, I pant in Thee to rest 1 
Gladly would I now be dean : 
Cleanse me. Lord, from every sin. 

mp Fix, O fix my wavering mind I 
To Th V croea my apirit bind ; 
Earthly paaaions far remove ; 
Swallow up my aoul in love. 

p Daat and ashes though we be. 
Full of sin and misery, 
cres Thine we are, Thou Son of Qod I 
Take the purchase of Thy blood I 

mp'Jesu, when Thy light we see. 
All our soul's athirst for Thee : 
When Thy quickening power we prove. 
All our heart dissolves in love. 

mf Boundless wisdom, power divine, 
Love unspeakable, aro Thine : 

/ Praise by all to Thee bo given. 
Sons of earth, and hosts of heaven 1 
A. Dober, tr. J. WesUj^. 
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312 6.4.6.4.7.6.7.4. 

w/ I NEKD Tliee every hour, 
Most gracious Lord ; 
No tender voice like Thine 
Can peace afford. 
r)-0« I need Thee, O I need Thee ; 

Every hour I need Thee ; 
/ O bless me now, my Saviour, 

I come to Thee ! 
mf I need Thee every hour ; 
Stay Thou near by ; 
Temptations lose their power 
When Thou art nijh. 

I need Thee, etc. 

jnp I need Thee eveiy hour, 
In joy or pain ; 
Come quickly and abide, 
Or life is vain. 

I need Thee, etc. 
mf I need Thee every hour ; 
Teach me Thy will ; 
And Thy rich promises 
In me fulfil. 

I need Thee, etc. 
mf I need Thee every hour. 

Most Holy One ; 
m O make me Thine indeed. 
Thou blessM Son ! 
cm I need Thee, O I need Thee ; 

Every hour I need Thee ; 
/ O. bless me now, my Saviour, 

I come to Thee ! 

Amdt & Hawks, 

313 s.M. 

/ Lord', in the strength of grace. 

With a glad heart and free. 
Myself, my residue of days, 
I consecrate to Thee. 

/ Thy ransomed servant, I 

Bestore to Thee Thine own. 
And from this moment live or die 
To serve my Qod alone. 

C. Wesley. 
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A CHARGE to keep I have, 
A God to glorify ; 
A never-dying soul to save. 
And fit it for the sky ; - 
mf To serve the present age. 
My calling to fulfil ;— 
O may it all my powers engage 
To do my Mastor^s wilL 

mf Arm me with jealous care, 
As in Thy sight to live ; 
And O I Thy servant. Lord, prepare 
A strict account to give : 

mf Help me to watch and pray. 

And on Thyself rely, 
dim Assured, if I my trust betray, 
p I shall for ever die. 

C. Wesley. 

315 8.7.8.8.7. 

p Oh the bitter fihame and sorrow. 
That a time could ever be 
When I let the Saviour's pity 
Plead in vain, and proudly answered : 

mf " All of self, and none oi Thee ! " 

p Yet He found me : I beheld Him 

Bleedingon the acGursM tree zCFather!" 
Heard Him pray, "Forgive them, 
dim And my wistful heart said faintly, 
pp *' Some of self, and some of Thee ! " 

ijif Day ^y day. His tender mercy. 
Healing, helping, full and free. 
Sweet and strong, and ah ! so patient. 
Brought me lower, while I whiepcHDod, 

p *' Less of self, and more of Thee ! ** 

/ Higher than the highest heaven. 
Deeper than the deepest sea, 
Loid, Thy love at last naa oouqnered ; 
cres Grant me now my soul's desire, 
ff " None of self, and aU of Thee ! " 

T. Mmod, (?) tr. P. Sdktujff'. 
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mf Jesub, cast a look on me ; 
Give me sweet simplicity, 
Hake me poor and keep me low. 
Seeking only Thee to know ; 

mf WeanM from my lordly self. 
Weaned from the miser's pelf, 
WeanM from the scomer's ways, 
WeauM f rum the lust of praise. 

D^ All that feeds my busy pxide. 
Oast it evermore aside ; 
Bid my will to Thine submit ; 
Lay me humbly at Thy feet. 



mp Make me like a little child. 

Of my stren^fth and wisdom spoiled, 

cres Seeing only m Thy light. 
Walking only in Thy might, 

mp Leaning on Thy loVing breast. 
Where a weary soul may rest ; 
Feeling well the i)eace of God 
Flowing from Thy predoiai Kood. 

mf In this posture let me live^ 

' And hosannas daily give ; ^'^ 
cres In this temper let me dM^ *%' ^ 
/ And hosannas ever cryf^-'* 
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n? 6.5.6.5., doable. 

;*«/ Purer yet and purer 

I would be in mind, 
Dearer yet and dearer 

Every duty And ; j 

Hoping still and ti-usting I 

God without a fear. 
Patiently believiug 

He will make all clear. 

Mip Calmer yet and calmer 

In the hours of pain. 
Surer yet and surer 

Peace at last to gain ; 
Suffering still and doing, 

To His will resigned, 
And to Qod subduing 

Heart and will and mind. 

mf Higher yet and higher 

Out of clouds and night, 
cm Nearer yet and nearer 

Rising to the light — 
dhn Light serene and holy, 

Where my soul may rest, 
Purified and lowly. 

Sanctified and blest. 

>n/ Swifter yet and swifter 

IBver onward run, 
crei Firmer yet and firmer 
Step as I go on ; 
Oft these earnest longings 
Swell wiUiin my breast. 
Yet their inner meaning 
Ne'er ojm be expressed. 
/. IT, von. Goithe, tr. Anon. 

318 L.M. 



So let our works and virtues shine, 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

/ Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honours of our Saviour Gtod, 
When the salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

nif Our flesh and sense must be denied. 
Passion and envy, lust and pride : 
While justice, temperance, truth, and 

love, 
Our inward piety apptx>ve. 

mf Religion bears our spirits up 

While we expect that blessed hopo^ 

ares The bright appearing of the Lord, 
And faith stands leaning on His word. 

/. WatU. 
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mf 



S.M. 



Blest are the pure in heart. 
For they shall see our Qod ; 
The secret of the Lord is theirs ; 
Their soul is Christ's abode. 



/ So let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess ; 

[See also Section vn. 16.] 
g.-^DISC/PLlN£ AND COMFORT. 

320 6.4.6.4.6.6.4. 

ih/ NEARia, my God, to Thee— 



mf The Lord, Who left the heavens 
Our life and peace to bring, 

dim To dwell in lowliness with men. 

Their Pattern and their King ; 

mf He to the lowly soul 

Doth still Himself impart. 
And for His dwelling and His throno 
Chooseth the pure in heart. 
p Lord, we Thy preseuoe seek ; 
May OUTS this blessing be ; 
Give us a pure and lowly heart, 
A temple meet for Thee. 

/. Keble and IF. /. Hall. 



Nearer to Thee, 
p E'en though it be a cross 

That raiseth me ; 
erea StUl all my song shall be, 

Nearer, my God, to Thee— 
dim Nearer to Thee. 

p Though like the wanderer, 
The sun gone down, 
Darkness be over me. 
My rest a stone, 
cm Yet, in my dreams, I'd be 

Nearer, my God, to Thee— 
<lim Nearer to Thee. 

vtf There let the way appear, 
Steps unto heaven ; 
All that Thou send'st to me 
In mercy given : 



Angels to beckon me 
cre$ Nearer, my God, to Thee— 
dim Nearer to Thee. 



/ Then with my waking thoughts. 
Bright with Thy piaise, 
Out of my stony griefs 
Bethel I'll raise, 
p So by my woes to be 
eyes Nearer, ray God, to Thee— 
dim, Nearer to Thee. 

/ Orif on joyful wing. 
Cleaving the sky. 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 
Upwaxds I fly, 
eres Still all my song shall be. 

Nearer, my Qod, to Thee — 
dim Nearer to Thee. 

Sarah F. Adams 
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321 S.M. 

f)^ Thou aay'st, " Take ap thy crou, 
O Man, and follow Me : " 
The night is black, the feet are alack, 
Yet we would follow Thee. 

mp Bat O, dear Lord, we cry. 

That we Thy Face could aee 1 
Thy bleaaM Face one moment's space ; 
Then might we follow Thee 1 

mp Dim tracts of time divide 

Those golden days from me ; 
Thy voice comes strange o'er years of 
Howcan we follow Thee? [change; 

mip Comes faint and far Thy voice 
From vales of Galilee ; 
Thy vision fadcH in ancient shades ; 
How should we follow Thee ? 

mp Ah, sense-bound heart and blind ! 
Is nought but what we see ? 
Can time undo what once was true ? 
Can we not follow Thee ? 

•nxf Within our heart of hearts 

In nearest nearness be : 
erti Set up Tby Throne within Thine own : — 
/ . Go, Lord : we follow Thee. 

F. T, Falgrave. 

322 8.7.8.7. 

mf Jbsus calls us o'er the tumult 
Of our life's wild, restless sea : 
Day by day His sweet voice soundeth, 
Saying, p *' Christian, follow Me." 

p Jesus calls us erea tram the worship 
Of the vain world's golden store. 
From eadi idol that would keep us, 
Saying, p " Christian, love Me more.'* 

in^ In our joys and in our sorrows, 
Days of toil and hourtf of ease, 
Still He calls, in cares and pleasures, 
cres ** Christian, love Me more than these." 

p Jesus calls us ! a-es By Thy mercies, 
Saviour, may we hear Thy caU, 

/ Give our hearts to Thy obedience. 
Serve and love Thee best of all. 

C. Frances AUxandei: 



8.8.8.6., Trochaic. 



'323 

/ Lo ! the storms of Ufe are breaking. 
Faithless fears our hearts are shaking ; 
For our succour undertaking, 
dim Lord and Saviour, help us. 

mp Lo ! the world from Thee rebelling. 
Round Thy Church, in pride, is swelling ; 
With Thy word their madness quelling, 
dim Lord and Saviour, help us. 

/ On Thine own command relying. 
We our onward task are plying. 
Unto Thee for safety sighing, 
dim Lord and Saviour, help nn 



p By Thy birth, Thy cross. Thy passion. 
By Thy tewrs of deep compassion, 
era By Thy mighty intercession, 
dim Lord and Saviour, help qs. 

H. JJford. 

324 CJI. 

m^f O Thou from Whom all goodness flows, 

I lift my soul to Thee ; 
dim In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
p Good Lord, remember mei 

mp When on my aching burdened heart 

My sins lie heavily, 
erti Thy pardon speak, new peace impart ; 
p Good Lord, remember me. 

mp When trials sore obetmct my wiyr. 

And ills I cannot flee, 
crtt O let my strength be as my day ; 
p Good Lord, remember me 

mp When worn with pain, diseaao^and grief. 
This feeble body see ; 
Grant patience, rest, and kind relief ; 
p Good Lord, remember met. 

mp If for Thy sake upon my name 

Shame and reproach shall be. 
All hail reproach, and welcome shame; 
p Good Lord, remember me. 

pp When, in the solemn hour of death, 
I wait Thy just decree. 
Be tlus the prayer of my last breath, 
p Good Lord, remember me. 

mf And when before Thy throne I stand. 

And lift my soul to Thee, 
crei Then witii the saints at Thy right hand, 
p Good Lord, remember me. 

r. Haums and T. CotterilL 

325 10.4.10.4. 

mf liM not ask, Lord, that life may be 
A pleasant road ; [me 

I do not ask that Thou wonldeft take from 
Aught of its load : 

wf I do not ask that flowers should alwa;pa 
spring 

Beneath my feet ; 
I know too well the poison and the sting 
Of things too sweet. 

mf For one thing only, Lord, dear Lord, I 
plead; 

Lead me aright, 
dim Though, strength should falteir, and 

though heart should bleed. 
cres Throui^ Peace to Lii^t. 

I do not ask, O Lord, that 
shed 

Full radiance h«i«s 
p Givebut arayof peaoe^tliAtli 
Without a f a«r« 



DISCIPLINE AND COMFORT. 



«7 



mp I do not ask my cross to nndentaiid. 

My way to see ; 
cm Better in darkneas Just to feM Thy hand. 

And follow Thee. 

Joy is like restless day, bnt peace divine 
p ISkA quiet night : [shine, 

an Lead me, O Lord, till perfect day shall 
/ Through Peace to light. 

■ Adelaide A. Procter, 
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d.d.O.O. 



«ij> Thbow away Thy rod, 
Throw away Thy wrath, 

my God; 
Take the gentle path. 

mp For my heart's desire 
Unto Thine is bent; 

1 aspire 

To a full consent. 

«j> Though I fiEul, I weep, 
Though I halt in pace, 

Yet I creep 
To the throne of grace. 

mp Then let wrath remove. 

Love will do the deed ; 
era For with love 

Stony hearts wiU bleed. 

mp Throw away Thy rod : 
Though man f nulties hath, 

era OQiou art God ; 
Throw away Thy wrath. 

Q. Herbert. 

327 CM. 

m/THou, Lord, art Love, and everywhere 
Thv name is brighUy shown ; 
Beneath, on earth —Thy footstool fidr. 
Above, in heaven^Thy throne. 

«/Thy wimi are Love— though they 
Our feeble range of sight, [transcoid 
They wind through darkness to their end 
en* In everlasting light. 
up Thy tbooghts are Love, and Jesus !s 
The loving voice they find ; 
His Love li^ts up the vast abyss 
Ofthe Eternal Mind. 

"9 Thy chastiaementB are Love— more deep 
They stamp ^e seal Divine, 
And by a sweet compulsion keep 
Our spirits nearer Thine. 

"<i> Tby heaven is the abode of Love ! 

blessM Lord, that we [remove, 
Hay there, when time's dim shades 
Be gathered home to Thee 1 

"{/Then with Thy resting saints to fall 

Adoring round Thy tlirone, 
mt When dl shall love Thee, Lcnrd, and all 
/ Shan in Thy love he one. 

/. D. Burn*. 
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mf JfeBUS, I my cross have taken. 

All to leave and follow Thee ; 
p Destitute, despised, forsaken, 
CTte Thou from hence, my all shait be : 
Perish every fond ambition. 
All I've sought, and hoped, and known; 
mf Yet how rich is my conditi<Mi t 

God and Heaven are still my own 1 

[•mf Let the world despise and leave me, 
They have left my Saviour too ; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me ; 

Thou art not, like man, untrue : 
And, while Thou shalt smUe upon me, 

God of wisdom, love, and might. 
Foes mayhate, and friends may shun me; 
/ Show Thy face, and all is bright 1 

p Man may trouble and distress me, 
'TwUl but drive me to Thy breast ; 
Life with trials hard may press me. 
Heaven will bring me eweeter rest t 
era O ! 'tis not in grief to harm me. 
While Thy love is left to me ! 
O ! 'twere not in joy to charm me 
Were that joy unmixed «rith Thee I ] 

mf Take, my soul, thy full salvation ; 
Rise o'er sin, and fear, and care ; 
Joy to find, in every station. 
Something still to do or bear. 
p Think what Spirit dwells within thee I 
cres What a Father's smile is Thine ! 
What a Saviour died to win thee I 
Child of Heaven, shouldstthou repine? 

/ Haste then on from grace to glory, 

Armed by faith, and winged by prayer ; 
Heaven's eternal day's before thee, 
God's own hand shall guide thee there ; 
p Soon shaU close thy earthly mission, 
Swift shall pass thy pil^m days ; 
ere* Hope soon change to glad fruition, 
/ Faith to sight, and prayer to praise I 

H. F. Lyte. 

329 7.7.7.6. 

mf In the dark and cloudy day. 
When earth's riches flee away, 
And the last hope will not stay, 
p My Saviour, comfort me. 

mp When the hoard of many years 
Like a fleet cloud disappears. 
And the future's full of fears, 

p My Saviour, comfort me. . 

mp When the secret idol's gone 

That my poor heart yearned upon, 
dim Desolate, bereft, alone, 
p My Saviour,, comfort me. 

mp Thou Who wast so sorely tried, 

In the darkness crucified, 
era Bid me in Thy love confide : 
p My Saviour, comfort me. 



88 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 



mf Not QBdnly let me gri«Te, 
Meekly the kind stripes reoeWe, 
Let roe humbly still Wieve : 

p My Gtaviour, comfort me. 

mf So shall it be good for me 
Much afflicted now to be, 
If Thott wilt bat tenderly, 
My Saviour, comfoort me. 

Q. Sawton, 

330 7s. 

p Whbn oar heads are bowed with woe, 
When our bitter tears o'eriiow ; 
When we mourn the lost, the dear, 
dim Jesu, Son of Maxy, hear! 



p Thou our throbbing fleah hast worn, 
Thou pur mortal griefs hast borne. 
Thou hast shed the human tear : 
dim Jesu, Son of Mary, hear ! 

[ p Thou hast bowed the dying head ; 

Thou the blood of life hast shed ; 

Thou hast filled a mortal bier ; 
dim Jesu, Son of Mary, hear!] 

p When the heart is sad within 
With the thought of all its sin ; 
When the spirit shrinks with fear, 
dim Jesu, Son of Mary, hear ! 

p Thou the shame, the grief, hast knov 
cres Though the sins were not Thine own j 
Thou hast deigned their lond to bear { 
dim Jesu, Son of Mary, hear ! jj. j^p-. Mih 



lo,— TRUST IN GOD, RESIGNATION, SUBMISSION, PEACE. 



331 



10.10.11.11. 



/ Begone, unbelief ; 

My Saviour is near. 
And for my relief 

Will surely appear. 
By prayer let me wrestle. 

And Ue will perform ; 
With Cluist in the vessel, 

I smile at the storm. 

mp Though dark be my way. 

Since He is my Guide, 
'Tis mine to obey, 

'Tie His to provide ; 
Thoagh cisterns be broken. 

And creatures all fail, 
The word He hath spoken 

Shall surely prevail. 

[w/ His love in time past 

Forbids me to think, 

He'U leave me at last 

In trouble to sink : 

Each sweet £benezer 

I have in review 
Confirms His good pleasure 
. To help me quite tbrottgh.2 

mf Why should I complain 

Of want or distress. 
Temptation or pain? 

He told me no less : 
The heirs of salvation, 

I know fh>m His word. 
Through much tribulation 

Must follow their Lord. 

mp How bitter that cup, 

No heart can conceive, 
Whidli He dnmk quite up. 

That sinners might live I 
His way was much rougher 

And darker than mine ; 
Did Jesus thus suffisr. 

And shall I repine r 



tnf Since all that I meet 

Shall work for my good. 
The bitter is sweet. 

The medicine food ; 
Thons^ painful at praaent, 
'Twill cease before long ; 
/ And then, O how pleasant 

The conqueror's song ! j jf^^^^ 

332 11.10.11.6. 

mf Still will we trnst, though oarth seem 

dark and dreuy, [chastening rod ; 

And the heart faint beneath His 

Though rough and steep our pathway, 

worn and weary. 

Still will we trust in God. 

mf Our eyes see dimly till by faith anointed, 

And our blind choosing brings us grief 

andpain ; [appointed, 

Through Him alone Who hath oar ntj 

We find our peaoe again. 

fRp Choose for us, God! nor let our week 

preferring [hast designed; 

Cheat our poor souls of good Thoa 

Choose for us, God ! Thy wisdom is on* 

erring, 

And we are fools and blind. 

n^ Let us press on, in patient self denial. 
Accept the hardship, shrink not from 
the loss ; 
Our portion lies beyond the hour of trial, 
/ Our erown beyond thecnm 

ir. H. Bui-Uigh, 

333 8.8.6.8.&JM 

/ O Lord, how happy should we be 
If we could cast our care on Tbee^ 
dim If we from self could ne^ 

And feel at heart that Onaa^ovfl^ 
cre» In perfect wisdom, jwrfect laf?a^ 
Is working for the bei^l 
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up How far from this our daily life, 
Ever disturbed by anxious strife, 
By sudden wild alarms 1 
cm Oh, could we but relinquish all 
Our earthly props, and simply fall 
On Thine almighty arms 1 

}) Could we but kneel and cast our load, 

E'en while we pray, upon our God, 
tni Then rise with lightened cheer, 
/ Sure that the Father, Who is nigh 
To still the famished raven's cry. 
Will hear in that we fear I 

}.'y) We cannot trust Him as w^e should : 
So chafes weak nature's reetless mood 
To cast its peace away ; 
<;< ei Tet birds and flowerets round us preach. 
And all the present evil teach 
8u£Bcient for the day. 
Hii^Lord, make these faithless heaiis of ours 
Such lessons learn from birds and flowers; 
Hake them from self to cease, 
em Leave all things to a Father's will, 
diniAnd taste, before Him lying still, 
j9 E'en in affliction, peace. 

/. Ansti4»t V. 4, {. 2 altd. 
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CM., double. 



tnpAs helpless as a child who dingis 
Fast to bis father's arm, 
And casts his weakness on the sb'ength 
inbtat keeps him safe from harm, 
CTw So I, my Father, ding to Thee, 
And thus I every hour 
Would link my earthly feebleness 
To Thine almighty power. 
ft/ As trustful as a child who looks 
Up in his mother's face, 
And all his little griefs and fears 
Foifrets in her embrace, 
f M 80 I to Thee, my Saviour, look, 
And in Thy face divuie, 
Can read the love that will sustain 
As weak a faith as mine. 

in J) As loving as a child who sits 
Close by his parent's knee. 
And knows no want while he can havp 
That sweet society, 
Ci-M So, sitting at Thy feet, my heart 
Would all its love outpour, 
And pray that Thon wouldst teach me, 
/ ^ love Thee more and more. [Lord, 

/. J). Bums. 

335 88.88.88. 

\ mp He pcndeth son. He sendeth shower, 

AUlro they're needful for the flower ; 

And joys and tears alike are ^nt 

'So give the soul fit nourishment : 
p Abwoub to me, or deud or sun, 

Fithes, Thy will, not mine, be 4on9, 



mp Can loving children e'er reprove 

With murmurs those they trust and lore 7 

eres My Father, I would ever be 
A trusting, loving child to Thee : 

p As oomes to me, or doud or sun, 
Father, Thy will, not mine, be done. 

mp O ne'er will I at life repine, 

Enough that Thou hast made it mine ; 
cliin When falls the shadow cold of death, 
era I yet will sing, with parting breath. 
As comes to me, or shade or sun, 
Father, Thy will, not mine, be done. 
Sarah F. Adams, v. 2, U. 2, S altd. 

336 8.6.8.8.6. 

v\f Dear Lord and Father of mankind. 
Forgive our feverish ways ! 

Beclothe us in our rightful mind ; 

III purer lives Thy service find. 
In deeper reverence, praise. 

mp In simple trust like theirs who heard. 

Beside the Syrian sea, 
The gracious calling of the Lord, 
cres Let us,|like them, without a word 

Bise up and follow Thee. 

mp O Sabbath rest bv Galilee I 
O calm of hills above. 
Where Jesus kudt to share with thee 
The silence of eternity. 
Interpreted by love ! 

p With that deep hush subduing all 

Our words and works that drown 
The tender whisper of Thy call, 
As noiseless let Thy blessing fall 
As fell Thy manna down. 

p Drop Thy still dews of quietness. 

Till all our strivings cease : [stress ; 
cres Take from our souls the strain and 
And let our ordered lives confess 
The beauty of Thy peace. 

mp Breathe through the pulses of desire 
lliy coolness and Thy balm ; 
liet sense be dumb, its heats expire : 
Speak through the earthquake, wind, 
O still small voice of calm! [and fire, 
J. 0. muttier. 

337 7s. 

«y Though Thou slay me, I will trust, 
Thou art God, but I am dust ; 
.Though Thou grieve, Thy grace I'll prove, 
I am lovdess. Thou art love. 

mp Though Thou seera to turn away, 
cres I will nearer to Thee stay ; 

mp Though Thy silence wound me sore, 
cres I will follow Thee the more. 

mp Though Thy face I cannot see, 
eres Wdl I know 'tis turned to me ; 

mp Though the clouds exclude its light, 
Ci'es Well I know its beams are bright. 



90 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE, 



mp Though the diUdrnn's bread denied, 
erei Still I linger by Thy side ; 

mp Though Thy ftUneM Thou refuse, 
CTM Still the crumbs I may not lose. 

m/ Any Mrtow I can bear, 
Save the lorrow of despair ; 
Anything Thou aak'st resign. 
Save the bUas of being Thine. 

•mf Nothing that mine eyee can see 
Shall disturb my faith in Thee ; 
Love to wait can well afford 
For the leisure of the Lord. 



/. 9. B, Monsell. 

8.8.8.4. 
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n^f Mt God, my Father, while I stray 

Far fhnn my home, on life's rough way, 
ere$ O teach me from my heart to say, 
dim "Thy will be done 1" 

p Though dark my path and sad my lot. 
Let me " be still, ' and murmur not, 
eres Or breathe the prayer dirinely taught, 
dm " Thy will be done !^' 

p If Thou shouldst call me to resign 
What most I prized, — ^it ne'er was mine ; 
I only yield Thee what was Thine : 

pp "Thy will be done!" 

n^ Let but my fednting heart be blest 
With Thy sweet Spirit for its guest. 
My Ood, to Thee I leave the rest : 



« 



Thy will be done I " 



mf Renew my will from day to day ; 
Blend it with Thine ; and take away 
All that now makes it hard to say, 

p "Thy wiU be done I" 

n^ Then, when on earth I breathe no more, 
The prayer oft mixed with tears before, 
cre9 I'll nng upon a happier shore, — 

/ *'Thy willbedonel" 

Charlotte Elliott. 

339 CM. 

n^f Lord, it belongs not to my care 
Whether I die or live ; 
To lore and serve Thee is my share. 
And this Thy grace must give. 

mp If life be long, I will be glad. 
That I may still obey ; 
If short, yet why should I be sad 
Tp soar to endless day ? 

mp Christ leads me through no darker rooms 
Than He went through before ; 
He that unto God's Kingdom oonoee 
Must enter by this door. 
mp Come, I^id, when grace hath made me 
Thy blessM face to see • [meet 

For if Thy work on earth be sweet. 
What will Thy glory be ? 



mf Then I shall end my sad oomidaiDtg 

And weary sinrnl days, 
ere$ Andjoin with the triumphant saints 
/ That sing Jehovah's praiae. 

n^ My knowledge of tiiat life is small ; 

The eye of faith is dim ; 
era But 'tis enough that Ohriat knows all, 
/ And I shall be with Sim. 

B. Baxter, v. 1, 1. 1, v. 2, L 4aUd. 
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PART I. 



mf 



imf 



Commit thou all thy grieis 
And ways into His handa^ 
To His sure TrnUi and tendw care, _| 
Who eurth and Heaven eommantlsX 

Who points the 'clouds their ooqtb%|J 
Whom winds and seas obc^. 
He shall direct thy wandering feet. 
He shall prepare thy way.] 

mf Thou on tiie Lord rdy ; * 
So safe shait thou go on ; 
Fix on His Work thy steadfast eye. 
So shall thy work be done. 

mf No profit canst thou gain 
By sdf -consuming care ; 
To Him commend thy cause ; His ear | 
dim Attends the softest prayer. 

mf Thy everlasting Truth, 

Father ! Thy ceaseless love. 
Sees all Thy children's wants, and L 
What best for each will prove. 
mf Thou everywhere hast sway. 

And all things serve Thy m^lit; 
Thy every act pure blessing ii^ 
Thy path unsullied light. 

/. WeiUifyfnm P. QerhardL,i 



mf 



PART II. 

Give to the winds thy fears ; 
Hope, and be undismayed ; 
God hears thy sighs, and counts thy 
God shall lift up thy head. 

mp Through waves and doads 

He gently dears thy way ; [i 
ere* Wait thou His time ; so shall thk 

/ Soon end in Joyous day. 
[ii^ What though thou ruleat not? 

Tet heaven, and earth and bell 
eru Prodaim, God sitteth on the thrcmo^ 

And ruleth all things well I] 
mf Leave to His sovereign swagr 

To dioose and to oommaadl 
So ehalt thou wondering oi 

How wiae^ how atrmig 

p Thou seest our w€ ^ 

Our hearts are knowii W^ 
CTM Oh ! lift Thou up the 

Confirm the f eelte iQWtl 
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/ Let iu^ in life, in death. 

Thy gteadf art Truth declare, 

it And pubUah, with oar latest breath, 
Thy love and guardian care I 

J. WtAey^ from P. Uerhardt. 

41 CM. 

f Mr Father, it ia good for me 
To tnut and not to trace. 
And wait with deep humility 
For Thy roTealing grace. 

p Lard, when Thy way ia in the sea, 
And strange to mortal sense, 

s I loTe Thee in the mystery, 
I tnut Thy providence. 

pI cannot see the secret things 
In tills my dark abode ; 
I may not raach with earthly wings 
The heic^ta and depths of God. 

/ So faith aad patience ! wait a while I 
Not doabting, not in fear ; 

I For soon in heaven my Father's smile 
Shall render aU things <dear. 

r Then Then shalt end Time's short edipse. 

Its dim unoertain niefat ; 
r Brini; in the grand apocuypse, 

Beveal the perfect light, q Rawum 

42 KM.' 
/ BLEssisD life I the heart at rest 

Vhen all without tumultuous seems, 
That trosts a higher will, and deems 
That hic^ will, not mine, the besL 

/ bleaskl life ! the mind that sees, 
Vhaterer change the yean may Ining, 
A meiey still in everything, 
And shining tiurough all mysteries. 

/ UesiM life ! the soul that sous, 
■I When sense (rf mortal sight is dim. 
Beyond the aeoae — beyond to Him 
■Whose love imlociks the heavenly doon. 

/O blessM life I heart, mind, and soul 
From self >born aims and wishes free ; 
In all— atone with Deity, 
And loyal to the Lord's control. 

if hfe I how blessM, how divine ! 

High life, the earnest of a higher I 
isBavkmr, fulfil my deep desire, 
f And let this blesud life be mine. 

W, T. Matson. 

|43 8.7.8.7.6.6.6.6.7. 

f A 8An stronghold our God is still, 
A trusty ameld and weapon ; 
Bell help oa dear from all the ill 
Thatteth us now o'ertaken. 
thaancient prince of hell 
Bt|tlk risen with purpose fell ; 
ttioilg mail of craft and power 
B|in«reth in this hour - 
te«l^ Is not his fellow. 



/ With force of arms we nothing can, 
p Full soon were we down-ridden ; 
ere* But for us fights the proper Man, 
/ Whom God Himself hath bidden. 

Ask ye. Who is this same ? 
ff Christ Jesus is His name. 
The Lord Sahaoth's Son ; 
He, and no other one. 
Shall conquer in the battle. 

/ And were this world all devils o'er, 
And watching to devour us. 
We lay it not to heart so sore ; 
Not they can overpower us. 
And let the prince of ill 
Look grim as e'er he will. 
He harms us not a whit ; 
For why ? his doom is writ ; 
JjT A word shall quickly slay him. 

mf God's word, for all their craft and force, 
One moment shall not linger. 
But, spite of hell, shall have its course ; 
"Tis written by His finger. 
p And, though thev wLe our Ufe, 
Goods, honour, cnildren, wife, 
ere* Tet is their profit small ; 

These things shall vanish all, 
/ The city of God remaineth. 

M. Luther, tr. T. Oarlyle, 

344 6.6.0.6. 

p Thy way, not mine, O Lord, 
However dark it be ! 
Lead me by Thine own hand. 
Choose out the path for me. 

p SmooUi let it be or rough, 
It will be still the best; 
Winding or straight, it leads 
C)«« Right onward to Thy rest. 

p I dare not choose my lot ; 
I would not, if I might ; 
mf Choose Thou for ine, my God ; 
So shall I walk aright. 

mf Take Thou my cup, and it 
With joy or sorrow fill, 
As best to Thee may seem ; 
Choose Thou my good and ill ; 

mf Choose Thou for me mv friends, 

My sickness or my health ; 
dim Choose Thou my cares for me, 
My poverty or wealth. 

mf Not mine, not mine the choice. 

In things or great or small ; 
ere* Be Thou my guide, my strength, 
/ My wii<idom, and my all ! 

H. Bonar. 

345 C.M. 
mp Calm me, iiiy €k)d, and keep me calm. 

While these hot breezu blow ; 
Be like the night-dew's cooling balm 
Upon earui's fevered brow. 



92 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 



mp Calm ii(e, 1117 God, and keep me oalm. 
Soft resting on Thy breast ; 
Soothe me with holy hymn and psalm, 
.And bid my spirit rest. 

• mp Yes, keep me calm, though load and rude 
The soands my ear that greet, 
Calm in the closet s solitnde. 
Calm in the bustling street ; 

mp Calm in the hour of buoyant health. 
Calm in my honr of pain ; 
Calm in my poverty or wealth. 
Calm in my loss or gain ; 

[mp Calm in the sufferance of wrong, 

Like Him Who bore my shune, 
Calm 'mid the threatening, taunting 
Who hate Thy holy Name ; [throng, 
'n\f Calm when the great world's news with 
power 
My listening spirit stir ; 
Let not the tidings of the hour 
E'er find too fond an ear.] 
mp Calm as the ray of snn or star 

Which storms assail in rain ; 
cret Moving unruffled through earth's war. 
The eternal calm to gain. 

JST. Bonar, 



346 



CM., 6 lines. 



mf Father, I know that all my life 
Is portioned ont for me. 
The changes that are sure to come, 
I do not fear to see ; 
eret I ask Thee for a present mind 

Intent on pleasing Thee. 
mf I ask Thee for a thoughtful love, 

Through constant watching wise. 
To meet the glad with joyful smiles, 
dim To wipe the weeping eyes ; 

A heart at leisure from itself, 
p To soothe and sympathise. 

[rnf I would not have the restless will 
That hurries to and fro, 
Seeking for some great thing to do. 
Or secret thing to know ; 
dim 1 would be treated as a child. 
And guided where I go. 
mf Wherever in the world I am. 
In whatsoe'er estate, 
I have a fellovrship with hearts 

To keep and cultivate ; 
A work of lowly love to do 
For Him on Whom I wait.] 
mf I ask Thee for the daily strength 
To none that ask denied ; 
A mind to blend with outward life. 

While keeping at Thy side : 
Content to fill a little space. 
If Thou be glorified. 



p Briers beset oar daily path. 

That call for patient oax«; 
There is a cross in every lot. 
An earnest need for prayer : 
ere* But lowly hearts that lean on Thee 

Are nappy anywhere. 
mf In service which Thy will appoints. 
There are no bonds for me ; 
My inmost heart is taogbt " the truth * 
That makes Thy ohildr«Q "free"; 
era A life of self -renouncing love 
/ Is one of liberty. 

Anna I. Waring, altd. 
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CM., double 



mf My heart is resting, O my God, 
I will give thanks and sang ; 
My heart is at the secret aovuoe 
Of every precious things : 

p Now the frail vessel Thou bacfc made 
No hand but Thine shsOl fill ; 
The waters of the earth hare tsiled, 
cret And I am thirsty still 

n\f I thirst for springs of heavenly life. 
And here all day they rise-. 
I seek the treasure of Thy low^ 

And close at hand it lies ; 
And a " new song " is in my mouth 
To long-loved music set— 
eri$ Qkry to Thee for all the graoe 
dim I have not tasted yet^ 

eret Glory to Thee for strength witbheld 
dim For want and weakneaa known— 
The fear th&t sends me to Thy hieast. 
For what is most my own. 
i^f I have a heritage at Joy 

That yet I must not see ; 
p The Hand that bled to make it miwA 
ere9 Is keeping it for me. 
mf My heart is resting, O my God, 
My heart is in Thy care>- 
ere* I hear the voice of joy and health 
/ Resoimding everywhere. 

mf " Thou art my portion," saith my aouL 

Ten thousand voices say ; 
eret The music of their glad Axaen, 
f Will never die away. 

AimaL, Warktff. 



ax. 
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n\f We bless Thee for Thy peace, O Bod, 
Beep as the unf athomed 
Which falls like sunshine on 
Of those who trust in 

mp We ask not. Father, for ; 
Which comes from 0. 
If we may have through _ 
Thy peace with|ft Oftrl 
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n/ That peace which saffera and is etroog, 
Trusts -where it cannot see, 
Deems not the trial-way too long, 
But leaves the end with Thee. 

1^ That i)eaoe which flows serene and deep, 
A river in the soul 
Whose banks a liviug verdure keep — 
God's sunsliine o'er the whole. 

vp Father, give our hearts this i>eace, 
Whate'er tlie outward be, 

n Till all life's discipline shall cease, 
And we go home to Thee. 



149 



6.5.6.5. 



w/ Oh ! let him whose sorrow 

No relief can find, 
era Tnist in God, and borrow 
Ease for heart and mind. 

p Where the mourner weeping 

Sheds the secret tear, 
)/•/ God His watch is keeping. 

Though none else be neur. 

hif God will never leave thee. 
All tby w{uits He knows, 
Feels the pains that grieve thee, 
Sees thy cares and woes. 

/ Baise thine eyes to heaven 
When thy spirits quail, 
When, by tempests driven, 
Heart and courage fail. 

p When in grief you languish 
cre» He wUi dry the tear, 
mf Who His children's anguish 
Soothes with suocour near. 

V All thy woe and sadness, 
In this world below, 
erti Balance not the gladness 

Thou in heaven shalt know,- 

'<</ Whoi thy gracious Saviour, 
In the r^ms above, 
Crowna ^ee with His favour, , 
f Fills thee with His love. 

i/. 5. Ottoaldf tr. Frances K. Cox, 

150 8.8.8.4. 

"/ Lamb of God ! that tak'st aw&y 
Otir sin, and bidd'st our sorrow cease, 
Turn Thou, oh, turn this night to day, 

V Grant us Thy peace ! 

1^ The troubled world hath vrar without ; 
The restless wayward heart within 
Hath fear and weariness and doubt. 
And death and sin. 

f^Attd tiieK9 are needs that none can know, 
iftitwiiB no eye but Thine can see ; 
Sspes iKR^t can satisfy below ; 
Wi> look to Thee, 



Wt 



flip Probe deep the wound if so Thou wilt, 
H pain must wake us. Puige oiir droM : 
Help us to lay our load of guilt 
Beneath Thy cross ; 

m-p That we, amid the toil and strife. 
And storms that never end below, 
Through all tlie chance and change of life 
Thy ])eaoe may know : 

mf The peace that is not ours, but Thine, 
crt9 O safe and true and deathless thus !— 
/ 'Gainst which all stormsin vain combine, 
p Grant, grant to us ! 

AUssie FausMtt. 

351 L.M. 

inf O LOVE divine, that stooped to share 
Our 6hart)est pang, our bittersst tear, 
On Thee we oast each earthbom care : 
We smile at pain while Thou art near ! 

mp Though long the weary way we tread. 
And sorrow crown eacm lingering year ; 

cres No path we shun, no darkness dread, 
Our hearts still whispering, Tliou art 
near. 

mp When drooping pleasure turns to grief, 
diht And trembling faith is changed to fear ; 
The murmuring wind, thequi vering leaf. 
Shall softly tell us. Thou art near ! 

mp On Thee we fline our burdening woe, 

Love divine, for ever dear ; 
ci'U Content to suffer, while we know. 

Living and dying, Thou art near ! 

0. W. ffolmet. 

352 8.8.8.0. 

mf O Holy Saviour, Fiiend unseen, 

The faint, the weak, on Thee may lean : 
Help me. throughout life's varying scene. 
By faith to oling to Thee I 

mf Blest with communion so divine, 
Take what Thou wilt, shall I repine. 
When, as the branches to the vine, 
Ify soul may cling to Thee ? 

n\f What though the world deceitful prove. 

And earthly friends and joys remove ? 
crea With patient uncomplaining love 
dim Still would I cling to Thee ! 

mp Though faith and hope awhile be tried, 

1 ask not, need not, aught be«de : 
How safe, how calm, how satisfied. 

The souls that cling to Thee ! 

mf They fear not life's rough storms to brave, 
Since Thou art near, and strong to save ; 
Nor shudder e'en at death's dark wave ; 
Because they cling to Thee ! 

mf Blest is my lot, whate'er befall : 
What can disturb me, who appal. 
While, as my strength, my rock, my all. 
Saviour ! I cling to Thee ? 

Charlotte Elliott, 



i 
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CM., 6 lines. 



i^f Go not far from me, O my Strength, 
Whom All my times obey ; 

Take from me any thing Thou wilt, 
Bat go not Thou away, — 

And lot we storm that does Thy work 
Deal with me as it may. 

wp On Thy oompassion I repose. 
In weakness and distress ; 
I will not ask for greater ease. 
Lest I should rove Thee less, 
cref Oh ! 'tis a blessM thing for me 
To need Thy tenderness. 

r^ Thy lore has many a lighted path 
No outward eye can trace ; 

And my heart sees Thee in the deep, 
With darkness on its face, 

And communes with Thee 'mid the storm. 
As in a seeret place. 

mp When I am feeble as a child. 

And flesh and heaot give way, 
cru Then on Thy everlasting strength 
With panive trust I stay, 

/ And the rough wind becomes a song. 

And darkness shines like day. 

♦ 

•mf There is no death for me to fear. 

For Christ, my liord, hath died ; 

There is no curse in this my pain. 
For He was crucified, 

And it n fellowship with Him 
That keeps me near His side. 



•mf My heart is fixed, O Gtod, my i 

My heart is strong to bear ; 
crtt I will be Joyful in Thy Ioto, 
dxm. And peaceful in Thy car& 

Deal with me, for my Savtour^sakib 
Aoomcdiug to His prayer. 

AnnaL, Wa 
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T8.,6] 



p Quiet, Lord, my froward heart; 
Make me teachable and mild, 
Upright, simple, free from art; 
liake me as a weanM child : 
From distrust and envy free, ^ 

mf Pleased with all that pleases Tfaes. 

m^ What Thou shalt to-day provide, 

Let me as a child receive ; 

What to-morrow may betide. 

Calmly to Thy wisdom leave. 

Tfs enough that Thou wilt care : 
dim Why durald I the burden bear? 

mf Aba little child relies 
On a care beyond his own ; 
Knows he's neither stnmg mot wiieU 
Fears to stir a step alone ; 
eret Let me thus with Thee abide, j 
As my Father, Guard, and Guide, i 

mf Thus preserved from Satan's wiloi, j 
Safe nrom dangers, free from feani i 
May I live uiran lliy smiles, \ 

Till the promised hour araears, 

era When the sons of God shall prove 
All their Father^s hoandless love. 

J. StWtOK 
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w.— ASPIRATION AND HOPE. 



oOO L.M. 

p JjKt me be with Thee where Thou art. 
My Saviour, my eternal Rest ; 
em Then only will this longing heart 
Be fully and for ever blest. 

mf Let me be with Thee where Thou ait. 

Thy unveiled glory to behold ; 
dim Then only will this waywud heart 

Cease to be treacherous, faithless, cold. 
n^ Let me be with Thee where Thou art, 

Where spotless saints Thy name adore ; 
dim Then only will this sinf vd heart 

Be evil and defiled no more. 
inf r.et me be with Thee where Thou art, 
p W hero none can die, whence none remove ; 
cm There neither life nor death will part 
Me from Thy presence and Thy love. 
Charlotte Elliott, v. 2, I. 3, r. 4. 
U. 2, 3 olid. 

356 8.8.6.8.8.6. 

mf Comb on, my partners in distress. 
My comrades through the wilderness. 
Who still your sorrows feel ; 



Awhile f Qiget your griefs and feari, 
And look beyond this vale of tears, 
To that celestial hill. 

mf Beyond the bounds of time 
space, 

Look forward to that heavenly plaoe, 
The saints' secure abode ; 
/ On faith's strong eagle-pinionB rise, 
And force your passage to the skies. 
And soEde the mount oi Qod. 

[mp Who suffer with our Master here. 
We shall before His fine appear. 

And by His side sit d^m ; 
To patient faith the priaa ja anre^ 
Ana all that to the end endora 

The cross, shall wear Hm otowb* 



inf Thrice UessM, bliss-in 
It lifts the fainting 
It brings to life _. 
/ Our conflicts here Aall 

And we in Joy as 

Triumphant wiQl 
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That great m jsterioiu Deity 
"We soon with open &oe ahaJl we ; 

The beatific sight [praiae. 

Shall flU heaven's aoanding ooarts with 
And wide difToae the golden blaze 

Of everlasting light. 

The Father shining cm His throne^ 
The ^fflrions oo-«temal Son, 

The Spirit, cme and seven, 
CoiupiiB oar raptore to oomplete ; 
I And, lo i we fall before His feet, 

And silence heightens heaven. 

>In hope of that ecstatic paose, 
JeROB, we now anstain the croes, 

I And at Thy footstool fall ; 

rTill Thoa oar hidden life reveal, 
TUI Thoa oar ravished spirits fill. 
And God is all in all 1 

C. WtOjiyy V, 1, 1. 3, V. 8, 1. 5 attd. 

VI CM., dofuble. 

* Thc roseate haes of early dawn, 

The brightness of the day, 
The crimson of the sunset sky, 
Uow fast they fade away. 
1 for the pearly gates of heaven, 

for the golden floor ; 
for the Sun of Righteousness 
That setteth nevermore I 

pThe highest hopes we cherish here. 

How fast they tire and faint, 
How many a spot defiles the robe 

That wraps an earthly saint ! 
tO for a heart that never sins, 

for a soul washed white, 
for a voice to praise our king, 

Nor weary day or night 1 
f Hera faith is oars, and heavenly hope. 

And grace to lead as higher ; 
I Bot there are perf ectness and peace, 

Bevond our best desire. 
by Thy love and anguish, Lord, 

by Thy life laid down, 
•Grant that we fall not from Thy grace, 
} Nor cast away our crown. 

C, FraTicea Alexandei\ 

58 S.M., doable. 

/ Jesu, my strength, my hope. 

On Thee I cast my care. 
With hamble confidence look up, 

And know, Thou hear'st my prayer. 
Give me on Thee to wait 

Till I can all things do. 
On Thee^ almighty to create ! 

Ahugfaty to renew I 

Iplvaoi^ godly fear, 

Ai|uck-disoeming eye, 
uutlookt to Thee when sin is near, 
the Tempter fly ; 



A spirit still prepared. 

And armed with Jealoos care, 

For ever standing on its guard. 
And watching unto prayer. 

mp I want a heart to pray. 

To pray and never cease. 
Never to murmar at Thy stay. 

Or wish my sofleringi less ; 
niis blessing, above all. 

Always to pray, I want, 
Oat cA the deep on Thee to call. 

And never, never faint.] 

imp I want a true regard, 

A single, steady aim, 
Unmoved by threaVning or reward, 
To Thee and Thy great Name ; 
eru A jealoos, just concern 

For Thine immortal praise ; 
/ A pure desire that all may leam 
And glorify Thy grace. 

m/ I rest upon Thy word ; 

Thy promise is for me ; 
crea My saoconr and salvation. Lord, 
Shall smrely come from Thee. 
mp But let me still abide, 
eitM Nor from my hope remove. 
Till Hiou my patient spirit guide 
Into Thy perfect love 1 

C. WaUjf. 

359 L.M. 

im/ O Thou, to Wliose all-seardiiug sight 
The darkness shineth as the light. 
Search, prove my heart; it pants for 

Thee; 
O, burst these bands, and set it free I 

wf Wash out its stains, refine its dross ; 
Nail my affections to the cross ; 
HaUow each thought ; let all within 
Be clean, as Thou, my Lord, art clean. 
mp If in this darksome wild I stray. 

Be Thou my light, be Thou my Way ; 
ores No foes, no violence T fear, 

No fraud, while Thou, my Qod, art near. 
i»p When rising floods my soul o'erflow, 
p When sinks my heart in waves of woe, 
ares jesu, Thy timely aid impart, 

And raise my head, and cheer my 
heart. 
mf Saviour ! where'er Thy steps I see, 
cres Dauntless, untired, I follow Thee : 
O let Thy hand support me still, 
And lead me to Thy holy hUl ! 
mf If rough and thorny be the way, 

My strength proportion to my day ; 
cres Till toU, and grief, and pain shall cease 
Where all is calm and joy and peace. 
N. L. von Zimendor/f v. A J. A, 
Freylinghausen, tr. J. WtsUy. 
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ia.—JOY IN GOD. 



360 



S.M. 



/ Gome, we that love the Lord, 

And let oar joys be known : 
Join in a song with sweet accord. 
And thus surroiind the throne. 

[>nf The sorrows of the mini 

Be banished from the place ; 
Religion never was designed 
To make our pleasures less. 

mp Let those refuie to sing 

That nevtar knew our God ; 

fi'ts But childruu of tlie heavenly King 
May speak their joys abroad.] 

uif The men of grace have found 
Glory b^un below ; 
Celestial fruits un earthly ground. 
From faitli and hope may grow. 

mf The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets, 
Before we reach the heavenly fields. 
Or walk the golden streets. 

[mf There shall we see His face, 
And never, never sin ; 
There, from the rivers ^f His grace 
Ihink endless pleasures in.] 

/ Then let oar songs abound. 

And every tear be dry ; 
ci'^n We're marching through Imnianuers 

gi-ound 
ff To fairer worlds on high. 

/. Walts, V. 3, 1 3 altd. 
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wf 



S.M. 



My God, my life, my love, 
To Thee, to Thee I call, 
I cannot live if Thou remove, 
For Thou art all in all. 

mf To Thee, and Thee alone, 
The angels owe their bliss ; 
They sit around Thy gracious throne, 
And dwell where Jesus is. 

mp Not all the harps above 

Can make a heavenly place, 
If God His residence remove. 
Or but conceal His face. 

mp Nor earth, nor all the sky 
Can one delight afford. 
No, not a drop of real joy. 

Without Thy presence, Lord. 

mf Thou art the sea of love. 

Where all my pleasures roll. 
The circle where my passions move. 
And centre of my soul. 

/. WatU. 



362 7.6.7.6., do 

mf SouETiMKS a light snrprises 

The Christian whUe he sings : 
erti It is the Lord Who rises 

With healing in His wings. 
p When comforts Mre declining, 

He grants the soul, again, 
cres A season of clear shining, 

To cheer it after rain. 

mf In holy contemplation 
We sweetly then pnisae 
The theme of God'a salvation, 
And find it ever new. 
cru Set free from present sorrow. 

We cheerfully can say, 
mf E'en let the unknown morrow 
Bring with it what it may,— 
wf It can bring with it nothing, ^ 
But He will bear as through || 
Who gives the lilies olothing, 
WiU clothe His people too. 
Beneath the spreading heavens 

No creature but is fed ; 
And He Who feeds the ravens 
Will give His children bread.. 

p Tliough vine nor figtree neither] 
Their wonted fruit shall bearf 
Though all the field should witi 
Nor flocks nor herds be there j 
crts Yet, God the same abiding. 

His praise shall tune my voic 
/ For while in Him confiding, 
I cannot but rejoice. 

W, 

363 

inf O HAPPY day that fixed my choJc 
On Thee, my Saviour and my 
Well may this glowing heart Tq< 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 

mf O happy bond, thai seals my ro^ 
To mm Who merits all nyr love i\ 
Let cheerful anthems fill His hoi 
While to that sacred shrine I moi 
p 'Tisdone! the great transaction's] 
eves I am my Lord's, and He is mine : 
mf He drew me, and I followed on. 
Charmed to confess the voice divina 

mf Now rest, my long-divided heart ; | 
Fixed on this blissful centre, xesk. J 
With ashes who wotdd gmdfie to pm 
When called on angels' brana to ^fi 

/ High heaven, that heard thcMQlMULl 

That vow renewed shall daujlMiCt 

p Till in life's latest hour I ^ ' ' 

Of 8 And bless in d^th a 




COMMUNION WITH GOD. 
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4 CM. 

Lord, I would delight in Thee, 

Ana on Thy care depend ; 
To Thee in every trouble flee, 
My best, my only Friend. 

When all created streams are dried. 

Thy f alness is the same ; 
May I with this be satisfied. 

And glory in Thy Name ! 

No good in creatures can be found, 
But may be found in Thee ; 

1 must hare all things, and abound, 

While Grod is God to me. 

Oh ! that I had a stronger faith. 

To look within the veil I 
To credit what my Saviour saith, 

Whoee word can never fail : 

He that has made my heaven secure. 
Will here all good provide ; 

While Christ is rich, can I be poor? 
What can I want beside ? 

Lord, I cast my care on Thee ; 

I triumph and adore : 
Henceforti^ mj great concern shall be 

To love and please Thee more. 

/. Ryland. 

15 CM. 

Ut God, the spring of all my Joys, 

The life of my delights, 
The glory of my brightest days. 

And comfort of my nights 1 

»Io darkest shades if He appear, 

My dawning is begun ! 
He is my soul's sweet morning star. 

And He my lising sun. 

' The opening heavens around me shiue 
With beams of sacred bliss, 

iTHiile Jesns shows His heart is mine 
And whispers,— I am His. 

' My soul would leave this heavy clay 
At that transporting word ; 

Rtm up with joy the shining way 
To embrace my dearest Lord : 

Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 
I'd break through every foe ; 

The winga of love and arms of faith 
Should bear me conqueror through. 

/. Watt*. 



366 CM. 

/ Bejoice, believer, in the Lord, 

Who makes your cause His own : 
The hope that's built upon His word. 
Can ne'er be overthrown. 

wf Though many foes beset your road. 
And feeble is your arm. 
Tour life is hid with Christ in God, 
Beyond the reach of harm. 

mp Weak as you are you shall not faiot : 

Or fidnting, shall not die : 
cres Jesus, the strength of every saint. 
Will aid you fi-om on high. 

mp Though unperoeived by mortal sense, 

Faith sees Him always near, 
ci-u A Guide, a glorv, a defence : 

Then what have you to fear ? 
mf As snrdy as He overcame. 

And triumplied once for yon, 
/ So snrelv you that love His name, 

Shall in Him triumph too. 

/. Newton. 

367 S.M. 

mf Tour haips, ye trembling saints, 
Down from the willows take ; 
Loud to the praiee of Love divine, 
Bid every string awake. 

ir^f Though in a foreign land. 
We are not far from home ; 
And nearer to our house above. 
We every moment come. 

[ / His Grace will to the end 

St)X)nger and boghter shine ; 
Kor present things, nor tldngs to come. 
Shall quench the spark divine.] 

p When we in darkness walk. 

Nor feel the heavenly flani4, 
eret Then is the time to trust our God, 
And rest upon His name. 

n{f Soon shall our doubts and fe:iTs 

Subside at His control ; 
ers» His loving-kindness shall break through 

The midnight of the soul. 

mf Blest is the man, God, 

That stays himself on Thee ! 
era Who wait for Thv salvation, Lord, 
/ Shall Thy salvation see 1 

A, M. Toplady. 



i2.—COMAf[7N/ON WITH GOD, 



38 



f 



S.M. 

With Thee, my Lord, my God, 
I Would desire to be : 
ajf^y, by night, at home, abroad, 
I WDQid be still with Thee. 

Vifli Thee, when dawn comes in, 
Ah (Alls me back to care ; 



Each dav returning to begin 

With Thee, my God, in prayer. 



w/ With Thee, amid the crowd 
That throngs the busv mart ; 
To hear Thy voice, 'mid '* 
loud, 
dim Speak softly to my heart. 



mid clamour 
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With Thee, whan dity ia done, 
And evening oalms the mind ; 
The setting as the rising sun 

With Thee my heart would find. 
mp With Thee, when darkneas brings 
The signal of repose. 
Calm in the shallow of Thy wings 
Mine eyelids I would doae. 

»i^ With Thee, in Thee, by faith 

Abidbtg I would be : 
«e» By day, by night, in life, in death. 
1 would be still with Thee. 

J. D. Bums, V. 3, 1. 3 altd, 

369 L.M. 

mf Coke, dearest Lord, desoend and dwell 
By faith and love in every breast ; 
Then shall we know and taste and feel 

/ The joys that eannot be ezpnased. 

m/ Come,fill our hearts with inwanl8tt«ngth. 
Make our enlaigkl souls possess 
And learn the height, and breadth, and 

length 
Of Thine unmeaaurable grace. 

/ Now to the Ood Whoee power can do 
More than otir thoughts or wishes know. 
Be everlasting honours done 
By all the Church, through Christ His 
Son. 

/. Watts. 

370 CM. 

/ Walk In the light ! so shalt thou know 
That fellowship of love 
His Spirit only can bestow, 
Who reigns in light above. 

fHf Walk in the light ! and sin abhorred 
Shall ne'er defile again ; 
The blood of Jesus Christ thy Lord 
Shall cleanse from every stain. 

vnf Walk in the light ! and thon shalt find 

Thy heart made touly His 
Who dweUs in oloudleas light enshrined. 

In Whom no darkness is. 
91^ Walk in the light ! and thou shalt own 

Thy darkness passed away, 
eres Because that light hath on thee shone, 

In which is perfect day. 
rnf Walk in the light r and e'en the tomb 

No fearful shade shall wear ; 
erei Glory shall chase away its gloom. 

For Christ hath conquered thero. 

fV Walk in the light ! and Thine shall be 

A jtath, though thorny, bright ; 
erts Tor God, by grace, shall dwell in thee. 
/ And Ood Himself is Light. 

B, Barton. 



371 6.4.6.4 

inf Walking with Thee, my God, 

Saviour beni^pa. 
Daily confer <Mt me 

CouvBrse divine : 
Jesus, in Thee restond. 
Brother and blesa^ Lonl, 

Let it be mine. 
fHf Walking with Thee, my^God, 

Like as a child 
Leans on his father's atretngtb, 

Crossing the wild ; 
And by tlie way is taught 
Lessons of holy thougfatw 

Faith undefiled. 

n\f Darkness and earthlj mists, 
How do they flee. 
Far underneath my feet. 
Walking with Thee : 
/ Pure is that upper air. 
Cloudless the prospect then. 
Walking with Thee. 
mp Walking in reverence 

Humbly with Thee, 
eres Tet from all alg'eot fear 
Lovingly free : 
/ E'en as a friend with friend. 
Cheered to the journey's end. 
Walking with Thee. 

ir\f Then Thy companions hen 

Walking with Thee, 
eres Rise to a higher lif e^ 

Soul liMrty : 
dim They are not» here to love. 
But to the home above. 
Taken by Thee. 

p Gently translated, they 
'Pan out of sight. 
Gone aft4he morning^ stajflft 

Flee with the night : 
Taken to endless day, 
dim So may I fade away 
Into Thy light. 



i 



\ 



e. 



372 .. cJ 

f»f I WOULD commune witii Thee, my Qa 
E'en to Thy seat I oome ; 
I leave my joys, I leave nay >iw 
And seek in Thee my home. 
n\f I stand upon the mount ot God. 
With sunlight in my ^^^ 
I hear the storms in videi 
I hear the thunden : 

mp But I am calm with 

Beneath these gl 

And to the hei^t o& wl 
Nor stonnaikor 
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> this 10 life 1 O this is joy I 

My Ood, to find Thee so ! 
rhy face to see. Thy voice to hear, 

Aud all Tiijr love to know. 

Q. B. Bubier. 

3 CM. 

rxLK witii UB, LoTdy Thyself reveal. 
While here o'er earth we rove ; 

!peak to oar liearta, and let us f eei 
The kindling of Thy love. 

¥ith Thee -con versing, we foiget 
AH time aud toil and care ; 

Laboor is rest, and pain ia sweet, 
If Thoa, my Gkxi, art here. 

lere, then, my Ood, vouchsafe to stay. 

And bid my heart rejoice ; 
tf y "honTi diTig lieart shall own Thy sway. 

And echo to Thy voice. 
liet this mine every hour employ, 

Till I Th3' glory see, 
Snter into my Master's joy. 

And find my heaven in Thee. 

C. We$Uy. 

4> 88.88.88. 

3oM£, O Thou Travella: unknown, 
BThom still I hold, but cannot see, 
Ky company iMfore is gone, 
/knd 1 am left alone with lliee ; 
Vith Thee all night I mean to stay, 
Ind wrestle till the break of day. 
I need not tell Thee who I am, 
Uy misery or sin declare ; 
Thyself hast called me by my name ; 



Look on Thy hands, and read it there ! 
/ But Who. I ask Thee, Who art Tbonr 
jf Tell me Thy .Name, and tell me now. J 

ih/ Wilt Thon not yet to me reveal 

Thy new, unutterable Name? 
crt$ Tell me, I still beseech Th«>e, tell : 
To know it now, resolved f am : 
/ Wrestling, I will not let Thae go, 
jf Till I Thy Name, Thy Nature know. 

mp Yield to me now, for I am weak. 
But oonfideut in self -despair ; 
Speak to my heart, in blessings speak. 
Be oonquezed by my instant prayer ! 
/ Speak, or Thou never hence wait move, 
jf And tell me, if Thy Name is Ltwe ? 

/ 'Tis Love! 'tis Love! Thoadiedstforme, 
I hear Thy whisper in my heart ! 
The morning breaks, the shadows flee ; 
Pure univenal Love Thou art I 

/ To me, to all. Thy menaes move ; 

ff Thy Nature, aud Thy Name, is Love I 

m/ Myprayerhath power with God; thegrace 
Uuspeidcable I now receive ; 
Through faith I see Thee face to face, 
I see Thee face to face, and live : 

/ In vain I have not wept and strove ; 

jf Thy Nature, and Thy Name, is Love. 

mf I know Thee, Saviour, Who Thou art ; 
Jesus, the feeble sinner's Friend ! 
Nor wilt Thou with the night depart. 
But stay, and love me to the ena ! 
/ Thy mercies never shall remove, 
ff Thy. Nature, and Thy Name, is Love ! 

a Wesley, v, 5, L 6 <Utd. 
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5 6.5., 12 Unea. 

f Who is on the Lord's side? 
Wlio will serve the Kingf 
Wlio will be His helpers 

Other lives to bring? 
Who will leave the world's side? 

Who will face the foe ? 
Who is on the Lord's side? 
Who will for Him go ? 
p By Thy call of mengr, 
« By Thy grace divine. 

We are on the Lord's side, 
/ Saviour, we are Thine 1 

«/Not for weight of glory, 

Nor for crown and i«lm, 
Enter we the army, 

Bajsa the warrior peahn ; 
9 Biitior love that dalmeth 

%iAm f<ix whom He died, 



'"!»' 



Jonisnamath 
onHlifida, 



/ By Thy love constraining, 

By Thy grace divine. 
We are on the Lord's side, 
Savioar, we are Thine ! J 

mf Jesus, Thou hast bought us. 

Not with gold or gem, 
p But with Thine own life-blood, 
Ci'ea For Thy diadem. 

With Thy blessing filling 

Eiach who comes to Thee, 
Thou hast made us willing. 
Thou hast made us free. 
/ By Thy grand redemption. 

By Thy grace divine^ 
We are on the Lord's side. 
Saviour, we are Thine I 

mf Fierce may be the conflict. 
Strong may be the foe, 

erta But the King's own army 
None can overthrow* 
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Bound HiB standard ranging, 

Viotory is aecore I 
For His truth uuohanging 
Hakes the trinmph sure. 
/ Joyfully enlisting 

By Thy grace divine, 
We are on the Lord's side, . 
Bariour, we are Thine ! 

wf Chosen to be soldiers 
In an alien land, 
"Ghesen, calUd, faithful." 
For our Captain's band, 
In the servioe royal, 
Let us not grow oold : 
/ Let us be right loyal, 

Noble, to^e, and bold. 
inf Haster, Thou wilt keep us, 

By "niy grace diTine, 
ert» Always on the Lord's side, 
/ Savour, always Thine ! 

FroMti H. Havergal, 



CM., 6 lines. 



876 

mp DiSMlu me not Thy service. Lord, 
But train me for Thy will ; 

For even I, in fields so broad. 
Some duties may fulfil ; 

And I will ask for no reward. 
Except to serve Thee still. 

w^ How many serve, how many more 

May to tiie service come : 
To tend the vines, the grapes to store. 

Thou dost appoint for some : 
Thou hast Thy young men at the war. 

Thy little ones at home. 

mf All works are good, and each is best 

As most it pleases Thee ; 
Each worker pleases when the rest 

He serves in charity ; 
And neither man nor work unblest 

Wilt Thou permit to be. 

mf Our Master all the work hath done 

He asks of us to-day ; 
Sharing His service, every one 

Share too His Sonsbip may : 
Lord^ I would serve and be a son ; 

Dismiss me not, I pray. 

r. T. Lynch. 

377 LM. 

mf O Master, let me walk with Thee 
In lowly paths of service free ; 
Tell me Thy secret ; help me bear 
The strain of toil, the fret of care. 

flip Help me, the slow of heart to move 
By some dear winning word of love ; 
Teaeh me tbe wairwam feet to stay. 
And guide them in the homeward way. 



mp Teach me Thy patience ; still vit 

In doser, dearer company, 
crtt In work that keeps faith sweet and i 
/ In trust that triumphs over tv-TODl 

vi^ In hope that sends a shining ray 
Far down the future's brosdenisgl 

dim In peace that only Thou canst giv 
With Thee, O Master, let me Uva! 

jr. 61 
378 

w/ Oh, it is hard to work for God, 
To rise and take His part 
Upon this battle-field of earth. 
And not sometimes lose heart! 

mp He hides Himself so wondrooBl;, 
As though there were no God ! 
He is least seen when all the pov^ 
Of ill are most abroad. 

{mp Or He deserts us at the hoar 

The fight is all but lost; , 

And seems to leave us to oatselTet I 
Just when we need Him most. 

»/ It is not so, but so it looks ; ' 

dim And we lose courage then ; j 
And doubts will come if Ood hatli \f\ 
His promises to men.] i 

»(/'Ah! God is other than we think ; 
His ways are far above, I 

Far beyond reason's height, and read 
Only by childlike love. 
vnf Workman of Ood ! oh, loee not heart 
But learn what Qod is like ; 
And, in the darkest l>attle-field, 
Thou shalt know where to strilce 
/ Thrice blest is he to whom is given 
The instinct that can tell 
That God is on the field, when He 
Is most invisible. 

ff For right is right, since God is Go*^ ; 

And righ)b the day must win ; 
vnf To doubt would be disloyalty, 

To fidter would t>e sin. 

F. W. Fii'^ 

379 

mp Thooqh lowly here our lot may bf, 
High work have we to do ; 
In faith and trust to follow Him 
Whose lot was lowly too. 
p Our days of darlcness we may bear, 
Strung in a Father's love, 
Cits Leaning on His almighty arm, 
And fixed our hopes above. 

mp Our lives enriched with gentle thou 
And loving deeds majr ho, 

cre$ A stream that atill ISienSMflrgio* 
The nearer t6 ilie Mac 



SEkVlCE AND kEt^ARD, 



lot 



n/ To duty firm, to oonscienoe tme, 
However tried and preoBed, 
In God's clear sight high work we do, 
If -we bnt do our beet. 

11^ Thru may we make the lowliest lot 
With rays of g^oxy bright : 

ret Thas may we tarn a crown of thorns 
Into a (oown of light. W, Ocukell. 

B80 . 7.6.7.6., doable. 

i»f Jesus, I have promised 

To serre Thee to the end ; 
Be Thoa for e^er near me, 

My Master and my Friend I 
era I shall not fear the battle 

If Thon art by my side, 
wf Nor wander from the pathway 

If Thoa wilt be my Qoide. 

nf let me feel Thee near me. 

The world is ever near ; 
I see the si^ts that dazzle, 

The tempting soonds I hear : 
p My foes are ever near me, 

Aroand me and within ; 
CTti Bat, Jesus, draw Thou nearer. 

And shield my soul from sin, 

p let me hear Thee speaking 

In aooents clear and still. 
Above the storms of passion. 

The murmurs of self-will. 
w/O speak! to reassure me, 

To hasten or control ; 
era sgeak I and make me listen, 

Thon Guardian of my soul. 

mf Jesus I Thon hast promised. 

To all who follow Thee, 
That where Thou art in glory 

There sliall Thy servant be ; 
era And, Jesus, I have promised 

To serve Thee to the end ; 
dm give me grace to follow 

My M nster and my I*Yi9nd I 
P let me see Thy footmarks, 

And in them plant mine own ; 
My hope to follow duly 

la in Thy strength alone. 
erM guide me, call me, draw me. 

Uphold me to the end ; 
/ And then in heaven receive me, 

Hy Saviour and my Friend 1 

OOl C.M., double. 

w/ How blessM from the bonds of sin 
And earthly fetters free, 
In Bui^eneas of heart ai)d aim, 

Thy servant, Lord, to be I 
The hardest toil to undertake 
^ With joy at Thy command, 
•** The meanest office to receive 

mth meekness at Thy hand. 



n\f With willing heart and longing eyes, 
To watch before Thy gate, 
Beadv to run the weaiy race, 
To bear the heavy weight ; 
p No voice of thunder to expect^ 
But f oUow calm and still, 
era For love can easily divine 
The One BelovM's will. 

mf Thus may I serve Thee, gracious Lord I 
Thus ever Thino alone, 
"Mj soul and body given to Thee, 
The purchase Thou hast won. 
p Through evil or through good report 
8tiU keeping by Thy side, 
tret By life or death, in this poor flesh, 
Let Christ be magnified. 

mf How haroily the working days 

In tnis dear service fly, 
p How rapidly the closing hour. 

The time of rest draws nigh I 
em When all the faithful gather home, 

A Joyful company, 
/ And ever where the Master is, 

Btill His blest servants be. 

C. J. Sputa, tr. H, L. L. 



4.10.10.10.4. 



382 

/ Comb, labour on I 

mf Whodaresstandidleontheharvest plain? 

While all around him waves the goldon 

, grain, 

And to each servant does the Master say , 
" Go work to-day I " 

/ Come, labour on I 

Wif Claim the high calling angels cannot 
sliare, — 
To young and old the gospel-gladn eas bear : 
Redeem the tune ; its hours too swiftly 

fly. 

p The night draws nigh. 

/ Come, labour on I 

v}f The labourers are few, the field is wi.le, 
New stations must be filled, and blaukti 

supplied ; 
From voices distant far, or near at home. 
The call is, "Come I" 

/ Come, labour on ! 

mf The enemy is watching, night and day, 
p To sow the tares, to snatch the seed away. 
While we in sleep our duty have forgot. 
He slumbered not. 

/ Come, labour on ! 

•n\f The toil is pleasant, the reward is sure, 

Blessed are those who to the end endure ; 
ere» How full their joy, how deep their rest 
shall be, 
n O Lord, with Thee ! 

n,L,L 



[See also Seotion VZH. 8 (8X1 



102 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 



IS,— TEMPTATIONS, DECLENSIONS, AND RECOVMRY. 



383 8.7.8.7.4.7. 

ni/ Jksus ! Lord, we kneel before Thee, 
Bend from heaven Thy graoiouB ear ; 
While our waiting bouIs adore Thee, 
Friend of helplesa sinners, hear 1 
p Bj Thy mercy, 

cvti deliver ns, good Lord t 
7)1/ From the deptJi of nature's blindness, 
I<Vom the nardening power of ain. 
From all malice and unkindness, 
From the pride that lurks within, 
p By Thy mercy, 

era O deliver us, good Lord ! 

•p When temptation sorely presses. 

In the day of Satan's power, 
In our times of deep distreaaes. 

In each dark and trying hour, 
pp By Thy mercy, 

era O deliver us, good Lord I 
tn^ When the world around is smiling. 

In the time of wealth and ease. 
Earthly joys our hearts beguiling, 

In the day of health and peace, 
p By Thy mercy, 

crei O deliver us, good Lord. 

•p In the weary night of sickness, 
In the time of grief and pain, 
Whoa we feel our mortal weakness. 
When the creature's help is vain, 
p By Thy mercy, 

crei O deliver iis, good Lord I 

pp In the solemn hour of dying. 
In the awful judgment-day, 

wu May our soiils, on Thee relying, 

Find Thee still our hope and stay : 
p By Thy meroy, 

at» O deliver us, good Lord. 

384 L.M. 

mp Stat, Thou insulted Spirit, stay, 

Though I have done Thee sudi despite ; 
Nor cast the sinner quite away. 
Nor take Thine everlasting flight. 

nvp Though I have steeled my stubborn heart, 
And shaken oflf my guiltv fears ; 
And vexed, and urged Thee to deixart. 
For many long rebellious years ; 

diia. Though I have most unfaithful been 
Of all whoe'er Thy grace received ; 

trt* Ten thousand times Thy goodness seen, 

dim Ten thousand times Thy goodness grieved; 

•^ip Yet, O ! the chief of sinners spare, 
In honour of my great High Priest ; 
Nor, in Thy righteous anger, swear 
To eitdttde me from Thy peopls't vett. 



m/ Now, Lord, my weary soul release ; 

era Upraise me with Thy gracious hand ; 
And guide into Thy perfect ]>eaoe. 
And bring me to the promised land. 

C. WetUy. 

385 CM. 

n^ O HELP us. Lord, each hour of need, 
Thy heavenly succour giy^e : 
Help OS in thought and word swd deed, 
Each hour, on earth, we live, 
p O help us, -v^en our spirits bleed 
With contrite anguish sore ; 
And when our hearts are oold and dead, 
help us, Ix«d, the more. 

vnf help UB, through the prayer of faith. 

More firmly to believe ; 
cret For still the more the servant hath. 
The more shall he receive. 

p O help us, Jesus, from on hig^h. 

We know no help but Thee ; 
cres Olielp us so to live and die, 
/ Ab Thine in heaven to be. 

H. H» Milman. 

386 CH. 

p O FOR a closer walk with Qod^ 

A calm and heavenly frame ; 
€r€8 A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb, 
p Where is the blessedness I knew. 
When first I saw the Lord ? 
Where is the soul-refreshine -view 
Of Jesus and His word ? 

mp What peaceful hours I once enjoyed ! 

How sweet their memory stUl ! 
p But they have left an aching Toid 

The world oan never fill. 

mp Return, O holy Dove, return. 
Sweet messenger of rest ; 
cres I hate the sins that made Thee moam, 
dim And drove Thee from my breast. 

mf The dearest idol I have known, 

Whate'er that idol be, 
era Help roe to tear it from Thy throne. 
And woriship only Thee. 

mf So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame : 
So purer light shall mark the 
That leads me to the Lamb. 

387 e.5^«A. 

m/ In the hour of 
" pleac* ' 
Lest by base denUft' 
I depait from 



Jesu ! plead for nEl^ 
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When Thou sewt me waver, 

With a look recall, 
Nor, for fear or favour, 

Suflfer me to falL 

taS ^ith forbidden pleasures 

Should this vain world charm, 
Or its tempting treasures 
Spread, to work me harm : 
j7 Bring to my remembrance 
Sad Gethsemane, 
Or, in dark resemblance, 
Croas-crowued Calvary. 

p Should Thy mercy send me 
Sorrow, toil, and woe ; 
Or should pain attend me 
On my path below ; 
cm Grant that I may never 
Fail Thy hand to see ; 
Grant that I may ever 
Cast my care on Thee. 

pp When, my last hour cometh, 

Fraught with strife and pain ; 

to/ When my dust retumeth 
To the dust again ; 

tm On Thy truth relying 
p Through that mortal strife, 

cres Jesu, take me, dying, 
To eternal life. 

/. Montgo)neryf altd. France* A. Hutlon. 

388 L.M. 

*"/ Jesus ! and shall it ever be, 
A mortal man ashamed of Thee? 

cm Ashamed of Thee, Whom angels praise. 
Whose glories shine through endless days ? 

n/ Ashamed of Jesus 1 sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star ; 

cm He sheds the beams of light divine 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. 

n/ Ashamed of Jesus ! just as soon 
Let midnight be ashamed of noon ; 

«m 'Tis midnight with my soul till He, 
Bright Morning Star, bid darkness flee. 

w/ Ashamed of Jesus ! that dear Friend 
On Whom my hopes of heaven depend I 

dim No 1 when I blush, be this my shame. 
That I no more revere His name. 

m/ Ashamed of Jesus ! yes, I may 
When I've no guilt to wash away ; 

diMNo tear to wipe/ no good to crave. 
No feara to queU, no soul to save. 

1^ Tin then*— nor is my boasting vain— 
Till than I boast a Saviour slain ; 

Ml And oh 1 may this my glory be, 
That dnirt is not ashamed of ma I 

/. Qriggy aJUd. B. Francit, 



389 CM. 

n^ CoMS, let us t<» the Lord our God 
With contrite hearts return ; 
Our God is gracious, nor will leave 
The desolate to mourn. 

[n^.His voice commands the tempest forth, 
And stills the stormy wave ; 
And though His arm be strong to smite, 
'Tis also strong to save.] 

p Long hath the night of sorrow reigned, 
ei'e» The dawn shall bring us light ; 
/ God shall appear, and we shall rise 

Witli gladness in His sight. 
ff{f Our hearts, if God we seek to know. 

Shall know Him and rejoice ; 
eres His coming like the mom shall be. 
Like morning songs His voice. 

mjpAs dew upon the tender herb. 
Difiiuing fragrance round ; 
As showers that usher in ti^e spring, 
And cheer the thirsty ground : 

/ So shall His presence bless our seals. 
And shed a joyful light ; 
That hallowed mom shall chase away 
The torrows of the night. 

J. MoiiHton. 

390 7g.^ double. 

mp Deptb of mercy ! can thera be 

Mercy still reserved for me ? 

Can my God His wrath forbear P 

Me, the chief of sinners, spare ? 

I have long withstood His grace, 

Long provoked Him to His face ; 

Woida not hearken to His calls ; 

Grieved EUm by a thousand falls. 
vif Kindled His relentings are ; 

Me He still delights to spare ; 

Cries, — " How shall I give thee upP** 

licts the lifted thunder drop. 

There for me the Saviour stands ; 

Shows His wounds, and spreads His 
eres God is love I I know, I feel ; [hands. 

Jesus pleads, and loves me still. 

mp Jesiis, answer from above : 

Is not all Thy nature love? 

Wilt Thou not the wrong forget ? 

Suffer me to kiss Thy feet ? 
crea If I rightly read Thy heart, 

If Thou all compassion art. 

Bow Thine ear, in mercy bow ; 

Pardon and accept me now. 

mp Pity from Thine eye let fall ; 
By a look my soul recall ; 
Now, the stone to flesh convert. 
Cast a look, and break my heart. 
Now incline me to repent ; 
Let me now my fall lament : 
Now, my foul revolt deplore ; 
Weep, believe, and sin no more, c fTtili 
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391 o.M. 

p LoNO have I sat beneath the sound 
Of Thy salvation, Lord ; 
But still Iiow weak mv faith is found, 
And knowledge of Thy word I 

Oft I frequent Thy lioly place, 
And hear almost in vain I 

How small a portion of Thy grace 
My memory cau retain I 

How oold and feeble is my love 1 
How negligent my fear I 



How low my hope of joys ahovs I 
How few a£fections there I 

11^ Great God t Thy sovereign power im- 
To give Thy word sacoess ; [part, 
Write Thy salvation in my heart, 
And make me learn Thy grace. 

m/ Show my forgetful feet the way 
That loiids to joys on high ; 
There knowledge grows without decay, 
And love sliall never die. 

/. WaiU, 
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C.IL, double. 



mf The Son of God goes forth to war, 
A kingly crown to gain ; 
nis blood-red banner streams afar : 
erti Who follows in His train ? 
p Who best can drink His cup of woe. 
Triumphant over pain, 
Who patient bears His crofls below, 
mf He follows in His train. 

/ The martyr first, whose eagle eye 
. Could pierce beyond the grave. 
Who saw his Master in the sky, 
And called on Him to save : 
p Like Him, with pardon on his tongue. 
In midst of mortal pain. 
He prayed for them that did the 
wrong: 
era Who follows in his train ? 

-mf A glorious band, the chosen few 

On whom the Spirit came, 
ci*e« Twelve valiant saints, their hope they 
knew. 
And mocked the cross and flame : 
p niey met the tyrant's brandished steel. 
The lion's gory mane. 
They bowed their necks, the death to 
feell 
ere» Who follows in their train f 
wf A noble army — ^men and boys. 
The matron and the maid, 
cres Around the Saviour's throne rejoice, 

In robes of light arrayed : 
/ They climbed the steep ascent of heaven, 
dim Through peril, toil, and pain \. 
ign» O God, to us may grace be given 
To follow in their train. 

R, Heber. 
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6.5., 12 lines. 



Onward, Christian soldiers, 
Marohing as to war, 

With the cross of Jesus, 
Going on before. 

Chriat, the royal Master, 
Leads against the foe ; 



Forward into battle. 
See His banners go. 
ff Onward, Christian soldien, 

Marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesns, 
Going on before. 

/ At the sign of triumph 
Satan's host doth nee ; 
On, then, Chiistian solcUers, 

On to victory ! 
Hell's foundauons quiver 
At the shout of praise ; 
CTM Brothers, lift your voices. 
Loud your anthems raise. 

Onward, etc 

/ Like a mighty army 

Moves the Church of God ; 
mf Brothers, ire are treading 

Where the saints have trod. 
We are not divided. 
All one body we, 
crn One in hope and docbine. 
One in charity. 

Onward, etc. 

p Crowns and thrones may perish. 
Kingdoms rise and wane, 
Citi But the Church of Jcsi s 
Constant will remain. 
/ Gates of hell can never 

'Gainst that Church prevjul ; 
We have Christ's o\\n promise. 
And that cannot fail. 

Onward, etc. 

/ Onward, then, ye people. 
Join our happy throng, 
Blend with ours your voices, 
In the triumph-song ; 
eret Glory, praise, and honour. 
Unto Christ, the King, 
mj This through countless ages 

Men and angels sing. 
ff Onwud, Chiistian 

Marching as to 
With the crooB of 1 
Going on beloce. 
A 




CONFLICT: COURAGE: VICTORY. 



r " WMuh Mid ptsj." 

wf PHncIpAlEtin and powm, 

Hiut4riu£ tliHlr uiiseen arnf. 

Wait for thiDB nnpunleil taoon ': 

■itfOirdthyh^avoi 



l> Blill they mark uch Huhor'i obt 
mi AU with onfl mat: tojca MeUim. 
f> " Watch and pray." 

n/ Hear, atnva all, haar thT Laid, 

Him thou IoteM to obey i 
}i Hide within thy hoit Hi* woid, 

" Watoh andpnij." 
■yWaleh.a 






I^ that halp id 



/ GKrifitiaiL [ up aod nml 
Gormttjig nio bat L 
BmiU them by the mi 
OttheHoly Croit. 

i>j>Cliiiiitiaiil dsttboa f 



up ChristSauI dovt th 
"Uwaya^and 



, 1. i altd. 
1.5., double. 
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/ AwnE. my aoal, ittelth overy nena, 
A heaianlynM deuiinds thy laal, 



iced tiy Thee, 
tory.VtThjfuot 
F. IlOddridst. 
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 



f Hell and thv uiu resist thy oourae. 
But hell and nn are vanquiahed foes ; 
Thy Jesus nailed them to the cross, 
And song the triumph when He rose. ' 

mf Then let my soul march boldly on, 

Press forward to the heavenly gate ; 
dim There ^eaoe and joy eternal reign, 
cru And glittering robes for conquerors wait. 

/ There I shall wear a starry crown. 
And triumph in almighty grace, 

ff While all the armies uf tne skies 
Jcdn in my glorious Leader's praise. 

/. WatU, 
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/ Onward then to battle motve ; 

More than conquerors ye shall j^ve ; 
era Though opposed by many a fo^ 
ff Christian soldiers, onward go. 

Fi-agment by H. K. Jfhite, completed by 
Fanny F. JUaitlaruL 
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8.11, double. 



Tb senrants of the Lord, 
Each in His office wait^ 
Obaanrant of His heavenly word, 
p And watchful at His gate. 

/ Let all your lamps be bright. 

And trim the golden flame ; 
Gird up your loins, as in His sight, 
P For awful is His name. 

mf Watch ; — ^'tis your Lord's command ; 
p And while we speak. He's near : 
v\f Hark the first signal of His hand, 
And ready idl appear. 

cres O happy servant he, 

In such a posture found i 
He shall bis Lord with rapture see, 
And be with honour crowned. 

/ Christ shall the banquet spread 

With His own royal hand. 
And raise that favoured servant's head 
Amidst the angelic band. 

P. Doddridge. 

400 7s. 

ntf HucH in sorrow, oft in woe. 

Onward, Chnstians, onward go ; 
era Fight the fight, and, worn with strife. 

Steep with tears the Bread of Life. 
/ Onward, Christians, onward go ; 

Join the war, and face the foe ; 

Faint not I much doth yet remain ; 
p I)reary is the long campaign. 

/ Shrink not. Christians ! will ye yield ? 
Will ye quit the painful field? 
Will ye flee in danger's hour ? 
ELnow ye not your Captain's power? 

7i\f Let your drooping hearts be glad ; 
March, in heavenly armour clad ; 
Fight, nor think the battle long ; 
/ Victory soon shall tune your song. 

p Let not sorrow dim your eye, 
tret Soon shall every tear be dry ; 
vtf Let not woe your course impede ; 

/ Great your strength, if great your need. 



/ SoLDUBS of Christ, arise. 
And put your armour on. 
Strong in the strength which Godsapplies 
Through His eternal Son ; 
Strong in the Lord of hosts. 
And in His mighty power. 
Who in the strength ox Jesus trusts 
Is more than oonqnerar. 
/ Stand then in His great might. 
With all His strength endued ; 
But take, to arm you for the fight, 
llie panoply of God ; — 
mf That havmg all things done. 
And all your oonfiicts passad, 
(res Te may o'eroome tiirongh Christ alone, 

And stand entire at last. 
'n\f Leave no unguarded place. 
No weakness of the soul. 
Take every virtue, every grace. 
And fortify the whole. 
/ To keep your armour bright^ 
Attend witii constant care. 
Still walking in your Captain's sight, 
And watching unto prayer. 

n^f From strength to strength go od, 
Wrestle, and fight, and pray, 
Tread all the powers of darlmess down, 
/ And win the well-fought day. 

mf Still let the Spirit cry. 

In all His soldiers, " Conie,'' 
era Till Christ the Lord descend f nHn higb, 
And take the oonquerora home. 

C. Wakif- 
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7.6.7.6., double. 



1^f Stand up I stand up for Jesos, 
Ye soldiers of the cross ; 
Lift high His royal banner. 
It must not suffer loss. 
/ Prom victory- unto victory 
His army shall He lead, 
TUl every foe is vanquished, 
And Christ is Lord indeed. 

Imf Stand up I stand up for Jesvs ! 
The solemn watmword hear ; 
If while ye sleep He sufters. 

Away with shame and faar ! 

Where er you meet withi evil— 

Within you, or withottt>-» 

era Charge I fen* the God of ^ 

And put the foe to rout*) 



PILGRIMAGE. 
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nif Stand up ! stand np for Sosaa ! 
The trnmpet call obey ; 
Fortii to the mighty conflict, 

In this Hii^ gloriuos day ! 
Ye that are men now serve Him 
Agaijist uunnmbered foes ; 
f Your courage rise with danger. 

And strength to strength oppose. 

mf Stand up ! stand up for Jesns ! 

Stutd in His strength alone ; 
p The ann of flesh will fail you. 

Ye dare not trust your own. 
/ Put on the Gospel armour, 

Eadi piece put on with prayer ! 
WbtBXe duty calls, or danger. 

Be never wanting there. 

[rnf Stand np, stand up for Jesus I 
Each soldier to his post ; 
Cloee up the broken column, 
And shout through all the host. 
/ Hake good the loss so heavy, 
lu those tiiat still remain ; 
And prove to all around you 
That death itself is gain.] 
wf Stand up ! stand up for Jesus ! 
The strife will not be long ; 
Tins day the noise of battle, 
The next the victor's song. 
/ To him Uiat overcometh 
A. crown of life shall be ; 
He, witii.the King of glory, 
Shall reign eternally. 

Q, Duffield, 
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mf O God of Truth, Whose living Word 
Upholds whate'er hath breath. 
Look down on Thy creation. Lord, 
Enslaved by sin and death. 

tnf Set up Thy standard, Lord, that we, 
Who claim a heavenly birth, 
May mari^ with Thee to smite uie lie^ 
That vex Thy groaning earth. 

mf Ah ! would we join ^hat bleat array. 
And follow in the might 
Of Him, the Faithful and the True, 
In raiment clean and white I 

mf We flght for truth, we fight for God, 
Poor slaves of lies and sin I 
He who would fight for Thee on eai-th 
Must first be true within. ■ 

mp Then, God of Truth, for Whom we long, 
Thou Who wilt hear our prayer, 
Do Thine own battle in our hearts. 
And slay the falselioud tliere. 

/ Still smite ! still bum ! till naught Is lef 1 
But God's own truth and love ; 
Then, Lord, as morning dew come down 
Rest on ub from above. 

mf Yea, come ? then, tried as in the fire, 

From every lie set fiee, 
cres Thy perfect truth shall dwell in us, 
/ And we shall live in Thee. 

T. Hughta. 
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6.5., 12 lines. 



m/ Forward ! be our watchword. 
Steps and voices joined ; 
Seek the things before us, 

Not a look behind ; 
Bums the fiery pillar 
At our army's head ; 
Who shall dream of shrinking, 
By our Captain led ? 
/ Forward through the desert. 

Through the toil and fight ; 
Jordan flows before us, 
Sion beams with light. 

\n\J Forward, when in childhood 
Buds the infant mind ; 
All through youth and manhood, 

Not a thought behind ; 
Speed through realms of nature, 

CUmb the steps of grace ; 
Faint not, till in glory 
Gleams our Father's face. 
/ Forward, all the lifetime. 

Climb from height to height ; 
Till the head be hoary. 
Till the eve be light. 



mf Forward, flock of Jesus, 
Siilt of all the earth, 
Till each yearning puri)o.-c 
Spring to glorious birth : 
J) Sick, they ask for healinj^, 
Blind, they grope for ch.v . 
crci Pour upon the nations 
Wisdom's loving ray. 
/ Forward, out of taror. 

Leave behind the night ; 
Foi-ward through the darkness, 
Forward into light.] 

wS Glories upon glories 

Hath our God prepared. 
By the souls that love Him 
One day to be shared ; 
jp Eye hath not beheld them. 
Ear hath never heard ; 
Nor of these hath uttered 
Thought or speech a word ; 
/ Forward, ever forward. 

Clad in armour bright ; 
Till the veil be lifted, 
Till our faith' be sight. 
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THE CHRISTIAN life: 



mf F"* o'er yon horiwm 
Rise t^ city towen. 
Where oar God abidetn,— 
That fair home ia oun : 
Flash the ■treets with jasper. 
Shine the gates wi^ goM : 
Flows the gladdening rivor. 
Shedding Joys untold. 
/ Thither, onward thither. 

In the Spirit's might ; 
PilgrimsLto your countoy. 
Forward into light. 
ff To the Eternal Father 
Loudest anthems raise : 
To the Son and Spirit 

Echo songs of praise : 
To the Lord of Glory, 

BiessM Three in One, 
Be 'by men and angels 
Endless honour done. 
p Weak are earthly praises, 
Dull the songs tif night : 
er«« Forward into triumph, 
/ Forward into light I 

H, A\ford. 

405 L.M. 

vnf Jesus, my all, to Heaven is gone ; 
He that I placed my hopes upon ; 
His track I see ; and I'll pursue 
The narrow way, till Him I view. 

in^f The way the holy prophets went, 
The road that leads fh>m banishment 
The King's highi«'ay of holiness, 
m go ; for all the paths are peace. 

mp This is the way I long have sought, 
And mourned because I found it not ; 
Hy grief, my burden, long have been 
Because I could not cease from dn. 

nip The moi-e I strove against its power, 
I sinned and stumbled but the moro; 

eres Till late I heard my Saviour say, 

" Come hither, soul I for I'm the Way I ** 

/ Lo ! glad I come ; and Thou, dear laaib, 
Shalt take me to Thee, as I am : 
Nothing but sin I Thee can give ; 
Yet help me, and Thy praise I'll live 1 

mf Now I will tell to sinners round 
What A dear Saviour I have found ; 
I'll point to Thy redeeming blood. 
And say, "Behold the Way to God ! " 

/. Cexniek, 

406 6.«.8.«.4.7. 

in/' From Bgypt lately come. 

Where death and darkness reign. 
We sedc our new, our better home. 
Where we our rest shall sain. 
/ ^ HaUeli^ahl 

We aro on p\w way to God. 



mf 



To Canaan*s sacred bound 
We haste with songs of joy ; 
Whore peace and liberty are found. 
And sweets that never cloy. 
/ Hallelujah! 

We are on our way to God. 

mp Our toils and oonflicts cease, 
On Canaan's happy du>ie ; 
We tliere shall dwell in endless peace^ 
And bever hunger more. 

/ HaUeliyah ! 

We are on our way to God. 

mf There, in celestial strains, 
Enraptured myriads sing ; 
There love in every bosom reigns, 
For God Himself is King. 

/ HaUel^jah I 

We are on our way to God. 

nif We soon shall join the throng • 
Their pleasures we shidl share ; 
And sing the everlasting song, 
With all the ransomed theraw' 

/ Hallelnjah I 

We are on our way to God. 

mjp How sweet the prospect is I 

It cheers the mj^m's breast ; 
We're journeying tiirough thewildemflas, 
era But soon shall gain our rest. 
/ HaUelujah ! 

We are on our way to God. 

r. jr«uy. 
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/ O HAPPT band of pilgrims, 
If onward ye will tread. 
With Jesus as your Fellow, 
To Jesus as your Head ; 

rnf O happy, if ye labour 
As Jesus did for men ; 
O happy, if ye hunger 
As Jesus hungered then. 

' tnp The Cross that ^esus carried, * 

He carried as your due ; 
' era The Crown that Jesus weareth. 
He weareth it for you. 
mp The trials that beset you. 
The sorrows ye enduro. 
The manifold temptationa 
That death alone can cai«^^ 
mf What aro they but His jewels. 
Of right celestial worth ? 
What aro ^ey but the ladder 
Set up to heaven, on earth ? 
/ O happy band of i;dlgrimB^ 
Look upward to the akieiL 
Where such a light nfl«« y*J|iffS 
Shall win you such a piiaflL 
Jo9eph csf iht i$f udium, it, /. J^ JTMk 



DIVINE GUIDANCE AND PROTECTION. 
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408 S.M., doable. 

vnf A WKvr more years slu^ roll, 

A few more seasona come, 
dim And we shall be with those that rest 

Asleep within the tomb. 
cre8 Then, O my Tx)rd, prepare 

My soul for that great day ; 
dim O I wash me in Thy precious Blood, 

p Aiid take my sins away. 

in\f A few more suns shall set 

O'er these dark hills of time^ 
p iknd we shall be where suns are not^ 
A far serener clime : 
cre$ Then, O my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that blest day : 
dim O I wash me in Thy precious Bloody 

p And take my sins away, 

m/ A few mora storms shall beat 
On this wild rocky shore. 
And we shall be where tempests cease. 
And sui^ges swell no more : 
tret Then, O my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that calm day ; 
dim O ! wash me in Thy precious Blood, 

p And take my sins away.] 

p A few more struggles here, 

A few more partings o'er, 
A few more toils, a few moreHwars, 
And we shall weep no more : 
cne* Then, O my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that bright day ; 
dim O I wash me in Thy precious Blood, 

P And take my sius away. 

w/ A few more Sabbaths here 
Shall cheer us on our way. 
And we shall reach the endless rest, 
The eternal sabbath day ; 
cr« Then, O my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that sweet day ; 
dim O I wash me in Thy precious Blood, 

P And take my sins away. 

p Tis but a little while, 

. And He 8hall.come again, 
trea Who died that we might live. Who lives 
That wo with Him may reign : 



cr«i 

dim 
P 
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Then, O my Lord, prepare 
Hy soul for that glad day ; 
1 wash me in Thy predoiu Blood, 
And take my siiw away. 

If. Bonat, 



8.7.8.7., doable. 

tJvfTHBonuH the night of doubt and 
sorrow, 
Onward goes the pilgrim band. 
Singing songs of expectation, 

Marchhig to the Promised Land ; 
Clear before us through the darkness 

Gleams and bnms the guiding Light ; 
Brother clasps the hand of broUier, 
Stepping fearless throagh the night. 
p One the Light of God's own Presence 
O'er His ransomed people shed, 
cm Chasing far the gloom and terror, 

Brigfateninflr all the path we tread : 
n^ One the object of our jonmey, 

One the faith which never tires, 
One the earnest looking forward. 
One the hope our God inspires : 

/ One the strain that lips of thousands 

Lift as from the heart of one ; 
p One the conflict, one the peril, 
eres One the march in God begun : 
jff" One the gladness of rejoicing 
On the far eternal shore, 
Whei-e the One Almighty Father 
Reigns in love for evermore. 

n^f Onward therefore, pilgrim brothers. 
Onward with the Cross our aid ! 

p Bear itK shame, and fight its battle, 
Till we rest beneath its shade. 

mf Soon shall come the great awaking, 
cres Soon the rending of the tomb ; 

/ Then the scattering of all shadows. 
And the end of toil and gloom. 

B. S. Ingemann, tr. S. Baring-O&uld, 
altd. by Compilers of UynvM 
Ancient and Modem, 
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5.5.8.8.5.5. 

Jesus, still lead on, 

Till our rest be won ; 
p And although the way be cheerless, 
rre* We will follow, calm and fearless ; 
to/ Guide us by Thy hand 

To our Fatherland. 

p If the way be drear. 

If the fbe be near. 
Let not faithles's feaTs o'ertake ns, 
cm Let not faith ^oul hope f oraake as ; 
For, "Ito^gh many a foe. 
To Ot^bome we go. 



p When we seek relief 

From a long-felt grief ; 
When oppressed by new temptations, 
crti Lord, increase and perfect patience ; 
Show us that bright shore 
Where we weep no more. 

•nif Jesns, still lead on, 

Till our rest be won ; 
Heavenly Leader, still direct us. 
Still support, console, protect us, ' 
er«s Till we safely stand 

/ In our Fatherland. 

N. L. V. Zinzendorf, tr. H. L. X. 
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m/ O GRANT US light, that yn may know 
The wisdom Thou alone canst give ; 

ere» That truth may guide where'er we go. 
And virtue blees where'er we lire. 

•mS O grant us light, that we may see 

Where error lurks in human lore, 
eres And turn our doubting minds to Thee, 

And love Thy simple word the more, 
mjp O grant us light, that we may leam 

How dead is life from Thee apart ; 
cm How sure is joy for all who turn 

To Thee an undivided heart. 
«ntp O grant us light, in grief and pain, 

To lift our burdened hearts above 
ere* And count the very Cross a gain, • 
/ And bless our Father's bidden love. 

inp O grant us light, that we may trace 
A pledge of life in seeming death ; 
And own the grave a resting-place. 
Nor dread at last to sleep beneatii. 

vkf O grant us light, when soon or late 
All earthly scenes shall pass away, 

era In Thee to find the open gate 
/ To deathless home and endless day. 

£. Tuttiett. 

41 2 88.88.88. 

n^f Leader of faithful souls, and guide 
Of all who travel to the dcy, . 
Come, and with us, even us, abide, 
Who would on Thee alone rely : 
On Thee alone our spirits stay. 
While held in life's uneven way. 

n\f Strangers and pilgrims here below. 
This earth, we know, is not our place : 
And hasten through this vale of woe. 
And, restless to behold Thy face, 
eres Swift to our heavenly country move, 
Our everlasting home above. 

mp Through Thee, Who all our sins hast 
Freely and graciously forgiven, [borne, 
rres Vfittx songs to Zion we return. 

Contending for our native heaven j — 

/ That palace of our glorious King, 
We find it nearer while we sing. 

n\f Raised by the breath of love divine, 
We urge bur way with strength renewed : 
The Church of the firstborn to join. 
We travel to the mount of God ; 
ere* With joy upon our heads arise, 

/ And meet our Captain in the wies. 

C. Wesley. 
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i^f Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us 
O'er the world's tempestuous sea ; 



Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us. 
For we have no help but Thee ; 
era Tet possessing 

Every blessing, 
/ If our God our Father be. 

p Saviour, breathe forgiveness o'er us ; 
All our weakness Thou dost know ; 
Thou didst tread this earth before us, 
Thou didst feel its keenest woe , 
Lone and dreary. 
Faint and weary. 
Through the desert Thou didst go. 

nnf Spirit of our God, descending. 

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy. 
Love with every passion blending. 
Pleasure that can never cloy : 
erei ^us provided, 

Pardoned, guided, 
/ Nothing can our peace destroy. 

/. Bdmetton. 



1O.4.1O.4.10.10. 
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mf Lead, kindly light, amid the encircling 

era Lead Thou me on : [gloom, 

p Thenighti8dark,andIam&rfromhome, 

Lead Thou me on : 
era Keep Thou my feet ; I do not ask to see 
The distant scene ; p one step enough for 
me. 
vtf I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou 
Should'st lead me on : [now, 
I loved to choose and see my path; jp but 
Lead Thou me on : 
era I loved the gsansh day, and, spite of fears, 
Pride ruled my will ; p remember not 
past years. 
Tnf So long Thy power hath blestme, erasure 
Will lead me on, [it sfciU 

O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, 
The night is gone, [till 

/ And with the mom ihose angel faces smile, 
dim Which I have loved long since, p and lost 
awhile. 

/. H. Nevman. 

415 S.7.&7.47. 

«%/■ Guide me, O Thou Great Jehovah ! 
Pilgrim through this barren land ; 
P I am weak, but Ihou art mighty, 
/ Hold me with Thy powerful hand ; 
Bread of heaven I 
dim Feed me till I want no more. 

mf OjMn Thou the crystal fountain. 

Whence the heaJing stream doth flow : 
Let the fire and cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through : 
ere$ Strong DaLiverer 1 

/ Be Thou still my strength and shield. 
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p When I tread the verge of Jordftn, 
Bid my anxious fears sabnde ; 
era Death of deaths, and heU's destruction ! 
Land me safe on Canaan's side : 

ff Songs (rf praises 

I will ever give to Thee. 

WeUh of W. WUliam*, v. 1 tr. P. 
WUlianiM; vv. 2, 8 ir. W. 

Williams. 
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TO/ Hbavkklt Father ! to Whose eye 
Fatore things unfolded lie, 
Through the desert where I stray, 
Lei Thy counsels guide my way. 

mp Lead me not, for flesh is frail. 
Where fiwoe trials would assail : 
Leave me not, in darkened hour, 
To withstand the tempter's power. 

to/ Lord ! uphold me day by day ; 

Shed a light upon my way ; 

Guide me through perplexing snares ; 

CSare for me in all my cares. 
m/ Help Thy servant to maintain 

A profession free from stain ; 

That my sole reproach may be 

Following Christ and fearing Thee. 

p Should Thy wisdom. Lord, decree 
Trials long and sharp for me, 
Pain or sorrow, care or shame, 
tres Father ! glorify Thy Name. 

mp Let me neither faint nor fear, 
Feding still that Thou art near ; 

frei In the ooois^ my Saviour trod. 
Tending stiU to Thee, my Ood. 

/. Conder. 



ere* Ho, to re«cne me from danierer, 
Interposed His precious bltMxl. 

/ O ! to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I'm coiiatiained to be! 
Let that gn'ace, Lord, like a fetter. 
Bind my wandering heart to Thee. 
mp Prone to wander ; Ix)ni, I feel it ; 

Prone to leave the G(kI I love, 
cret Take my heart, O take and seal it, 

Seal it from Thy courts above. 
R. Bobiugon, v. 1, U. 5, 7, 8, v. 3, I. 7 alld. 
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8.7.8.7., double. 



to/ Comt!, Thou fount of every blessing, 

Tune my heart to sing Thy grace : 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing. 

Gall for songs of loudest praise. 
to/ Teach me some melodious measure. 

Sung by flaming tongues above ; 
era ! the vast, the boundless treasure 

Of my Lord's unchanging love, 
ni/ Here I raise mine Ebenezer ; 

ffither, by Thy help, I'm come. 
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure. 

Safely to arrive at home. 
p Jesns sought me when a stranger. 

Wandering firom the fold of God ; 



To God the only wise. 
Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all the saints below the skies 
Their humble praises bring. 
mf 'Tis His almighty love. 
His counsel and His care 
Preserve us safe from sin and death. 
And every hurtful snare. 
to/ He will present our souls. 

Unblemished and complete, 
ere$ Before the glory of His face, 
With joys divinely great. 

mf Then all the chosen seed 

Shall meet around the throne ; 
Shall bloss the conduct of His grace. 
And make His wonders known. 
/ To our Redeemer, God, 

Wisdom and power belong. 
Immortal crowns of majesty. 
And everlasting song. 

/. Wattt. 

419 CM. 

/ God is our refuge, tried and proved, 
Amid a stonny world ; 
We will not fear though earth be moved. 
And hills in ocean hurled. 

/ The waves may roar, the mountains shake, 
Our comforts shall not cease ; 
The Lord His saints will not forsake ; 
dim The Lord will give us peace. 

mp A gentle stream of hope and love 
To us shall ever flow ; 
It issues from His Throne above, 
era It cheers His Church below. 

mf When earth and hell against us came. 

He spake, tmd quelled their powers ; 
era The Lord of Hosts is still the same, 
/ The God of grace is ours. 

H. F, Lyte, 
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19.— THE MINISTRY OF ANGELS. 



TOP Text come, God's messengers of love. 
They oome from realms of peace above, 
From homes of never-fading light. 
From heavenly mansions ever bright. 



L.M. f mjp They come to watch aroimd us 



here, 

To soothe our sorrow, calm our fear : 
They come to speed us on our way ; 
God willeth them with us to stay. 
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE, 



mp But chiefly at its jouruey's end 
'Tis tlieirs the spirit to befriend, 
And whisper to the faitbfnl heart, 
" Christian soul, in peace depart." 

p Blest Jesu, Thou Whose groans and tears 
Have sanctified frail nature's fears. 
When to the earth in sorrow weighed 
Thou didst not scorn Thine angels' aid, — 

vip An angel-guard to us supply, 
p When on the bed of death we lie ; 
Cits And in Thine own Almighty Anns 
shield us in the last alarms. 

mf To God the Father, God the Son, 

And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
cres From all above, and all below, 
/ Let joyful praise unceasing flow. 

jR. Oampbellj altd. 

421 11.10.11.10.9.11. 

mf Hark 1 hark ! my soul ! angelic songs 

are swelling [wave-beat shore : 

O'er earth's green fields and ocean's 

How sweet the truth those blessM strains 

are telling [more. 

Of that new life when sin shall be no 

p Angels of Jesus, 

Angels of light, 
/ Singing to welcome [night! 

The pilgrims of the 



inf Onward we go, for still wo hoax then 

singing, 

p " Come, weary souls I for Jesm bioB 

you come ! '^ [nnging, 

n\f And through the dark its echoes sweetly 

The music of the Gospel leads us home. 

Angels of Jesus, etc. 

pp Far, far away, like i)ells at ereniDg 

pealing, [and sea, 

erea The voice of Jesus sounds o'er laud 

p And laden souls by thousands meddy 

«teaUng, [to Thee. 

ere* Kind Shepherd ! turn their weary stop 

Angels of Jesus, etc. 

ir{f Rest comes at length ; though life be 

long and dreary, [night ke past ; 

The day must dawn, and dartoome 

All journey s end in welcomes to the weaiy, 

cret And heaven, the heart's true komfl, 

will oome at last. 

Angels of Jesus, eta 

mf Angels ! sing on : jour faithful watches 
keeping, [above; 

Sing us sweet fragments of the eom 
Till morning's joy shall end the night of 
weeping, [lesa love. 

cres And life's long shadows break in cloud- 
Angels of Jesus, eta 
F. W. Faber, v. 6, II. S, 4 aJUd. 



20.—VSA TH, 



ATI 



6.6.8.6.8.8. 



•mp 



mp 



mf 



Frieio) after friend departs ; 

Who hath not lost a friend? 
There is no union here of hearts. 

That finds not here an end : 
Were this frail world our only rest, 
Living or dying, none were blest. 

Beyond the flight of time. 

Beyond this vale of death. 

There surdy is some blessM clime, 

Where life is not a breath. 
Nor life's afiectiohs transient fire. 
Whose sparks fly upwards to expire. 

There is a world above. 
Where parting is unknown ; 
A whole eternity of love. 

Formed for the good alone : 
And faith beholds the dying here 
Translated to that happier sphere. 



P 



Thus star by star declines 
Till all are passed away, 
a'es As morning high and higher shines 
mf To pure and perfect day ; 

Nor sink those stars in empty night ; 
«-ea They hide themselves / in heaven's own 
Ught. 

J^, Montgomery. ^ 
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CM. 



mf Caftais and Saviour of the host 

Of Christian chivalry, 
era We bless Thee for our comrade \xw, 

Now simmioned up to Thee. 

mp We bless Thee for his every step 
In faithful following Thee, 
cres And for his good fight fought so veil, 
/ And crowned with victory. 

mp We thank Thee that the wayworn sleefi 
p The sleep in Jesus blessed ; 
ere8 The purified and ransomed soul 
p Hath entered into rest. 

mp We bless Thee that his humble love 

Hatb met with such regard ; 
cres We bless Thee for his blessedness, 
nvT And for his rich reward. 

G.Savm- 
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6.6.4., doable* 



mp Lowly and solemn be 
Thy children's cry to Thee, 

Father divine ; 
A hymn of suppliant l)M4h^ 
pwning that life andd«4|^ ' 
Alike are ThiaOi 






THE REST APtER DBATH. 



tp O PathH, in that iaar^ 
Whtn urtfa all inccouriDg 

Shall diuvow, 
WhBii •l«»i and abield Mii; 



11 Wlio bowod to tako 



Katpia. ill lift and liaath, 
'Thina, onl, Thine. 

425 ' '"" ' S8.sa,8 

Unvdiled Thj- "Lois creation lies ; 



iji Rslussd ftom euthlj toil ud >t 

ThiDO an their IhoughU, llicLc 

their powen, 
AU Thino, anU yet m«t tnilj; oui 



[mpNotipiltlilia wMwon ths ground, 
Not wrappod in dreanileM aLi*[i jirof .miiJ, 
Not wandering in uDknown dMi>air 
Bwoiid TLj »oice, Thina arm, Ihy eai-e ; 
-—■-—-^'-lilia fallen trea: 

living unlii Thw.l 

^ ..,, w, TTiy wlllitjiut: 

To Thee ^e Leave them. Lord, in tnvt ; 



Mot latt to 



And bl«^ 



ThyBi 



might fo 



ten ni from d»th, the death of ^n ; 
That body, eonl, and s^t ba, 

/. iJlerttn. 

Section XL 11 



w.—THE REST AFTER DEATH. 
B.M., double. ^">' ^^hll'^^l "ev, 
Dliiiold Thus na, n 



r™ Tat nightly piloh my moi-tngteiit 

lot Mt Fatbor'a bou« on high. 
Boma of my Bul, how near, 
Ai thnee. to (aith'e (ar-aaeing eye, 
Thy golden gata appear : 
p Ah 1 then my spirit fainla 
cm To reach tim land ] Ion, 
/ The bright Inhacitauce of HuiiU, 

Ta The choral bannonies of heaven ' 
Earth'a Babel iDnguea o'erpoRi 
p Then, then 1 feel iTiat Ho, 



a i<rlth the Lord I " ' 



Ith thsLonll" 

r elffl' with tho I«ird I " 
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mf Sbeayes after sowing, tun after rain. 
Sight after mjstezy, peace after pain ; ' 
Joy after sorrow, calm after blast, 
dim Reist after weariness, sweet rest at last. 

/ Near after distant, gleam after gloom, 
Love after loneliness, life after tomb ; 
After long agony^ rapture of blias^ 
Bight was the pathway leading to this. 

Franeet R. HavtrgaX. 

428 8.6.8.6.6.6.6.6. 

p O Paradise 1 O Paradise I 

Who doth not crave for rest ? 
Who would not seek the happy land, 
Where they that loved are blest ; 
mf Where loyal hearts and true 

Stand ever in the lights 
All rapture through and through, 
In God's most holy sight ? 

p O Paradise I O Paradise ! 

The world is growing old ; 
Who would not be at rest and free 

Where love is never cold? 
mf Where loyal hearts and true, etc. 

mf O Paradise I O Paradise t 
p 'Tis weary waiting here ; 

eres I long to be where Jesus is, 

To feel, to see Him near, 
inf Where loyal hearts and true, etc 

mf O Paradise ! O Paradise t 
p I want to sin no more. 



crei I want to be as pure on eartA 
As on thy Npotless shore ; 
ff^ Where loyal hearts and true 

Stand ever in the lifi^t. 
All rapture through and thioni^, 
In God's most holy sight. 

F. W. Falxr. 
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7.7.7.5. 



p When the day of toil is done, 
Whoi the race of life is run, . 
Father, grant Thy wearied one 

pp B^ for evenn<»e 1 

p When the strife <rf sin is stilled. 
When the foe within is killed, 
crei Be Thygraoious word fulfilled, 
p Peace for evermore I 

unf When the darkness malts away 

At the breaking of the day, 
em Bid us hail the cheering ray ;— 
/ Light for evermore i 

p When the heart by sorrow tried 
Feels at length its throbs subside, 
frt» Bring us, where all tears are dried, 
/ ^ Joy for evermore ! 

p When for vanished days we yearn. 
Days that never can return, 
era Teach us in Thy love to learn 
/ Love for evermore I 
pp When the breath of life is flown. 

When the grave must claim its own, 
cret Ix>Td of life I be ours Thy crown^ 
/ Life for evermore 1 

J.SOerion. 



zi.'^THE RESURRECTION. 
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6.6.6.6.6.4. 



mf No sorrow, and no sighing, 
O world of x>eaoe undying ! 
There shall true life begin. 
No curse, no pain, no sin. 
Above, around, within ; 
/ We shall be changed. 

mf Transformed, from light to light, 
From grace, to glory's height ; 
To more than angels knew 
Of perfect, pure, and true, — 
For all things shall be new : 

/ We shall be changed. 

^nf Eternal life, with God, 

" Christ's joy " in spheres untrod 1 
When shall time's shadows fly. 
And morning fill the sky. 
When shall tiie Lord draw nigh, 

/ And we be changed ? 

«tf We shall be like our Lord, 
Our nature all restored 
In Him Who is our Head, 



The First-Bom from the dead, 
/ By Him to glory led : 

The same, yet changed. 

W. J. Irons. 

431 L.H.,witli]w£nuiL 

unf We sing His love. Who onoe was shun ; 
Who soon o'er death reviyeda^dn, [have 
That all His saints through Him might 
Eternal conquests o'er the graw. 

ff Soon shall the trumpet sound, and we 
Shall rise to immortality. 

mp The saints who now in Jesus sleep. 
His own almighty power shall keep^ 
cvM Till dawns the bright illustrioM day 
When death itself shaU die awigr. 

ff Soon, etc. •• 

/ How loud ahall our glad voieet 
When Christ His risen aainta 
From beds of dust and ailaot 

To realms of everlasting day t 
ff Soon, etc 



1 ^ 







THE FINAL GLORY OF HBAVEN. 



IIS 



/ Whflo JeBos we in glory meet. 
Our utmost jojs ghall be complete : 
When landed on that heavenly shore. 
Death and the corw ahail be no 



/ 



more. 
Boon, eta 



viS Hasten, dear Lord, the g^orioot daj» 
And tius delightful soeue displaT, 
When all Thy saints from deatii shall \ 
B^ytursd in bliss beyond the skies. 

ff &)on shall the trumpet soimd, and w« 
Shall rise to immortality. ji, jyffl 



riM^ 



[See also Section ZL 2.] 
ji^—THE FINAL GLORY OF HEAVEN, 



6.6.6.0.4.4.4.4. 



432 

mf JESDBALEM on high ' 
Hy SQiSg and citv is. 
My home whene er I di^ 
The centre of my bliss. 
/ O happy place ! 

When shall I be, 
My God, with Thee, 
To see Thy face? 

m/ Thy walls, sweet city I thine 
With pearls are gandshM, 
Thy gates with praises shine. 
Thy streets with gold axe spread. 
/ O happy place ! etc. ♦ 

fN/ There dwells my Lord, my King, 
p Judged here unfit to live ; 
crts There angels to Him sing. 

And lowly homage give. 
/ O happy place ! etc. 

[mf The patriarchs of old 

There from their travels cease : 
The prophets there behold 
Their longed-for Prince of peace. 
/ O happy place ! etc. 

mf The Lamb's apostles there 
I might with joy behold : 
The harpers I might hear 
Harping on harps of gold. 

/ O happy place I etc. 

p No tears from any eyes 
Drop in that holy choir : 
Bat death itself there diA, 
And sighs themselves expire. 
/ O happy place! etc 

wf Sweet place ; sweet place alone I 
The oourt of God most high, 
The heaven of heavens, the throne 
Of spotless mi^esty ! 
/ O happy place 1 

When shall I be, 
My God, with Thee, 
To see Thy face ? 

S, Crotsman. 

433 C.M. 

/ There is a land of pare dulight, 

Wliere saints inmiortal reign ; 
Infinite day exclades the nig^ht. 
And pleasures baniah pain. 



/ There everlasting spring abides. 

And never* withering flowers ; 
p Death, like a narrow sea, divides 

This heavenly land from con. 

mf Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 
Stand dressed in living green ; 
Bo to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan rolled between. 

p But timorous mortals start and shrink 
To cross this narrow sea. 
And linger, shivering on the brink. 
And tear to lannoh away. 

mf O could we make our doubts remove, 
Those gloomy doubts that rise ; 

erti And see the Canaan that we love 
With unbeclouded eyes : 

7^ Could we but climb where Moses stood. 
And view the landscape o'er, 

/ Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood 
Should fright us from the shore. 

/. Watt*. 

434 CM. 

iHf Jkrusalbm, my happy home. 
Name ever dear to me ; 
When shall my labours have an end 
In Joy and peace in thee ? 

mf When shall these eyes thy heaven-built 
And pearly plates behold, [walls 

cru Thy bulwarks with salvation strong. 
And streets of abiniug gold ? 

rti{f There happier bowers than Eden bloom. 
Nor sin nor sorrow know ; 

era Blest seats, through rude and stonny 
I onwurd press to yon. [scenes, 

p Why should I shrink at pain and woe. 
Or feel at death dismay? 
cret I've Canaan's goodly land in view, 
/ And realms of endless day. 

mf Apostles, martyrs, prophets there, 
Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. . 

mf Jerusalem, my happy home, 

My sonl still i>ants for tiiee ; 
crea Then shall my labours have an end, 
/ When I thy joys shall see. 

B., cirv. 1801. 



ti6 



THE CBRlSTlAlf LIFE. 



435 



7.6.7.6., doable. 



PART I. 

ji Brikp life is here our portion ; 
Brief sorrow, short-lived care ; 
trtt The life that knows no ending. 

The tearless life, is ther« : 
\aj O happy retribution I 

Short toil, eternal rest ; 
For mortals and for sinners 
A mansion with the blest I 

mf There grief is turned to pleasure, 
Buch pleasure, as below 
No human voice can utter, 
No human heart can know : 
•p And now we fight the battle, 
cn» But then shall wear the crown 
Of full and everlasting 
And passionless renown. 

mS And there is David's fountain, 

And life in fullest glow, 
And there the light is golden, 

And milk and honey flow ; 
The light that hath no evening. 

The health that hath no sore, 
The life that hath no ending. 

But iasteth evermore. 

/ 'Midst power that knows no lim'it. 

And wisdom free from bound, 
erti The beatific vision 

Shall glad the saints around, 
mp For He Whom now we trust in 

Shall then be seen and known ; 
CTM And they that know and see Him 

Shall have Him for their own. 
/ Yes I God, our King and Portion, 

In fulness of His grace 
cm We then shall see for ever, 
And worship face to face, 
p In mercy, Jesu, bring us 
To that dear land of rest, 
CTM Where Thou art with the Father 
And Spirit ever blest. 

PART II. 7.6.7.6., double. 
vaS Fob thee, O dear, dear coimtry, 
Mine eyes their vigils keep ; 
For very love, beholding 
p Thy happy name, they weep. 
crti The mention of thy glory 
Is unction to the breast, 
(2/)n And medicine in sickness. 

And love, and life, and reet. 
•nij O one, O only mansion, 
O paradise of joy. 
Where tears are ever banished. 

And smiles have no alloy ! 
Thine ageless walls are bonded 

With amethyst unpriced ; 

The saints build up its fabric : 

The oomer stone is Christ. 



The Oroes is all tiiy splendour. 

The Crucified thy praise. 
His laud and benediction 

Thy ransomed people raise : 
/ Jesus, the Crown of Beauty, 

True God and Man they sing ; 
Their never-failing portion. 

Their glorious Lord and King. 

• mf Thou hast no shore, fair ocean ! 
Thou hast no time, bright day ! 
p Dear fountain of refreshment 
To pilgrims far away ! 
cru Upon the Hock of Ages 

They raise thy holy to^er ; 
/ Thine is the victor's laurel. 

And thine the golden dower. ■ 

The only art thou needest. 

Thanksgiving for thy lot : 
The only joy thou seekest. 
The life where death is not. 
J) In mercy, Jesu, bring us 

To that dear land of rest, 
%af Where Thou art with the Father 
And Spirit ever blest. 

V. 8, II. 5, 7, 8 oUd. 

PART iiT. 7.6.7.6., doubla 
-m^ Jerusalem the golden, 

With milk and honey blest^ 
dim Beneath tiiy contemplation 

p Sink heart and voice oppressed. 
ert% I know not, oh ! I know not 
What social joys are there^ 
/ What radiancy of glory. 

What light beyond compare. 

/ They stand, those halls of Sxod, 

All jubilant with song, 
And bright with many an angel. 

And all the martyr-throng j 
The Prince is ever in them, 

The daylight is serene. 
The piistures of the blessM 

Are decked in glorious sheen. 

»t/ There is the throne of David ; 

And there, from care released, 
/ The song of them that triumph. 

The shout of them that feast ; 
mf And they, who with their Leader 

Have conquered in the fight, « 
For ever and for ever 

Are clad in robes of white. 

vaS Jerusalem tiie glorious ! 
Thejoy of theelecti 
O dear and future vision 
That eager hearts ezi)ect ; 
CUM Bv'n now by faith 1 see thee s . 
Ev'n here thy walls disoeca • ■ 
To thee my thoughts aie ~ ~ 
And strive, and poat^ i 
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/ O miner O golden Sion 1 

O lovelier far than gold ! 
O Bweei and bleeskl coautry, 

ShaU I thy joys behold ? 
p In mercy, Jesu, bring ua 

To that dear laud of rest, 
in/ Where Thou art with the Father 

And Spirit ever blest. 

Cento from Bernard of Cluny, 
J. if. NeaU, V. 6, I, 4 aLtd. 



tr. 



^QQ 8.8.7.8.8.7.8.8.8. 

mf Behold ! how glorious is yon sky I 
IjO ! there the righteous never die, 
But dwell in peace for ever ; 



Then who would wear this earthly claj. 
When bid to cast life's chains away, 
And win Thy gracious favour ? 
p Holy, Holy, oh ! forgive us ; 

And receive us, Heavenly Father, 
When around Thy throne we gather. 

mf CJonfiding in Thy sacred word, 
Our Saviour is our hope, O Lord, 
• The guiding alar before us ; 
Our Shepherd, leading us the way. 
If from Thy paths our footsteps stray. 
To Thee He will restore us ; 
p Holy, Holy, ever hear us, 

And receive us, while we gather 
Round Thy throne, Almighty Father I 
Tr. New Congregalional Hymn Book, 
1855. 



VHI. 



i.-^ITS CHARACTER, UNITY, AND PRIVILEGES. 



(.37 8.7.8.7.8.8.7. 

m/ We come unto our fathers' God : 
Their Rock is our Salvation : 
The Etemsd Arms, their dear abode. 
We make our habitation : 
Tti We bring Thee, Lord, the praise they 
brought ; 
We seek Thee as Thy saints have sought 
In every generation. 

mf The Fire Divine, their steps that led. 

Still goeth bright before us ; 
*res The Heavenly Shield, around them 
spread. 
Is still high holden o'er us : 
The grace those sinners that subdued. 
The atrength those weaklings that re- 
newed. 
Doth vanquish, doth restore us. 

mp The cleaving sins that brought them low 

Are still our souls oppressing ; 
dii» The tears that from their eyes did flow 
» FaU fast, our shame confessing ; 
As with Thee, Lord, prevailed their 

ere* So our strong prayer ascends on high 
And bringeth down Tliy blessing. 

/ Their joy unto their Lord we bring ; 
Their song to us descendeth : 
The Spirit Who in them did sing 
To US His music lendeth. 



it 



Hisaeng in them, in us, is one ; 



it high, we send it on— 
that never endeth I 



inf Ye saints to come, take up the strain— 

The same sweet theme endeavour I 
we» Unbroken be the Golden Chain ! 
Keep on the song for ever 1 
/ Safe in the same dear dwelling-plaoe. 
Rich with the same eternal grace, 
Hess the same boundless Giver ! 

T. H. GUI. 

438 B.M. 

i\\f I LOVE Thy kingdom, Lord, 
The house of Thine abode. 
The Chiuch our blest Redeemer saved 
With His own precious blood. 
I love Thy Church, O God ; 
Her walls before Thee stand ; 
Dear as the apple of Thine eye. 
And graven on Thy hand, 
wp For her my tears shall falL 
For her my prayers ascend. 
To her my cares and toils be given, 
Till toils and cares shall end. 
m/ Beyond my highest joy, 

I prize her heavenly ways ; 
'Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 
Her hymns of love and praise. 
•aip Jesus, Thou Friend <livine. 
Our Saviour and our King, 
Thy hand from every snare and foe 
Shall great deliverance bring. 
■mf Sure as Thy truth shall last, 

To Zion shall be given 
crM The highest glories earth can yield. 
And brighter bliss of heaven. 

T. Jhoight. 
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mf 



S.M., double. 



% 



Far down the ages now. 
Her joamey well-nigh done, 

The pilgrim Church pursuea her way, 
In haste to reach the crown. 
The story of the past 
Gomes up before her view ; 

How well it seems to suit her still. 
Old, and yet ever new ! 

mp 'Tis the same story still, 

Of sin and weariness ; 
crei Of grace and love still flowing down 

To i>sutlon and to bless : 
dim No wider is the gate, 

No broader is the way. 
No smoother is the ancient path. 

That leads to light and day. 

mp No sweeter is the cup, 
Nor less our lot of ill ; 
'Twas tribulation ages since, 
'Tis tribulation still : 
mf No slacker groMrs the flght, 

No feebler is the foe, 
ere* No less the need of armour tried, 
Of shield and spear and bow. 
mf Thus onward still we press. 

Through evil and through good ; 
Through pain and poverty and want. 
Through peril and through blood : 
ores Still faithful to our God, 
And to our Captain true ; 
/ We follow where He leads the way, 
The Kingdom in our view. 

H. Bonar. 

440 11.11.11.5. 

mf LoBO of our life, and God of our salva- 
tion, [nation, 
Star of our night, and Hope of every 
cret Hear and receive Thy Church's suppli- 
/ Lord God Almighty, [cation. 
See round Thine ark the hungry billows 
curling; [unfurling; 
See how Thy foes their banners are 
Lord, while their darts of venom they are 
hurling. 

Thou canst preserve us. 

mf Lord, Thou canst help when earthly 

armour f aileth ; [assaileth ; 

Lord, Thou canst save when sin itself 

era Lord, o'er Thy rock nor death nor hell 

prevaileth : 
dim Grant us Thy peace, Lord, 

p Peace in our hearts our evil thoughts 

T, a8!^n& , [engaging. 

Peace m Thy Church where brothers are 
Peace where the world its busy war is 
waging: 

Calm Thy foes raging. 



91^ Grant us Thy help till backward iher 

are driven, [forgiven, 

Grant them Thy truth that they may be 

p Grant peace on earth, and, after we bare 

pp Peace in Thy heaven, [strivn, 

M. A . von Loewenttem (1594-1648), (r. 

Philip Pusey (1799-1855). 

441 8.7.8.7., donbta. 

/ Glorious things of thee axe spoken, 

Zion, city of our God ; 
He, Whose word cannot be broken, 

Formed thee for His own abode : 
On the Rock of Ages founded, 

What can shake Thy sure repoee? 
With salvation's walls surrounded, 

Thou mayst smile at all thy foes. 

[/ See, the streams of living waters, 
Springing from eternal love. 
Well supply thy sona and daughteis, 

And all fear of want remove : 
Who can faint, while su<^ a river 

Ever flows their thirst to assuage ; 
Grace, which, like the Lord the giver, 
Never fails from age to &geT] 
mf Blest inhabitants of Zion, 

Washed in the Redeemer's blood ; 
Jesus, Whom their souls rely on. 

Makes them kings and. priests to God. 
'TIS His love His people raises 
Over self to reign as kings ; 
And as priests. His solemn pndaes 
Each for a thankoffering brings. 
mf Saviour, if of Zion's city 

I, through grace, a member am. 
Let the world deride or pity, 
I will glory in Thy name : 
dim Fading is the worldling's pleasure, 
All his boasted pomp and show ; 
^h'es Solid joys and lasting treasure 
/ None but Zion's children know. 

J. NeKioH. 
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mf 



6.6w6.l)>S.& 
One sole baptismal sign. 
One Lord below, above. 
One faith, one hope divine. 
One only watchword, love : 
cres From different temples though it rise, 

One song asoendeth to the skies. 
mf Our Sacrifice ia one ; 

One Priest before the throne, 
The slain, the risen Son, 
Redeemer, Lord alone : {spi^ 
dim And sighs from contrite hearts tb 
Our chief, our choicest offeciOff. 
p O may that holy nraar«r^ 

His teuderest and ^^li^ 
His constant, laibeiMiit* 
Ere to His throne 
cres No longer tinfaiKm«i| 
The world's ofTenm, W§-\ 
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Head of Thy Church beneath. 
The catholic, t|i& true. 
On all her members breathe, 
Her brc&en finune renew : 
tt Then shall Thy perfect will be done, 
When Christiana love and live aa one. 

O. Robiruon. 
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7.6.7.6., doable. 



1/ The Church's one foundation 
Is Jesus Christ her Lord ; 
She is HiB new creation 

B7 water and the word : 
From heaven He came and sought her. 
To be HiB holy bride ; 
« With His own blood He bought her, 
And for her life He died. 

t/ Elect from every nation, 
Yet one o'er all the earth, 
Her charter of salvation 
One Lord, one Faith, one Birth. 



p One Holy Name she blessea. 
Partakes one Holy Food, 
And to one hope she presses 
With everj' grace endued. 
j> 'Mid toil, and Uibulation, 
And tumult of the war, 
She waits the oonsummation 
Of peace for evermore ; 
era Till with the vision glorious 
Her longing eyes are blest, 
f And the great Church victorious 
dim Shall be the Church at rest. 
mf Yet she on earth hath union 

With God the Thrbb in Onb, 
p And mystic sweet ocNcnmonion 

With those whose rest is won : 
/ O happy ones and holy 1 
p€> Lord, give us grace that we, 
Like them the meek and lowly, 
cret On high may dwell with Thee. 

5. /. sum. 



z.'^CHl/RCH MEETINGS, 
(1) GENERAL HYMNS. 



44 7s. 

/ Children of the Heavenly King, 
As ye journey, sweetly sing ; 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praise. 
Glorious in His works and ways I 

«/ We are travelling home to God, 
In the way the Fathers trod ; 
They are happy now ; and we 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

/ Shout, ye little flock, and blest ! 
You on Jeeus' Throne shall rest; 
There your seat is now prepared. 
There your kingdom and reward. 

/ Lift your eyes, ye sons of Light ! 
Zion s city is in sight : 
There our endless home shall be, 
There oar Lord we soon shall see. 

»i/ Fear not, brethren ; joyful stand 
On the borders of your land s 

era Jesus Christ, your Father's Son, 
Bids yoa undismayed go on. 

'»/Lord! obediently we go, 
Gladly leaving all below : 

crtt Only Thou our Leader be, 

/ And we still will follow Thee 1 

/. Cmnick^ 



mf Enter with all Thy glorious train. 
Thy Spirit and Thy word ; 
All that the ark did once contain 
Could no such grace afford. 

mf Here, Mighty God-, accept our vows, 
Here let Thy ^j-aise be spread ; 
Bless the provisions of Thy house, 
And fill Thy poor with bread. 

mf Here let the Son of David reign, 
Let God's Anointed shine, 
Justice and truth His court maintain 
With love and power divine. 

/ Here let Him hold a lasting throne ; 
And as His kingdom grows, 
Fresh honours shall adorn His crown, 
And shame confound His foes. 

/. WaUi, 



7s. 
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CM. 



Abisb, O King of grace, anse, 

km, enter to Thy rest : 
tdiX *t!ka COrazch waits with longing eyes 

Tb«l to be owned and blest. 
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mf JESU3, Lord, we look to Thee, 
Let us in Thy name agree : 
Show Thyself the Prince of Peace ; 
Bid all strife for ever cease. 

mj Make us of one heart and mind, 

Courteous, pitiful, and kind, 
dim Lowly, meek, in thought and word. 
Altogether like the Lord. 

m.p Let us for each other care, 
Each the other's burden bear ; 
i To Thy Church the pattern give ; 

I Show how true believers live. 
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mp Free from anger and from pride^ 
Let 118 thus in God abide ; 
All the depths of love express, 
All the heights of holiness 1 

mf Let us then with joy remove 
To the family above ; 
On the wings of angels fly ; 
Show how true believers die ! 

C. Wesley. 

447 Jo. 

mf Christ, from Whom all blessings flow. 
Perfecting the saints below. 
Hear us, who Thy nature share, 
Who Thy mystic body are. 

mf Join us, in one spirit Join, 

Let ns still receive of Thine ; ^ 

Still for more on Thee we call ; 
Thou Who fillest all in all. 

n^ Goser knit to Thee, our Head ; 
Nourish us, O Christ, and feed I 
Let us dally growth receive. 
More and more in Jesus live. 

mp Sweetly may we all agree. 

Touched with softest sympathy ; 
Kindly for each other care ; 
Every member feel its share. 

n^ Fill ns with the Father's love ; 
Never from our souls remove : 
Dwell in us, and we shall be 
Thine through all eternity. 

C. Wesley. 

448 L.M. 

mf Head of the Church, our risen Lord, 
Who by Thy Spirit dost preside 
O'er the whole body ; by Whose word 
They all are ruled and sanctified : 



mp Our prayers and intercessions bear 
For all Th^ family at large. 
That each in his appomted sphere 
HLb proper service may discharge 

mf So, through the grace derived fromr 
In Whom all fulness dwells aboTe, 
May Thy whole Church united be, 
And edify itself in love. 

/. CVwwfer, adapted from Geladut, 

449 8.7.8.7.8 

/ Hallelujah \ song of gladness, 

Song of everlasting joy ; 
Hallelujah 1 song the sweetest 

That cad angel-hosts employ ; 
Hymning in God's holy presence 

Their high pnuse eternally. 

/ Hallelujah 1 Church victorious, , 

Thou may'st lift this joyful strain; 

Hallelujah 1 songs of triumph 
Well befit the ransomed train ; 

We our song miist raise with sadnea^ 
While in exile we remain. 

it\f Hallelujah \ strains of gladness 

Suit not souls with anguish torn ; 

dim Hallelujah 1 notes of sadness 
Best befit our state forlorn ; 
For, in this dark world of sorrow, 
We with tears our sin must moarn. 

mf But our earnest supplication. 
Holy God, we raise to Thee ; 
Bring us to Thy blissful presence, 
Make us all Thy joys to see ; 
cres Then to Thee our Hallelujah. 
/ Singing everlastingly. 

Latin, I3th century, tr. J. i 




(2) RECEPTION OF MEMBERS. 



450 



L.M. 



n^ Jesus, Thy sovereign grace we bless. 
That crowns Thy gospel with success ; 
Subjecting rebels to Thy throne, 
And gathering to Thy fold Thine own. 

9t{f Those who have now Thy truth confessed 
As their own faith and hope and rest, 
We, in Thv name, with love embrace 
As fellow-heirs of heavenly grace. 

mp As living members, may they share 
The joys and griefs which others bear ; 
And active in their stations prove, 
In all the offices of love. 

mpFrom all temptations them defend, 

And keep them steadfast to the end ; 
cres Ever abiding in Thy love, 
/ Until they join the Church above. 

W. H. Bathurst. 
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mf Witness, ye men and angel& now ; 
Before the Iiord we qieuc ; 
To Him we make our solemn vow, 
A vow we dare not break ; 

fi^f That, long as life itself shall last, 
Ourselves to Christ we yield ; 
Nor from His cause will wa depart, 
Or ever quit the field. 

mf We trust not in our nuifcive strengthi 
But on His grace rely. 
That, with returning wants, the 
Will all our need supply. 

mp O guide our doubtful feet axifl^t^ 
And keep us in Thy ^wagm;' 
And while we turn our v < iim to ; 
eres Turn Thou our pn^M* to ; 
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L.M. 



' Kindred in Christ, for His dear sake, 
A hearty welcome here receive ; 
May we together now partake 
The joys which only He can give. 

To you and us by grace 'tis given 
To know the Saviour's precious name ; 
And shortly we shall meet in heaven. 
Our hope, our way, our end the same. 

Hay He by Whose kind care we meet, 
Send His good Spirit from above ; 
Hake our communications sweet, 
And cause our hearts to bum with love. 

pFoigotten be each worldly theme, 
When Christians meet together thus : 
We only wish to speak of Him 
Who lived and died and reigns for us. 

We'U talk of all He did and said 
And suffered for us here below ; 
The path He marked for us to tread. 
And what He's doing for us now. 

r Thus,' as the moments pass away, 
We'll love and wonder and adore : 

!i And hasten on the glorious day 
When we shall meet to part no more. 

7. if«aot<m. 



453 CM. 

vnS Comb in, thou blessM of tiie Lord ; 
Stranger nor foe art thou ; 
We welcome thee with warm accord. 
Our friend, our brother now. 

wS The cup of blessing whidi we blen, 
The heavenly bread we break. 
Our Saviour's blood and righteona- 
nesB, 
Freely with us partake. 

mip In weal or woe, in Joy or care, 
Thy portion shall be ours. 
Christians their mutual burdens share ; 
They lend their mutual powers. 

nt/ Come with us ; we wUl do thee good, 
As God to us hath done ; 
Stand but in Him, as those have 
stood. 
Whose faith the victory won. 

p And when, by turns, we pass away, 
As star by star grows dim, 
cm May each, translated into day, 
iV Be lost and found in Him. 

/. MmUgoftury, 



3.— /re MINISTERS. 
(1) FOR A CHURCH SEEKING A PASTOR. 



54 L.M. 

tp Eternal Shepherd, God most High, 
In meroy hearken as we cir, 
And send us in our time of need 
A pastor wise. Thy flock to lead. 

ipBe his, like Thee, O Jesu meek, 
To heal the bruised, to stay the weak, 
And,in Thy might made brave and strong, 
To war with sin, to right the wrong. 



mp So leading where Thyself hast trod. 
So guiding with Thy staff and rod, 
May he Thy sheep in safetv bring 
To those bright pastures of the King. 

ir\f And when at last, O gracious Lord, 
Thou shalt bestow his full reward, 

eret Let those whom he hath led aright 
Be jewels in his crown of light. 

R. F, Littledale. 



(2) ORDINATION OR RECOGNITION OP MINISTERS. 



55 LM. 

\f We bid thee welcome in the name . 
Of Jesns our exalted Head ; 
Come as a Servant : ao He came ; 
And we receive thee in His stead. 

1/ Come as a Shepherd : guard and keep 
This fold from hell and earth and sin ; 
Nourish the lambs, and feed the sheep ; 
The wounded heal, the lost bring in. 

f^ Come as a Watchman : take thy stand 
Upon thy tower amidst the sky ; 
And when the sword comes on the land, 
Gail w to fight, or warn to fly. 



mp Come as an Angel, hence to guide 
A band of pilgrims on their way ; 
That, safely walking at Thy side, 
We fail not, faint not, turn, nor stray. 

mp Come as a Teacher sent from God, 
Charged His whole counsel to declare : 

eres Lift o'er our ranks the prophet's rod, 
While we uphold tiiy hands with prayer. 

/. Montgomery. 
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7.6.7.6., double. 



mf Lord of the living harvest, 
. That whitens o'er the plain. 
Where angels soon shall gather 
Their sheaves of golden grain ; 
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THE CHURCH OF CHRIST. 



Accept these hands to labour. 
These liearte to trust and love, 
cre» And deign with them to hasten 
Thy kingdom from above. 

tnf Afl labourers in Thy vineyard- 
Send us out, Christ, to be 

dim Content to bear the buitien 
Of weary days for Thee. 

vnf We ask no other wagM, 

When Thou shalt call us home. 
But to have shared the tmvail 
Which makes Thy kingdom come. 

m/0 come. Thou Holy Spirit, 

And fill our souIb with light ; 
Clothe us tn spotless raiment, 

In linen clean and white ; 
Within Thy sacred temple 

Be with us, where we stand. 
And sanctify Thy people 

Throughout this happy land. 

mf Be with us, God the Father, 
Be with us, God the Son, 
Be with UB, Qod the Spirit, 
O blessM Three in One ! 
era Make us a royal priesthood. 
Thee rightly to adore, 
/ And fill us with Thy fulness. 
Now, and for evermore. 

/. S. B. Ifonsell, v. 3, 1 6 altd. 



L.5C. 
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mf Gk), labour on : spend, and be spent.— 
Thy joy to do the Father's will ; 
It is the way the Master went ; 
Should not the servant tread it still ? 

mf Go, labour on, 'tis not for nought ; 
Thy earthly loss is heavenly gain ; 
Men heed thee, love thee, praise thee 
not; 
crei The Master praises :— what are men ? 

mf Go, labour on : enough while here 
If He shaU praise thee, if He deign 
Thy willing heart to mao-k and cheer : 
No toil for Him shall be in vain. 

[Go, labour on while it is day, 
The world's dark night is hastening on ; 
era Speed, speed thy work, cast sloth away : 
aim It IB not thus that souls are won.] 

p Men die in darkness at Thy side 
Without a hope to cheer the tomb ; 

/ Take up the torch and wave it wide 
The torch that lights time's thickest 
gloom. 

mf ToU on, faint not, keep watch and pray : 
Be wise the erring soul to win ; 
Go forth into the world's highway. 
Compel the wanderer to come in 
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Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice ; . 

For toil comes rest, for exile home j [voifll 

era Soon shalt thou hear the Bridfignod 

/ The midnight peal, " Behold I oomat 

U.Bamr, 

458 c.ia 

/ Thoq Who Thyself didst sanctify, 
And set Thyself aput. 
Thy servant's purpose ratify. 
The purpose of his heart. 
mf In reverence he himself would yicM 
To be Thy soldier true. 
In the high places of the field 
• Thy glorious work to do. 
mf Captain Divine f his name enrol : 
In token, let hhn feel 
The fire from heaven within his aoal. 
The ever-burning zeal I 
mf Give hibi his armour, all of light. 

And with unfaltering breath, i 
Lord, make him Thy great battls figU^I 
And faithful be to death ! ^ 
mf He that o'ercometh. Lord, with Thee 

The morning star shall own, 
/ The robe and palm of victory. 
And the immortal crown. 

Q. RaxwiL. 

459 10.6.11 

mf Christ to the young man said, "Tet 
thing more ; 

o « J^^^^ would'st perfect be, 

Sell all thou hast and give it to the 

And come and follow Me I " 

mp Within this temple Christ again, ..«o. 

Those sacred words hath said • 

And His in visible hands to-day have ' 

Laid on a young man's head. 

mj9 And evermore beside him on his way 

The unseen Christ shall move, 

That he may lean upon His arm, and iM 

" Dost Thou, dear Lord, appn>i«P 

mp Beside him at the marriage-feast shall liJ 

To make the scene more fair; 

Beside him in the dark Gethaemane 

Of pain and midnight pia,yer. 

p O holy trust I O endless sense of rest ! 

Like the belovM Jolm 

cres To lay his head upon the Saviour's breaik 

And thus to joumey on I "~^ 

460 

mf Heapeb I behold the fields 
With the great harvest of 
Soldier ! seek thou the thi 
Thy Captain's standard is 
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m/ Wiae to win eonla, — exhort, reprove, 
And watch the flook redeemed by blood ; 
Warn with thy tears, preach in deep love 
Hie gospel of the grace of Qod. 

Btp Toa on, in the appointed way. 

The predouB fruit shall soon appear ; 
Wore thou thy work whilst it is day ; 
The shadows lengthen — night is near. 

7b/ Soon shalt thon hear the Master's voice. 
The welcome cry, " Behold I come 1 " 
Within the pearly gates rejoice. 
And rest thee in thy heavenly home. 

Q. Rawson. 

461 CM. 

mf God ! Thy children gathered here, 
Thy blessing now await ; 
! Thy servant, girded for his work, 

Stands at the temple gate. 
mp A holy purpose in his heart 

Has deei)ened calm and still ; 
Now from his childhood's Kazareth 
He oomes to do Thy will. 

mp Father ! keep his soul alive 

To eveiy hope of good ; 
era And may his life of love proclaim 

Man's truest brotherhood I 

np Father I keep his spirit quick 
To every form of wrong ; 
And in the ear of siii and self 
May his rebuke bo strong I 

mp give him, in Thy holy work, 
Patience to wait Thy time ;* 
Andj^iling still with man, to breathe 
The soul's serener clime ! 

mp And grant Him many hearts to lead 

Into Thy perfect rest : 
cres Bless Thou him, Father, and his work ; 

Bless ! and they shall be blest ! 

8. Longfellow, v. 1, I. 2 cUtd. 

462 S.M. 

'«/ Sow in the mom thy seed, 
At eve hold not thine hand ; 
To doubt and fear give thou no heed. 
Broadcast it o'er the land. 



[Ml/ Beside all waters sow. 

The highway furrows stock. 
Drop it where thorns and thistles grow, 
Scatter it on the rock.] 

mp The good, the fruitful ground, 

Expect not here nor there ; 
O'er hiU and dale, by plots 'tis found ; 

Go forth, then, everywhere. 
mp Thou know'st not which may thrive, 

The late or early sown ; 
crei Grace keeps the precious germs idive, 

When and wherever strown. 
mp And duly shall appear, 

In verdure, beauty, strength, 
The tender blade, the stalk, the ear, 

And the full corn at length. 
vip ' Thou canst not toil in vain ; 

Cold, heat, and moist, and dry, 
Shall foster and mature the gitun 

For garners in the sky. 

vnf Thence, when the glorious end, 

The day of God is come, 
era The angel-reapers shall descend, 

And heaven cry, / * ' Harvest Home. * ' 

/. Montgomery. 

463 8.8. 

if\f Ck)iCE, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire. 

And lighten with celestial fire. 
mf Thou the anointing spirit art. 

Who dost Thy sevenfold gifts impart 
mf Thy blessM unction from above 

Is comfort, life, and fire of love. 
mf Enable with perpetual light 

The dulness of our blind^ sight. 

mf Anoint and cheer our soiled face 

With the abundance of Thy grace. 
dim Keep far our foes ; give peace at home : 
cres Where Thou art Guide no ill can come. 

mf Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And Thee, of both, to be but One ; 

cres That, through the ages all along. 
Thy praise may be our endless song : 

/ To Father, Son, and Spirit One, 
jff' Be everlasting praises done. 

Lathi, 9th century^ tr. J, Cosin, 
V. 8, 1. 2, V. 9 altd. 
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mf Lord, speak to me, that I may speak 
In living TOhoes of Thy tone ; 
As Thou hast sought, so let me seek 
Thy erring children, lost and lone. 

ffip lead me. Lord, that I may lead 
The wandering and the wavering feet ; 



(3) MEETINGS OF MINISTERS. 
L.M, 



O feed me. Lord, that I may feed 
Thy hungering ones with manna sweet. 



[/ O strengthen me, that while I stand 
Firm on the rock and strong 
Thee, 

dim I may stretch out a loving hand 
To wrestlers with the troubled sea.] 



jn 
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THE CHURCH OF CHRIST. 



!»/ O teach me. Lord, that I may teach 
The precious things Thoa dost impart ; 
And wing my words, that they may reach 
The hidden depths of many a heaxt. 

[ j7 O give Thine own sweet rest to me, 
' That I may speak with soothing power 
A word in season, as from Thee, 
To weary ones, in needful hour,] 

/ O fill me with Thy fulness, Lord, 
Until my very heart o'erflow 
In iundling thought and glowing word. 
Thy love to tell, Thy praise to idiow. 
cru O use me. Lord, use even me 

Just as Tnou wilt, and when, and where, 
ff Until Thy blessM face I see, 

Thy rest, Thy joy. Thy glory share. 

Frances R, Havergal, 

465 88.88.88. 

wf Give me the faith which can remove 
And sink the mountain to a plain ; 
Give me the child-like, praying love. 
Which longs to build Thy house again ; 

cres Thy love, let it my heart o'erpower. 
Let it my ransomed soul devour. 

mp I would the j^recious time redeem. 
And longer live for this alone, — 
To spend and to be spent for them 
Who have not yet my Saviour known ; 

cres Fully on these my minion prove. 

And only breathe, to breathe Thy love. 

mp My talents, gifts, and graces. Lord, 
Into Thy blessed hands receive ; 
And let me live to preach Thy word : 
And let me to Thy glory live ; 

CT*ea My every sacred moment spend 
In publishing the sinner's Friend. 

vi/ Enlarge, inflame, and fill my heart 
With boundless charity divine ; 
So shall I all my strength exert, 
And love them with a zeal like Thine ; 

cres And lead them to Thine open side. 

The sheep for whom their Shepherd died. 

C. Wesley, v. 1, 2. 6 altd. 

466 CM. 

7r\f Lord, give me light to do Thy work, 
For only. Lord, from Thee 
Can come the light, by which Uiese eyes 
The way of work can see. 
[nip tn plainest things I daily err, 
When walking in the light 
The wisdom of this world afibrds. 
However fair and bright.] 
mp In word and plan and deed I err, 
When busiest in Thy work : 
Beneath the simplest forms of truth 
The subtlest errors lurk. 



mp The way is narrow, often, dark, 

With lights and shadows strewn ; 
dim I wander oft, and think it Thine, 

When walking in mine own. 
cres Yet pleasant is the work for Thee, 

And pleasant is the way ; 
dim But, Lord, the world is dark, and I 

All prone to go astray. 

cres Oh I send me light to do Thy work, 
More light, more wisdom give ! 
mf Then shall I work Thy work indeed. 
While on Thine earth I live. 

mf The work is Thine, not mine, O Lord I 

It is Thy race we run ; 
cres Give light, and then shall all I do 
Be well and truly done. 

ff.&mar, 

467 LKl 

n\f Pour out Thy Spirit from <m high ; 

Lord, Thine assembled servants Warn \ 
cres Graces and gifts to each supply, ' [am, 

And clothe Thy priests with lighteoo* 
mf Within Thy temple, when we stand 

To teach the truth, as taught by Tliee, 
/ Saviour, like stars in Thy right haul ' 

The angels of the churches 1^ 

n^ Wisdom and zeal and faith import, 
Firmness with meekness from above, 
To bear Thy people on our heart. 
And love the souls whom Thou dost Ion 

mf To watch and pray, and never feunt ; 
By day and night strict guaid to keep; 
To warn the sinner, cheer the saint. 
Nourish Thy lambs, and feed Thy sheep 

p Then, when our work is finished here, 

In humble hope our chai^ resign. 

cres When the Chief Shepherd shall appear, 

/ God, may they and we be Thine. 

J*. Montgomaj. 
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PARTI. 



CM 



f I THANK Thee, Lord, for using me 
For Thee to work and speak ; 
However ti-embling is the hand. 
The voice however weak. 
/ I thank Thee, Lord, that some true nji 
Of Thine fix)m me have shone 
Into a world so dark as ours. 
However faint and wan. 
/ I bless Thee for each seed of truth 

That I through Thee have sowed 

Upon this waste and barren earth— 

The Uving seed of God. 

mf Forthose to whom, through me^CfaottMl 

Some heavenly guidance glnns ^ 

For some, it may be, savecL f i mn mm 

And some brought nMUBHrSilliM 
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ELECTION OF DEACONS.--BAPTISM. 
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r For any hope, or light, or joy. 

Imparted, Lord, through me 
To one sad aoiil upon this earth. 
Unknown to all but Thee. 

' Fur every note of Christian aoDg, 

However poorly sung ; 
For lips that sought to speak but truth, 
And for a wUling tongue. 

PART II. CM. 

I THANK Thee, gracioiu God, for all 
Of witness there hath been 

From me, in any path of life, 
Tltough BUent and unseen. 

' For Bolaoe ministered perchance 
In days of grief and pain ; 

For pe.'icd to troubled, weary souls, 
Not spoken all in vain. 

Oh honour higher, truer far, 

Than earthly fame could bring, 

Thiis to be used, in work like this. 
So long, by such a King 1 

* lord, keep us still the same as in 

Remembered days of old ; 
Oh, keep us fervent still in love, 
'Hid many waxing oold. 

• Help us; O Christ, to grasp eaoh troth. 

With hand as firm and true 
is when we clasped it first to heart, 
A treasure fresh and new. 



mf Thy Name to name. Thyself to own 

With voice unfaltering, 
/ And face as bold and unawamed, 

As in our Christian spring. 

H. Bonar, 

469 7s. 

in/ Day by day, and year by year. 
Late and early, far and near, 
At Thy bidding, O my Lord, 
I have sown Thy precious word. 

fn/ Give the increase, let me know 
Thou hast chosen me to sow ; 
Bid me come with joy again. 
Bringing sheaves of ripened grain. 

mp For the earnest Thou hast given. 
For souls ganiered safe in heaven, 
cre» Lord, I praise Thee, and I pray 
There to meet them in that day. 

mp In some hearts if hid there lie 
QooA seed slow to fructify. 
This Thy power can quicken still, 
• And the reaper's bosom filL 

mf Cheer Thy servant's heart, O Ix>rd ; 
Give large blessings on Thy word ; 
Multiply the scattered seed. 
Then shall 1 rejoice indeed. 

dim But if this I may not see, 

Lo ! my work is yet with Thee ; 
cre$ And my day of joy shall come 
/ In the final harvest-home. 

H, Downton. 



[See also Section VII. 14.] 



^—ELECTION OF DEACONS, 



'0 88.88.88. 

Ia)rd Jesu Christ, by Whom alone 
Is fitly placed each living stone. 
Anointed with Thy Spirit free 
For every task assigned by Thee ; 
Till the whole Church fulfils her 

boast — 
" A Temple of the Holy Ghost " :^ 

Choose for us men, to serve aright 
In this Thy house, as in Thy sight; 



Of oonsdenoe pure, and steadfast aim. 
Of good report, and free from blame ; 
And "full " — 'tis this we need the most — 
" Of faith, and of the Holy Ghost." 

wf Grant them in wisdom to excel, 
To use the deacon's office well : 
That each may win " a good degree. 
And boldness in the f aitii " in Thee ; 
/ And praise, with all the heavenly host^ 
ff The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 

T. 0, Ciippen. 



S.—BAPTISM. 
0) OF INFANTS. 



1 88.88.88. 

Father, in Thy Father's heart 
^0 know our children have their part ; 
We sign them in Thy threefold Name,- 
[^>d. by the sprinkled water claim 
[tty covenant in Christ revealed 
1> qs and to our children sealed. 



n^Name of the Father 1 pledge that 
we. 
Our inmost being di-aw from Thee ; 
Name of the Son 1 whereby we know 
The Father's love to men below ; 
Name of the Spirit I blessM sign 
That now we share the life divine. 
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mp Fulfil Thy oovenant of love ; 
Baptize our children from above I 
Thy beat, Thy higheat gift impart. 
The bleaaiiig of a childlike heart ; 
cret And mould them through life's strain and 

•trees, 
/ To the full growth of perfectness. 

S, 8. A,m 
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m/K LITTLE child the Saviour came. 
The mighty God was still His name ; 
And angels worshipped as He lay, 
The seeming Infant of a day. 

rnf He Who a little child began 
The life Divine to show to man. 
Proclaims from heaven the message free, 
"Let little children come to me." 

p We bring them, Lord, and with the sign 
Of sprinkled water, name them Thine : 
Their souls with saving gi-ace endow. 
Baptize them with Thy Spirit now. 

mf O give Thine angels charge, good Lord, 
Them safely in Thy way to guard ; 
Thy blessing on their lives command. 
And write their names upon Thy hand. 

/ O Thou Who by an Infant's tongue 
Dost hear Thy perfect glory sung ; 
May these, with all the heavenly host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

W. Robertton. 
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mp Prayino by the riverMBide, 
From the heaven serenely wide. 
To Thee, Saviour, came the Dov^ 
Fullest life of peace and love. 

mp And He came not as a guest. 
Thou art His eternal rest, 
O Thou holiest abode 
Of the inmost life of God. 

p Saviour, now this infant bless 
As with a Divine caress ; 
Make this little heart Thy home, 
To it with Thy Spirit come. 

p Soft as water on the brow. 
Softly, gently, comest Thou ; 
ci'es But hast gifts for every hour, 
Purity and peace and power. 

mf Faith and hope and holy love. 
Wings and spirit of the Dove, 

cres Father, on this babe bestow ; 
like the Saviour may he grow. 

T. T. lynch. 



474 



ex 



mf See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand, 
With all -engaging charms ; 
Hark ! how He calls the tender lamtet 
^d folds them in His arms. 

mp ** Permit them to approach," He cria, 
•' Nor scorn their humble name; 
For 'twas to bless such souls as these 
The Lord of angels came." 

fi\f We bring them, Lord, in thankful haDdi| 
And yield them up to Thee ; 

/ Joyful that we ourselves are Thine ; 
Thine let our oflEspring be. 

P. Doddi-id^. 
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To Him Who children blessed. 
And sufFered them to oome. 
To Him Who took them to His bresA 
We bring these children home. 

mf To Thee, O God ! Whose face ^ 
Their angels still behold, 
We bring ^ese chUdreu, that 
grace 
May keep. Thine arms enfold. 

mf And aa the blessing falls 
Upon each youthful brow, 
Thy Holy Spirit grant, O Lord i 
To keep them pure as now. 

/. F. Oarik 



1 
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mf God of that glorious gift of grace 
By which Thy people seek Thy face, 
When in Thy presence we appear. 
Vouchsafe us faitii to venture near ! 

mf Ck>nfiding in Thy truth alone. 
Here, on the steps of Jesus' throng 
We lay the treasure Hiou hast given 
To be received and reared foir heaven. 

p Lent to us for a season, we 
erei Lend him fbr ever. Lord, to Thee! 
/ Assured, that, if to Thee he live, 
We gain in what we seem to give. 

mf Large and abundant blessings shed. 
Warm as these prayers, upon his hi 
And on his soul the dews of grace, 
^esh as these drops upon his face I 

mf Make him and keep him ThiM 
child. 

Meek follower of the Undefllod ! 
cm Possessor here of grace and tor»; 

Inheritor of heaven above I 



THE LORD'S SUPPER. 
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(2) OF BELIEVERS. 



477 S.M. 

/ Stand, soldier of the cross. 

Thy high all^anoe claim. 
And TOW to hold the world but loss 

For thy Redeemer's name. 

m/ Arise, and be baptized. 
And wash thy sius away : 

m% Thy leagne with Qod be solemnized. 
Thy faith avoxiched to-day. 

nt/ No mOTe thine own, but Christ's, — 
With idl the saints of old, 



Apostles, seers, evangelists, 

And martyr throDgs enrolled,— 

CTt* In God's whole armour strong, 
Front hell's embattled powers ; 
The warfare may be sharp and long, 
/ The victory must be ours. 

/ O bright the conqueror's crown. 

The song of triumph sweet. 
When faith casts every trophy down 
At oar great Captain's feet. 

B. H. Bickersteth. 



[See also HymxiB 400 and 453.] 
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mf By Christ redeemed, in Christ restored. 

We keep the memory adored, 
dim. And show the death of our dear Lord 
Until He come. 

fiif His body broken in our stead 

Is here, in tiiis memorial bread, 
nts And so oar feeble love is fed 
Until He come. 

pp The streams of His dread agony. 

His life-blood shed for ns, we see ; 
'•i-a The wine shall tell the mystery 
Until He come. 

T> And thus that dark betrayal nig^t 

With the last advent we unite 
frti By one blest (diain of loving rite. 
Until* He oome. 

/ Until the trump of Grod be heard, 

Until the ancient graves be stirred, 
ff And with the great commanding word 
The Ix>rd shall come. 

ni/ bless&d hope 1 with this elate 
Let not OUT hearts be desolate, 
crti But strong in faith, in patience wait 
Until He oome. 

G. Batoion. 
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mf Here,0 my Lord,I see Thee face to face ; 

Here would I touch and handle things 

unseen ; [grace, 

''I'es Here grasp with firmer hand the eternal 

>i>m And all my weariness upon Thee lean. 

i«/ Here would I feed upon the Bread of God ; 

Here drink with Thee the royal Wine of 
Heaven ; 
p Ho-e would I lay acdde each earthly load. 

Here taste af reedi the calm of sin forgiven. 



n\f This is the hour of banquet and of song, 
This is the heavenly Table spread for me ; 

cres Here let me feast, and feasting, still 

prolong [Thee. 

The brief bright hour of fellowship with 

mp Too scton we rise ; the symbols disappear ; 

The Feast, though not the Love, is past 
and gone ; [art here, 

The Bread and Wine remove ; but Thou 
Ci'es Nearerthan ever ;8till my Shield andSun. 

mf Feast after feast thus comes, and passes 

by ; [above, 

Tet, passing, points to the glad Feast 

cres Giving sweet foretaste of the festal joy, 

/ The Iamb's g^eat Bridal Feast of bliss 

and love. H. Bonar. 
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Jesu, we thtis obey 
Thy last and kindest word, 
Here, in Thine own appointed way, 
We oome to meet our Lord ; 
The way Thou hast enjoined 
Thou vrilt therein appeu* ; 
cres We come with confidence to find 
Thy special presence here. 

mf Our hearts we open wide, 

To make the Saviour room ; 
And lo ! the Lunb, the Crucified, 

The Sinners' FViend is come ! 

His presence makes the feast ; 

And now our spirits feel 
The glory not to be exprest, 

The joy unspeakable. 

/ Thee, King of Saints, we praise 

For this our living Bread, 

Nourished by Thy preserving grace. 
And at Thy table fed! 
We in these lower parts 
Of Thy great kingdom feast. 

And feel the earnest in our hearts 
Of our eternal rest. 
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Tet etill a higher seat 
We in Thy kingdom claim , 
Who here hegan hy faith to eat 
The snpper of the Lamb ; 
cret That glorious heavenly prize 
We surely shall attain, 
/ And in the palace of the skies 
With Thee for ever reign. 

Cento from C. Wesley. 

481 UM. 

2> M Y God, and is Thy table spread ? 

And does Thy cup with love o'erflow ?* 
crea Thither be all Thy children led, 

And let them all its sweetness know. 
i>»/ Hail ! sacred feast, which Jesus makes, 

Rich banquet of Hid fle^ and blood ; 
crca Thrice happy he, who here partakes 

That sacred stream, that heavenly food. 
IMP Why are these emblems still in vain 

Before unwilling hearts displayed ? 

Was not for you the victim slain ? 

Are you forbid the children's bread ? 
w»/ O let Thy table honoured be, 

And furnished well with joyful guests ; 

And may each soul salvation see, 

That here its sacred pledges tastes. 

P. Doddridge, v. 3, 1. 1 altd. 

482 6,5., 8 lines. 

mf Jesus, great Redeemer I 
Source of life divine ! 
In our souls for ever 
Grant the light to shine I 
mp Light of peace eternsd, 

Prince of Peace, restore ; 
nif Light of life immortal, 
Shine for evermore I 
mp Bread for sinners broken. 
Bread of Uf e indeed I 
Manna for the hungry. 
In their sorest need ; 
crei Pledge of our salvation, 

How we thirst for Thee ! 
Cup of heavenly blessing. 
Wine of chanty 1 

mp Thou, O holy Saviour, 
Gome and enter in ; 
Cleanse away l^e impress 
Of our dreadful sin I 
crea Make us pure, we pray Thee, 
Thou Who art so pure I 
And O let Thy likeness 
In our heart endure. 
mp Spirit, Holy Spirit, 

Aid us with Thy love ; 
Give Thy gentle presence. 
Ever blessM Dove I 
erta Father, O receive us, 

Now for Jesus' sake, 
dim And our feeble w<n«hip 

Condesoend to take { Ada Cross, 



483 io.mio.] 

mp •' This is My body, whidi is 1 gireB ! 
^ you ; 
Do this," He said, and brake, "re-| 

mcmbsring Me." 
O Lamb of God, our Paschal 

true, 
To us the bread of life each | momoiil 

mp *' This is My blood, for sins* re I 
shed," 
He spake, and passed the cup of 
ing roimd ; 
crea So let us drink, and on life's | fnlueal 
/ With heavenly joy each quickoiiat 
pulse shall bound. 

p " The hour has come 1 " with us in 

sit down ; 
Thine own beloved, O love ns | to 1 
Serve us our banquet, ere the 

dark frown [I 

Veil from our sight the preeenoe | 
a'es Girded with love, still wash 

servants' feet, [a 

While they, submissive, wond^ll 
Bathed in Thy blood, our spirits, j a 

whit 
Are clean : yet cleanse our goings | n 

and more. 

mpSome will betray Tliee— "Master, 

it I?" 
Leaning upon Thy love, we | askinfe 
Ourselves mistrusting, earnest | ly n 
To Thee, the strong, for strength, wl 

sin is near. 

dim But round us fall the evening | 

dim, [s 

A saddened awe pervades oar { 
In solemn choir we sin^^ the | 
hymn, ( 

And hear Thy voice, "Arise, let ( 

C.L. 
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n^ O BREAD to pilgrims given, 
O food that angels eat, 
O manna sent from heaven. 
For heaven-bom natures meet^ 
erea Give us, for Thee long pining. 
To eat tm richly fiUed ; 
Till, earth's delights reaigxiing. 
Our every wii^ is stilled. 

mp O water, life-bestowing. 

Forth flrom the Saviooi's hflttrt^ 
A fountain purely flowing, 
A fount of love Thou m 
crea O let us, freely tasting; 
Our burning thirafe ' " 
Thy sweetness, new 
Avails from a^ to 
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xfvp Jesus, this feast receiving, 
We Thee unseen adore ; 
Thy faithful word believing. 
We take, and doubt no more : 
CJ*M Give us, Thou true and loving, 
On earth to live in Thee ; 
/ Tlien, death the veil removing, 
Thy glorious face to see. 

R«y Palnier, adapted from T. Aquinas. 

Jesus, Thou joy of loving hearts, 
Tliou Fount of life. Thou Light of men. 
From the best blise that earth imparts, 
Wo turn iiufiUed to Thee again. 
Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood ; 
Thou saveet those Ihat on Thee call ; 
To them that seek Thee, Thou art good. 
To them that find Tliee, all in all. 
We taste Thee, O Thou Living Bread, 
And long to feast upon Thee still ; 
We drink of Thee, the Fountain Head, 
And thirst our souls from Thee to filL 
Onr restless spirits yearn for Thee 
Where'er out changeful lot is cast ; 
Glad, -when Thy gracious smile we see ; 
Blest, when our faith can hold Thee fast. 

Jesus, ever with us stay ; 

Make all our moments calm and bright ; 
Chase the dark night of sin away : 
Shed o'er the world Thy holy lig^t. 

Sernard of CUxirvaux, tr. Bay Talmer, 

16 C.M. 

' AccoRDiNO to Thy gracious word, 

In meek humility, 
This will I do, my dying Lord : 

I will remember Thoe. 

1 Thy body, broken for my sake, 

My bread from heaven shall be ; 
Thy testameutal cup I take, 
And thus remember Thee. 

Gethsemane can I forget ? 

Or there Thy conflict see, 
Thine agony and bloody sweat, 

And not remember Thtae ? 

When to the cross I turn mine eyes, 

And rest on Calvary, 
1 Lamb of God, my sacrifice, 

I must remember Thee : — 

' Remember Thee, and all Thy pains, 

And all Thy love to me ; 
t Tea, while a breath, apnlse remains, 

Will I remember Thoe. 
And when these failing lips grow dumb. 

And mind and memory flee, 
I When Thou shalt in Thy kmgdom come, 
' Thoii Lord, remember me. 

/. Montgomery, 
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mp O God of mercy, God of might, 

How should weak sinners bear the sight, 
If, as Thy power is surely here, 
Thiue open glory should appear? 

n^ For now Thy people are allowed 

To scale the mount, and pierce the cloud ; 
cres And faith may feed her eager view 
With wonders Sinai never knew. 

p Freeh from the atoning sacrifice, 

The world's Redeemer bleeding lies, 
cres That man, His foe, for whom He bled. 
May take Him for his daily bread. 

p Oh I agony of wavering thought. 

When sinners first so near are brought : 
It is my Maker— dare I stay ? 
ere$ My Saviour— dare I turn away? 

mp Refresh us. Lord, to hold Thee fast ; 
And when Thy veil is drawn at last, 
Let us depart where shadows cease, 

p With words of blessing and of peace. 

/. Keble, v. 1, {. 2, v. 5, 2. 1 altd, 

488 7.7.7. 

n\f Jesus, to Thy table led, 
Now let every heart be fed 
With the true anl living bread. 

p While in penitence we kneel, 
Ci'es Thy sweet presence let us feel, 
/ All Thy wondrous love reveal. 

p While on Thy dear cross we gaze. 
Mourning o'er our sinful ways, 
crea Turn pur sadness into praise ; 

p Draw us to Thy wounded side, 
cres Whence thei-e flowed the healing tide, 
dim There our sins and sorrows hide. 

m/ From the bonds of sin release, 
Cold and wavering faith increase, 
Lamb of God, grant us Thy peace ! 

n\f Lead us by Thy piercM hand, 
eres Till around Thy throne we stand, 
/ In the bright and better land. 

R. H. BayMi, 

I 489 B.M. 

I / No Gospel like this feast, 

Spread for Thy Church by Theo ; 
Nor prophet nor evangelist 

Preach the glad news so free. 

mf All our redemption cost, 
All our redemption won ; 
All it has won for us, the lost. 
All it cost Thee, the Son. 

dim Thine was the bitter price, 
era Ours is the free gift given ; 
dim Thine was the blood of sacrifice, 
er*9 Ours is the wine of heaven. 
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mp For Thee the biiming thint. 
The ahame, the mortol strife, 
•Urn The broken heart, the pieroM side ; 
crea Tu UB the Bread of Life. 

i/ip Here we wonid rest midway, 
As on a sacred height ; 
That darkest and that brightest day 
Meeting before our sight ; 

liip From that dark depth of woes 

Thy love for us hath trod, 
a-es Up to the heights of blest repose, 
Thy love prepares with God ; 
hif Till, from self's chains released, 

One sight alone we see, 
cres Still at the cross, as at the feast, 
Behold Thee, only Thee ! 

Eliz4xbeth Charles. 

490 L.M. 

/ Behold ! the Eternal King and Priest 
Brings forth for me the bread and wine ; 
Himself the Master of the Feast, 
His flesh and blood the food divine I 

n\f Jesus ! I come, for Thou dost call ; 
I eat and drink at Thy command ; 

dim Low at Thy feet I humbly fall : 
O touch me with Thy piercM hand. 

)np Wash throughly clean this heart of mine, 
That it may beat for Thee alone ; 
O let it lose its life in Thine, 
And have no will except Thine own. 

mp In weariness be Thou my rest. 
In loneliness be Thou my friend. 
In sorrow hold me to Thy breast^ 
And keep me, Jesu, to the end. 

491 CM. 

mp For ever here my rest shall be. 
Close to Thy bleeding side ; 
This all my hope and all ray plea, 
For me the Saviour died. 
mf My dying Saviour and my God, 
Fountain for guilt and sin 1 
Sprinkle me ever with Thy blood. 
And cleanse, and keep me clean. 
cres Wash me, and make me thus Thine own ; 
Wash me, and mine Thou art ; 
Wash me, but not my feet alone. 
My hands, my head, my heart. 
vi/ The atonement of Thy blood apply, 
Till faith to sight improve: 
Till hope in full fruition die, 
/ . And all my soul be love. 

C. WeOey. 

492 8.T. 

>V Sweet, the moments, rich in blessing, 
Which before the cross I spend ; 

res Life and health and peace possessing, 
Fxom fhe tinner's dying Fiiend. 



mp Here III sit for ever viewing 

Mercy's streams, in streams of 1 

p Precious drops my soul bedewing. 
Plead and claim my peace with I 

m/ Love and grief mv heart dividing, 
With my tears His feet I'll baths; 

cres Constant stiU in faith abiding. 
Life deriving finom His deat^. 

mf May I still enjoy this feeling; 

cres In all need to Jesus go ; 

/ Prove His wounda eaxAk day morel 
And Himself more daeply know, 

/. Alien df W. W. SkxM 
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mp Bread of heaven I on Thee I feed, 
For Thy flesh is meat indeed, 

cres Ever may my soul be fed 

With this true and living bread. 
Day by day, with strength supplied 
Through the life of Him Who died. 

mp Vine of heaven L Thy blood snppUa 
This blest cup oi sacrifice. 
'Tis Thy wounds my healing give : 
To Thy cross I look, and live. i 

cres Thou my life ! O let me be 

/ Rooted, gi-af ted, built on Thee. I 

/. - * 

494 9. 
mj> Bread of the world, in mengr brok 

Wine of the soul, in roerxjy shed ; 

cru By Whom the words of life were 8| 

And in Whose death our bIiib axe 

p Look on the heart by sorrow lHOk0O» 

Look on the tears by sinnera shed, 

cres And be Thy feast to ns the token 

/ That by Thy grace our aonls are: 

495 

p "Till He come," O let the worfa 
Linger on the trembling chords : 
Let the little while between 
In their golden light be seen ; 
Let us think how heaven and homft ' 

cres Lie beyond that " Till He come." 
p When the weary ones we love 
Enter on their rest above. 
Seems the earth so poor and vast, 
AH our life-joy overcast I 

dim Hush, be every murmixr dnmb : 
It is only " Till He come." 

eres Clouds and conflicts roimd xus pnttJ 
Would we have one sorow lamf " 
All the sharpness of than 
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n^ See, the feast of love u spread, 

Drink the wine and break the bread : 
Sweet memorials,— till the Lord 
Call us round His heavenly board ; 
Some from earth, from glory some, 

TM Severed only '* Till He come." 

B. U. Bickerstdh. 

)6 Ts., 6 lines. 

p Go to dark Gethsemane, 

Ye that feel the tempters power ; 

ret Your Redeemer's conflict see : 
Watch with Him one bitter hour : 
Turn not from His griefs away ; 

p Learn of Jesua Christ to pray. 

p Follow to the judgment-hall ; 
View the Lord of life arraigned. 

ra the wormwood and the gall I 
O the pangs His soul sustained 1 
Shun not sufferii^, shame, or loss : 

p Leam of Him to bear the cross. 

P Calvuy's mournful mountain dimb ; 

There, adoring at His feet, 
m* Mark that miracle of time, — 

God's own sacrifice complete. 
pp It is finished ! hear Him cry : 
p Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 

p Early hasten to the tomb. 

Where they laid His breathless clay, 
iim All is solitude and gloom : — 
Who hath taken Him away ? 
/ Christ is risen ; — ^He meets our eyes. 
Saviour, teach us so to rise. 

/. Montgomery. 

97 L.M. 

/ How rich are Thy provisions. Lord ! 
Thy table furnished from above ; 
The fruits <rf life overspread the board. 
The cup o'erflows with heavenly love. 

n We are the poor, the blind, the lame. 
And help was far, and death was nigh ; 
But at the goepel-caU we came, 
And every want received supply. 

p From the highway that leads to hell. 
From paths of darkness and despair, 

» I^rd, we are come with Thee to dwell, 
Glad to enjoy Thy presence here. 

/ What shall we render to the Son. 
That left the heaven of His abode," 
And to this wretchetl earth came down. 
To brijig us wanderers back to God IP 



mp It cost Him death to save our lives ; 
To buy our souls it cost His own ; 
And all the unknown joys He gives 
Wwe bought with agonies unknown. 

r^ Our everlasting love u due 

To Him that ransomed sinners lost ; 
And pitied rebels when He knew 
The vast expense His love would ooet. 

/. Watti, V. 4, {. 1 altd. 

498 88.88 8S. 

mp Forth from the dark and stormy sky, 

Lord, to Thine altar's shade we fly ; 

Forth from the world, its hope and fear, 

Saviour, we seek Thy shelter here. 
dim Weary and weak. Thy grace we pray ; 

Turn not, O Lord, Thy guests away 1 

mp Long have we roamed in want and pain ; 
Long have we sought Thy rest in vain ; 
'Wildered in doabt, in darkness lost, 
Long have our souls been tempest-tost ; 
dim Low at Thy feet our sins we lay, 
p Turn not, Lord, Thy guests away. 
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mp Lamb of Gkxl ! Whose bleeding love 
We now recall to mind, 
Send the answer from above, 

And let us mercy find : 
Think on us, who think on Thee, 
Every stmggling soul release ; 
p O I remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace. 

p By Thine agonising pain, 

And bloody sweat, we pray, 
By Thy dying love to man. 
Take all our sins away. 
ores Burst onr bonds, and set us free. 
From iniquity release ; 
p O ! remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace. 

mf Let Thy blood, by fail^ applied, 

The sinners' pardon seal, 
cret Speak us fireely justified. 

And all our sickness heal : 
dim By Thy Passion on the tree. 

Let onr griefs and troubles cease ; 
p O ! remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace. 

C. Wesley. 



y.^TNE COMMUNION OF SAINTS. 



00 LM. 

We triumph in the glorious grace 
That set us in this English land, 
And weloome the high earthly place 
WlMNia oar God hrai made u* stand. 



/ But, oh I to us a grace more great, 
A dignity more dear is given ; 
He links us to a nobler state. 
He makes us citizens of heaven. 

[/ Yes, mightily our hearts are bound 
This goodly fatherland to lovej 
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Bat more our own Emmanuel's ground. 
That better, dearer land above.] 

/ Our land's good laws we proudly praise. 
Our land's great tale with triumph tell ; 
But, oh I what miyesty arrays 
The people of Emmanuel 1 

[ / Their elorions freedom how oomidete I 
How abeolnte His holy will I 
What tasks divine, what tribute sweet, 
Their spirits bring, their hands fulfil !] 

y^S Dear fellow-citizens they greet, 

Of every age, of every clime ; 

Far dwellers in one city meet ; . 

Strange voices raise one song sublime. 
■mj O city, where God's people dwell ! 

O home, where no sweet bonds are riven ! 

O country of Emmanuel 1 

The only fatherland is heaven. | 

/ Joy 1 ^oy ! our King doth never die I 

Our city doth for ever stand ; 

We serve the Eternal Majesty, 

And hold the heavenly fatherland. 

T. H, GUI 
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/ Come, let us join our friends above. 

That have obtained the prize, 
And on the eagle wings of love 

To joy celestial rise ; 
Lot all the saints terrestrial sing 

With those to glory gone ; 
For all the servants of our King, 

In earth and heaven, are one. 
mf One family, we dwell in Him, 

One Church, above, beneaUi, 
Though now divided by the stream, 

The narrow stream of death ; 
One army of the living God, 

To His command we bow ; 
Part of His host hath crossed the flood, 
^iin, And part is crossing now. 

[mp Our old companions in distress 
We haste again to see, 
And eager long for our release 
And full felicity ; 
crei E*en now by faith we join our hands 
With those that went before, 
And greet the blood-besprinkled bands 
On the eternal shore.] 
mf Our spirits too shall quickly join, 

Like theirs with glory crowned. 
And shout to see our Captain's sign. 

To hear His trumpet sound. 
Oh that we now might grasp our Guide ! 
Oh that the word were given ! 
«ie» Gome, Lord of Hosts I the waves divide, 
/ And land us all in heaven I 

C. WeOey, 
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/ Te holy angels bright^ 

Who wait at God's right hand. 
Or through the realms of light 
Fly at your Lord's command! 
Assist oar song, 
For else the theme 
Too high doth seem 
For mortal tongue. 

mp Ye blessM souls at rest. 

Who ran this earthly race, 
cru And now, from sin released. 
Behold the Saviour's face ! * 
/ God's praises sound, 

As in His light. 
With sweet delight 
Ye do abound. 

mf Ye saints, who toil below I 
Adore your heavenly King, 
And onward as ye go 
Some joyful anthem sii^ : 
cm Take what He gives ; 

/ And praise Him still. 

Through good and ilJ, 
Who ever Uves I 

mf My soul I bear thou thy part ; 
Triumph in God above. 
And with a well-toned heart 
Sing thou the songs of love ! 
/ Let all thy days 

TiU life shall end. 
Whate'er He send, 
ff Be filled with praise ! 

R, Baxter^ dUd. R. il, Ckope. 
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/ Happy the soul« to Jesus joined. 
And saved by grace aloue : 
Walking in all His ways they find 
Their heaven on earth 1>eguu. 

/ The Church triumphant in Thy love- 
Their mighty joys we know : 
They sing the Lamb in hymna above. 
And we in hymns below. 

» 

/ Thee, in Thy glorious realm lb< 
praise. 
And bow before Thy throne : 
We, in the kingdom of Thy grace— 
The kingdoms are but oueL 

mf The holy fo the holiest leads. 

From thence our spirits 
era And he that in Thy statntes 
/ Shall meet Thee in th« 
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m/ Give me the wiDgs of faith to rise 
Within the veil, and see 
The taints above, how great their Joys I 
How bright their glories be 1 
mp Once they were mooming here below, 
And wet their conch with tears ; 
They wrestled hard, as we do now. 
With adk and doubts and fears. 

nf I asked them whence their victory oame f 
They, with united breath, 

cres Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 

/ Their triumph to His death. 

»(/ They marked the footsteps that He trod. 
His zeal inspired their breast ; 
And, following their Incarnate God, 
Possess the promised rest. 

/ Our glorious Leader claims our praise 
For His own pattern gives. 
While the long cloud of witnesses 
ff Show the same path to heaven. 

/. Watts. 

505 88.88.88. 

iirf Th6 saints of God I their conflict past, 
Aud life's long battle won at last, 
No more they need the shield or sword, 
They castthem down before their Lord : — 
ere* O happy saintH ! for ever blest, 
p At Jesus' feet how safe your rest I 

'nif The saints of God I their wanderingsdone, 
No more their weary coiiise they run. 
No more they faint, no more they fall, 
No foes oppress, no fears appal : — 

cres happy saints ! for ever blest, 
P In that dear home,how sweet your rest 1 

bnf The saints of God 1 life's voyage o'er. 
Safe landed on that blissful shore, 
No stormy tempests now they dread, 
No roaring billows lift their head ; — 

cres happy saints ! for ever blest, 
p In that calm haven of your rest I] 

rnf The saints of God their vigil keep 
Willie yet their mortal bodies sleep. 
Till from the dust they too shall rise 
And soar triumphant to the skies ; — 

cres happy saints 1 rejoice and sing ! 

p He quickly comes,your Lord and King ! 

nf God of saints ! to Thee we cry 1 
O Saviour 1 plead for us on high ; 
O Holy Ghost 1 our Guide and Friend, 

p Grant us Thy grace till life shall end ; 

fres That with all saints our rest may be 

/ In that bright Paradise with Thee. 

IT. D. Maclagan, 
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8.7.8.7., double. 



/ Hark the sounfl of holy voices. 
Chanting at the crystal sea, 
HaUelujah ! HaUelujah ! 
Hallelujah ! Lord, to Thee. ' 
p Multitude, which none can num- 
ber, 
. Like the stars, in glory stands, 
/ Clothed in white apparel, holding 
Palms of victory in their hands. 

J) They have come from tribulation. 
And have washed their robes in 
ISlood, 
Washed them in the Blood of Jesus ; 
Tried they were, and firm they 
stood ; [mented. 

Mocked, imprisoned, stoned, tor- 
Sawn asunder, slain with sword, 
crtt They have conquered Death and 
Satan, 
/ By the might of Christ the Lord. 

L/Cwniaon) Marching with Thy cross their 
banner, 
They have triumphed, following 
Tliee, the Captain of Salvation, 
Thee, their Saviour and their 
King ; [suffered ; 

dMn(Aarw.X>ladly, Lord, with Thee they 
Gladly, Lord, with Thee they 
died, 
And, by death, to life immortal 
They were bom and glorified.] 

ff Now they reign in heavenly glory, 
Now they walk in golden Dght, 
{uniion) Now they drink, as from a river, 
Holy bliss and infinite ; 
p (harm.) Love and peace they taste for ever ; 
And all tx-uth and knowledge see 
In the beatific vision 
Of the Blessed Trinity. 

/ God of God, the One-Begotten, 
Light of Light, Emmanuel, 
In Whose Body, joined together. 
All the Saints for ever dwell ; 
p Pour upon us of Thy fulness, 
That we may for evermore 
God the Father, God the Son, and 
God the Holy Ghost adore. 

C. Wordsworth, 
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^f Te that put on the heavenly crown 
And sing with seraphim, 
Brethi-en in glory, bend ye down. 
And aid our faltering hyron^ 

6 
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mf CooM let xa praise the One Great Head 
The aelfMune power to save ; ' 

Ye, who in blias are perfected, 
And we, so near the grave I 
/ Glory to Him, Who tasted death 
Life to us all to give ! 
Te in His preaenoe— we by faith. 
In, through, and to Him live. 
/ OloxT to Him Who won the strife 
For you gone up on high I ' 
The Resurrection and the Life, 
By Whom we never die. 
/ Glory from us, who think Him long 
And for His coming wait ; ' 
And glory from your palmy throng 
Within the pearly gate. 
TO/ When wilt Thou be at once adored 
By one Church, in one home ? 
Hasten the time ; delay not, Lord- 
Lord Jesus, quickly come. 

508 C.M. 

^ Ho^ri«l»t these glorious spirits shine » 
Whence all their white array ? 
How Game they to the blissful seate 
Of everlasting day ? 



p Lo I these are they from soiferiBgi gnk 
Who came to realms of light, 
cres And in the blood of Christ have waaM 
Those robes which ahine so bright. 
/. Now. with triumphal palms, they stand 
Before the throne on high 
And serve the God they love amidst 
The glories of the sky. 
/ His pesenoe fills each heart with jov. 
Tunes every voice to sing ; 
By day, by night, the saored courts 
With glad hosannaa ring. 
mf Hunger and thirst are felt no more, 

Nor suns with scorahine ray : i 

cm God is their Sun, Whose chSaring besM 
DiA^ise eternal day. 

«kf The Lamb that dwells amidst the thitni i 

Shall, o'er them stlU preside i 

p Feed them with nourishment Divine ' 

cres And all their footsteps guide. ' I 

p 'Mongpastures green He'UIoad His flocL- 
Where living streams anuear • • 

era And God the Lord from ov^Snreye 
Shall wipe off every tear. 
Variation fi-om I. Watts and Scriml 
tun Songs, 1745, by W, Oa^amji 
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mf Lord of the Sabbath I hear our vows 
On this Thy day, in this Thy house : * 
And own, as grateful sacrifice, 
The songs which from the desert rise. 

mf Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love : 

«•«# But there's a nobler rest above ; 
To that our labouring souls aspire, 
With ardent hope and strong desire. 

mp No more fatigue, no more distress ; 
No guilt the conscience to oppress • 
No groans to mingle with the songs 
Resounding from immox-tal tongues : 

to/ No rude alarms of raging foes, 
No cares to break the long rejKwe, 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun, 
arts But sacred, high, eternal noon. 

m/ O long-expected day, b^in ! 

S&7^ on these realms of woe and sin 
dxm Pam would we leave this weaiT road 

p And sleep in death to rest with God * 

P. Doddridge, v, 2, 1, 4, v. 3, II. 2, 4 olid. 



t'—THE LORUS DAY, 
(a) MORNING. 



510 e.nj 

"•^ ^'Thts^^rbS^^?*^'^ 

'^^ A 5^^^' "^t **»««^*'» delight, 
Adayof mirthandpiviaeu 
TO/ My ^viow-s face did make thee shiM 
His rising did thee laiae • 
This made thee heavenly and diTine 
Beyond the common days. 
wfThe firstfruits do a blessinir nxn^e 
To all the sheaves behUid • 
And they that do a Sabbath love 
A happy week shall find. * 
TO/ This day must I for God apnear 
For, Lord, the day is iSSe'- 
O let me spend it in Thy fear I 
Then shall the day be mine »> - 

511 "•^- 

P My Lord, my Love, was < 
He an tjie pains did 
crts But in the sweetness ef " 
He makes His I 




THE LORD'S DAY. 



I3S 



wp How sweetly rert Thy sainte above. 
Which in Thy bosom lie ; 
The Church below doth rest in hope 
Of that felicity. 

w/ Welcome and dear uuto my soul 
Are tiiese sweet feasts of love ; 
Bat what a Sabbath shall I keep 
When I shall rest above ! 

H^ I bless Thy wise and wondzons love. 
Which binds OS to be firee ; 
Which makes us leave our earthly aaiares. 
That we may c(»ne to Iliee. 

«/ 1 come, I wait, I hear, I way ; 

Thy footsteps, Lord, 1 trace ; 
lei I Bing to think this is the W4y 

Unto my Saviour's face. 

(/ These are my preparation days ; 

And when my soul is drest, 
ei These Sabbaths shall deliver me 

To mine eternal rest. 

J.Maton. 

12 - 8.6.8.4, 

^ Hail! sacred day of earthly rest. 
From toil and trouble free : 
HaU ! day of lights that bringest light 
And joy to me. 

^Pk holy stillness, breathing calm 
On all the world around. 
Uplifts my soul, O God, to Thee, 
Where rest is found. 

'P No sound of jarring strife is heard. 
As week^ labours cea^ ; 
no voice, but those that sweetly sing 
^ Sweet songs of peace. 

/ On all I think, or say, or do, 
A ray of light divine 
Is shed, O God, this day by Thee, 
For it is Thine. 

I hear the organ loudly i)eal, 
And soaring voices raise 
To Thee, their great Creator, hymns 
Of deathless praise. 
» AH earthly things appear to fade 

As, rising high and higher, 
« The yearning voices strive to join 
The heavenly choir.] 

For those who sing with sainte below 

Gladsongs of heavenly love, 
Shall sing— when songs on earth have 
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S.M, 



With saints above. 
^ Accept, O God, my hymn of praise. 
That Thou this day hast given,— 
^^eet foretaste of that endless day 
Of rest in heaven. 

0. Thring. 



f Thu is the day of Light I 
Let there be light to-day ! 
O Dayspring, rise upon our night. 
And chase its gloom away. 
p This is the day of Rest 1 

Our faUing strength renew ; 
dim On weaiv brain and troubled breast 
erea Shed Thou Thy freshening dew. 
p This is the day of Peaoe I 
Thy i>eaoe our spirits fill I 
er€» Bid Thou the blasts of disooitl cease. 
The waves of strife be stilL 

p This is the day of Prayer! 

Let earth to heaven draw near ; 
ere* Lift up our hearts to seek Thee there 

Come down to meet us here. 
/ This is the First of days I 

Send forth Thy quickening breath, 
ff And wake dead souls to love and praise, 
O Vanquisher of Death ! 

J. BlUrton, 

514 7.6.7.6., double. 

rt\f The dawn of God's dear Sabbath 

Breaks o'er the earth again, 
As some sweet summer morning 

After a night of pain. 
It comes as cooling showers 

To some exhausted land. 
As shade of clustered palm-trees 

'Mid weary wastes of sand. 
imp O day when earthly sonrow 

Is merged in heavenly joy, 
And trial changed to blessing 

That foes may not destroy, — 
eres When want is turned to fulness, 

And weariness to rest, 
And i)ain to wondrous rapture. 

Upon the Saviour's breast !] 
mf Lord I we would bring for offering. 

Though marred with earthly soil, 
A week of earnest labour, 

Of steady, faithful toil ; 
Fair fruits of self-denial. 

Of strong, deep love to Thee, 
Foeterod by Thine own Spirit, 

In our humility. 

p And we would bring our burden 

Of sinful thought and deed, 
In Thy pure presence kneeling. 

From bondage to be freed ; 
Our heart's most bitter sorrow 

For all Thy work undone-^ 
So many talents wasted ! 

So few bright laurels won ! 

mf And with that sorrow mingling, 
A stedfast faith, and sure. 
And love so deep and fervent. 
That tries to make it pure : — 
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ere* In Hia dear presence finding 
The pardon that we need ; 

dim And then the peaoe so lasting— 
CJeleatial peace indeed I 

TOf So be it. Lord, for ever. 

O may we evermore, 
In Jesu'B holy Presence 

His blessfed Name adore I 
Upon His peaceful Sabbath, 

Within His temple-walls-- 
Type of the stainless worship 

In Sion's golden halls. 

/ So that, in joy and gladness, 
We reach that Home at last, 
When life's short week of sorrow 
And sin and strife is past ; 
cret When Angel-hands have ^hered 
The f ai?. ripe fruit for Thee, 
ff O Father, Lord, Redeemer l 
'" Moflt Holy Trinity 1 



/ To Holy Ghost be praises. 
To Father and to Son ; ^ 
The Church her voice upraiseB 
To Thee, Blest Three in One. 

C. Wbi-dsworth. 
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Ada CroUt *• 4f ^« ^ aWd. 
7.6.7.6., double. 



/ O Day of rest and gladness, 
O Day of joy and light, 
balm of care and sadness, 

Most beautiful, most bright , 
On thee, the high and lowly. 
Through agea jomed in tune, 
« Sing Holy, Holy, H^. 
cres To the great God Tnune. 
/ On thee, at the Creation, 

The Light first had its birth , 
On thee, for our salvation, 
Christ rose from depths of earth j 
ores On thee, our Lord vjctonoiis 

The Spirit sent from heaven , 
And thus on thee, most glorious, 
A triple Light was given, 
rnif Thou art a port protected 
^^^ Xm stoSs that round us nse, 
A garden intersected 

With streams of Paradise ; 
Thou art a cooling fountain 
In Ufe's dry, dreary sand ; 
From thee, like Pisgah's mountain, 
We view our Promised Land.] 

« To-day on weary nations 

The heavenly Manna falls j 
/ To holy convocations 

The silver trumpet calls. 
Where Gospel-light is glowing 

With pure and radiant beams , 
And living water flowing 
With soul-refreshing streams. 

«i/ New graces ever gaining 

From this our day of rest. 
We reach the rest remaining 
To spirits of the blest : 



Welcome, sweet day of rest. 

That saw the Lord ariae : 

Welcome to this reviving breaat. 

And these rejoicing eyes. 

mt The King Himself comes ne«, 

^ And f eaSi His saints to-day ; 

cm Here we may ^\^^?^^J^ 
And love and praise and pray. 

mf One day, amidst the place -^ 
•^ Where my dear Lord ha*h been. 
Is sweeter tiian ten thousand da^ 
Of pleasurable sin. 
« My wiUing soul woidd stay 

In such a frame as this, 
cm And sit and sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 

/. WaiU, V. 3, 1, 2 aUd. 

517 '^'*- 

/ THI3 is the day the Lord hath made, 
^ He calls the hours His own; 

Let heaven rejoice, let earth ^^ 
And praise surround the throne. 

To-day He rose and left the dead. 

And Satan's empire fell; ^^^. 
To-day the saints His trimnphs spread. 
Aid aU His wonders telL 
ff Hosanna to the Anointed King, 
•" To David's Holy Son; 

Help us, O Lord, deecend «^l^ng 
Salvation from the tnrone. 
f Blest be the Lord, Who comes to men 
•^ With messages dF grace ; 

Who comes, in God His Father's ^alll«fc 
To save our sinful race. 
ff Hosanna in the highest strains 
•^ The Church on earth can r _^^ 

The highest heavens i^^ J^^^ "** 
sBu give Him nobler prsiae. 

518 _ 

wf THIS day at Thy a;«»*^'2Si 
First o'er theeartfathe h^ ^traffl 

cres O Lord, this day up«n ^'^'^^ 
And fill our souls wrtlx m 



mp This day the Lord for 

cre8 In might victonons — 

mf O Jesu, may Y®.™L 

From death of am, m 
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nf This day the Holy Spirit came 

With fiery tongues of cloven flame : — 

np Spirit, fill our hearts this day 
With grace to hear, and grace to pray. 

tR/ day of Light, and Life, and Grace ! 
From earthly toils sweet resting-place 1 
Thy hallowed hours, best gift of lovo» 
Give we again to God above. 

JF. W, How, 

519 8.8.6.8.8.6. 

/ Thb festal mom, O God, is come, 
That calls us to Thy hallowed dome. 

Thy presence to adore ; 
With joy the summons we attend, 
Witti wUliiig steps Thy courts ascend. 

And tread the sao^ floor. 



/ Behold to our enn^tored eyes 

The heaven-bailt towers of Salem rise ; 

By faith with glad survey, 
We view her mansions that contain 
Angelic forms, a glorious train, 
And shine with cloudless day. 
/ Thither, from earth's remotest end, 
Lo ! the redeemed of God dscend, 
Their tribute thither bring : 
Here, crowned with everlasting joy, 
In hymns of praise their tongues employ. 
And hail the Immortal Sing, 
mp There in Thy house not made with hands. 
May we amid these heavenly bajids 
Thy holy Name adore, 
oiet There all Thy works of grace neoand, 
When of these courts no traoe is found, 
/ And time shall be no morsk 

J. Merrick, aUd T.OotUriU. 
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(6) EVENING. 
L.M. 521 



m/ At even, ere the sun was set. 

The side, O Lord, around Thee lay ; 
p in what divers pains they met ! 
(rn with what joy they went away ! 

p Once more 'tis eventide, and we, 
Opprened with various ills, draw near : 
Wiwt if Thy form we cannot see ? 
cm We Jcnow and feel that Thou art here. 

p Saviour Christ, our woes dispel ; 
For some are sick, and some are sad ; 
And some have never loved Thee well. 
And some have lost the love they had. 

In/ And some are pressed with worldly care ; 
And some are tried with sinful doubt ; 
And some such grievous t>a8sions tear 
That only Thou canst cast them oat. 

n^ And some have found the world is vain, 

Tet from the world they break not firee ; 

P And some have friends who give them 

Tet have not sought a friend in Thee.] 

n/ And none, O Lord, have perfect rest, 
For none are wholly free fh)m sin ; 
And they, who fain would serve Thee best, 

dim Are conscious most of wrong within. 

V Saviour Christ, Thou too art Man ; 
Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried ; 
Thy kind but searching glance can scan 
The V017 wounds that suame would hide ; 

/ thj touch has still its ancient power ; 
;^ jfe-nord from Thee can fruitless fall : 
■H-Ksr in this solemn evening hour, 
[# Jpl in Thy raetcy heal us all. 

Hi if. TuelU. 



L.M. 



/ M1LUON8 within Thy courts have met. 
Millions this day before Thee bowed ; 
Their faces Zionward were set, 
Vows with their lips to Thee they vowed. 

[/ People of many a tiibe and tongue. 
Men of strange colours, climates, liuids. 
Have heard Thy truth, Thy glory sung, 

dim And offered prayer with holy hands. 

mf Still as ^e light of morning broke 
O'er island, continent, or deep, 
Thy far-spread family awoke. 
Sabbath all round the world to keep. 

mf From east to west, the sun surveyed. 
From north to south, adoring throngs. 
And still where evening stretched her 

shade 
The stars came out to hear their songs.] 

n^ And not a prayer, a tear, a sigh. 

Hath fEuled this day some suit to gain ; 
To those in trouble Thou wert nigh. 
Not one hath sought Thy face hi vain. 

mp Thy poor were bountifully fed. 

Thy chastened sons have kiased the rod. 
Thy mourners have been comforted. 
The pure in heart have seen thehr God. 

mp Yet one praver more I— and be it one 
In which Dotn heaven and earth accord ; — 

«M Fulfil Thy promise to Thy Son, 

Let all that breathe call Jesus, Lord. 

/. Montgomery, 

522 S.M. 

p Our day of praise is done ; 
The evening shadows fall ; 
ores But pass not from us with the sun. 
True light that light'nest aU I 
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How tdeoHut u>d bow fair 
llw dwaUinn <A "Oa Idts, 
Ibliia Mrth&tompls u° 1 
TsTli&eilnle. 
u Ilvluutupim 

Vith inna dadrei, 
TosMmrOod. 

r hapKr "Oil »»» piM 

WliBTB God «ppoliil« lolimr 1 
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uS Choertul 
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/ Tu£ Lord of glorj i< wj lie*"** 
And mj MlTilion loo ; 
od in mr Mnnglh, nor rtU I f«i 

iH piiTilteo mj h«»rt dtdrw ; 

ong the chi 

AndwBThjbe 



TLLL each In haaven appears : 
O glorioiu seat, 
/ When QoiJ oor King 

^ull tbithar brmg 
Our willing feet \ 
j(/ God is OUT ton snd ihidd, 
Our light and our dofonoa ; 
Vith gilta Hit banda are flUed 
W« draw oiiT bla»iiiE> ttaance 
iia Ho Rhall b«law 

On Jacob's raoe 

And glory too. 

/ TlnLO[>iHl«p»opls'i""- 

HU band DOgood withbotdi 

Pram thow Hia boart appro'e 

From pnn and piona aoula ; 



Tbose spirit trruta 
Alone in Tbee. /. 
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/ Hownlaaiant, how di»inslj fair. 

Ldd oC Hoita, TbJ dwslUngs aia I 
-THh long Asin m/ iplrit bmlB 

WmMflH (aanOiu (tf Thy ulnts. 
«; >y IMi woold nrt In Thine abode, 

I^nnting hurt oiiu ont for Ood ; 

Mf God, my King, why nhonld I bo 

So fit from all my Joya and Thee? 
tlT Bltat ire the sainte who ait on bigb 

Anrand Thy throne of ma]e«tj : 

Thi brightMt alorioa Bhlne above, 

mi' iiliirt ire tho Bonlj that Bud a place 
Within the temple cf Thy graoe ; 
ThmOiej behold Thy gMiUori»y", . 
,_._ . .„ .. - iinSieariiThjpniue 
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mjiWbonlronblMriK, 



re Thy w 



aS Kow 8 
/ And^ 



children hide ; 
ij h«d be lifted high 



in Thy temple eouD 

529 e.fl.e. 

■mj God ia in Hu temple. 

The Ahnighty Fathei 

Konnd Hie footatool lot a 



dgMneilt 



Come and claim Thy temple, 
Graciora Holy Spirit I 
In out hoarla Thy bome inheilt :■ 
Make In iu Thy dwelling ; 
Thy high work futflUing. 
Into ouia Thy wffl instilling ; 
■nllwenitae 
Hymni of prmiaa. 
Beyond mortal falling, 
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830 7a 

/ SiKO the great Jehovah'6 praise ; 
Trophies to His glory raise : 
Say,— How wonderful Thy deeds I 
Lord, Thy power all power exceeds I 

m/ Let the many-peopled earth, 
All, of high and humble birth, 
Worship our eternal King ; 

/ Hymns unto His honour sing. 

%nf We, through fire, with flames embraced, 

We, through raging floods, bave paaaad ; 
/ Yet, by Thy conJuotiug hand. 

Brought into a wealthy land. 
wf We will to Thy house repair. 

Worship, and Thy xx)wer declare : 

Offerings on Thine altar lay ; 

All oar TOWS devoutly pay. 

dim Fervently to Thee we cried ; 
We His goodness magnified : 
tru Source of mercy, be Thou blest, 
/ That hast granted our request. 

Q, Sandys. 

531 L.M. 

/ All people that on earth do dwell, 

Sing to tne Lord with cheerful voice ; 

Him serve with fear. His praise forth tell ; 

Gome ye before Him and rejoice. 

mf The Lord ye know is God indeed ; 

Without our aid He did us make ; 

We are His flock, He doth us feed ; 

And for His sheep He doth us take. 
ff O enter, then, His gates with praise, 

Approach with joy His courts unto ; 

Praise laud, and bless His name always, 

For it is seemly so to do. 

/ For why ? the Lord our God is good. 
His mercy is for ever sure ; 
cres His truth at all times firmly stood, 
And shall from age to age endure. 

W. Kethe. 

532 L.M. 

/ Before Jehovah's awful throne 
Ye nations bow with sacred joy ; 
Enow that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can create and He destroy. 

ff^f His sovereign power, without our aid. 

Made us of clay and formed us men ; 
p And when, like wandering sheep, we 
strayed, 
ere* He brought us to His fold again. 
/ We are His people, we His care, 
Our souls, and all our mortal frame : 
What lasting honours shall we rear. 
Almighty Maker, to Thy name? 



ff Well crowd Thy gates with thankful 
songs, 
High as the heavens our voices luse; 
And earth with her ten thousand t(Higaes 
Shall fill Thy courts with sounding pnise. 

/ Wide as the world is Thy command; 

Vast as eternity Thy love ; 
ff Firm as a rock Thy truth shall stand, 

When rolling years shall cease to moTe. 

/. Watts, altd. a Waley. 

/ Our God ! our God I Thou sfainest here, 
Thine own this latter day : 
To us Thy radiant steps appear, 
We watch Thy glorious way. 
ntf Thou tookest once onr flesh ; Thy face 

Once on our darkness shone ; 
eres Yet through each age new births of gnoB 

Still make Thy glory known. 
fr{f Not only olden ages felt 

The presence of the Lord ; 
Not only with the fathers dwelt 
Thy Spirit and Thy word. 
mf Doth not the Spirit still descend 
And bring the heavenly fire? 
Doth not He still Thy Church extend, 
And waiting souia inspire? 
mp Come, Holy Ghost I in us arise ; 
Be this Thy mighty hour ! 
And make Thy willing people wise 
To know Thy day of power! 
[mp Pour down Thy fire in us to glow, 
Thy might in us to dwell; 
Again Thy works of wonder show, 
Thy blessed secrets tell !J 
cres Bear us aloft, more glad, more stroDg, 
On Thy celestial wing, 
And grant us grace to look and long 
For our returning King. 

mf He draweth near. He ^tandeth by, 

He fills our eyes, our ears : 
cres Come, King of grace. Thy people cry, 
/ And bring the glorious yean 1 

T, H. QUI. 
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/ To Thy temple I repair ; 
Lord, I love to worriiio then, 
When within the veil I meet 
Christ before the merpy-aeat. 

/ While Thy glorious praiie 14 nmgf 
Touch my Upe, nnloowmf iOOgi^ 
That my joyful booI m^Ub, 
Thee, the Lord, mj 



1 



•ir WhUs Uis pimren ot HiaU ucgod, 
God of 1dt«. to mins attend ; 

r Hun nw, for Tbv Spliit pleadi ; 
Hiar, tor Jeiqi iatemdH. 

Hi/ While I hsuken lo Thy Uw, 
nu mv M>nl with bnmbla &»% 
Till t£t raiMl bring lo me 
Lifniuui immortality. 

■V WbUe TtiT miniden Moctalm 
Pwn uhd pordoii in Thy uama, 
TluDo^ Uuir val« bj' Isith, nuj I 
But Thea ipakking ttom lbs «k j. 
Fmn ^v hoDss when 1 nptum, 
]|» mj ntut Titbtn nw bun, 

p Ado li flT«diu let me ht, — 
I bun walked wlUi God ioAtj. 

535 

/ Thod, lo Whom Is UHueol 
The i/ie of Hebnir bardi wi 
Whom kiDeu adored in eong f 
And prof^eta pnUiBal wiT 



/ From flrar; plaoe below the akieH^ 
The natsfol loiig, the teneot prayer, 
The tDceaee ot tbe heut may rite 
To beaven, and Sad acoeptance then. 

*f To Tbee abill age nltb auovry hair. 
And etnDgtb aod beaat* bend tike knee : 
And obild&Dad llap, with reiereni air. 
It! pnjaa and iU prsyen to Thee. 

/ ThoQ, tn Whom, in anrfent lime, 

The lyre ot prfipli«t barda ^aa atning, 

To Thee el ruat, in every ollme, 

iihall tamplu riia, and pniiaB bs snne. 

/. Pierpmif. 

536 B.8.S.B.6.8, 

/ Hot pLeaaed and bleat «aa 1 

^ hear the people c^, — 

Corns, let TIB aoek our God to.daj I 



Andtl 



I'e hill. 



To pray and pnuao and bear 
The aacred Ooapel'a Joyful loiind. 
/ Tdi.raCivlil'a greiler Son 
lliu fiial His R.ja! tbronO, 



nil) luy pflue Mtend thr nt«. 
And W within lb« wail 

The man Ibitsetkithj i*at». 



/ Hjraoulgl: 

537 



Whei 
When 



™ the weary, Booking teat. 
To Tliy goodness Bee ; 



Si: 



m Tilt's 



-n Thy Na[nQ'iirNill'^l^™°^ 

At Thy (eel ihaSl (^ ; "' 
Enr than in love, O I>ird, tbe orj, 
In heaven Thy ilweUbiB-placo on high. 
When the worldJdg, aiok it hoart, 

Ijfta hie aoul aboie ; 

When tlio prodigal looki bock 

To bii .Father's loie^ 



When 



ben Ihe 'biinieued bi 



When tliB Imtigry craveth food. 

When the soldier on the Sold 

croEettUieo in lore, Ijird, tlia cry, 
di»Infaaa>eu Thy dwelling.placs on Iiigli. 
[nt^ When the mm ot toll and cars 

When Ihu sluphera on the moir 
Namee the Konie of God : 

When ths le.'uned and tbe hlKb, 
Tired of eaitlily Ihno, 

Upon hiBberjoysintBnl, 
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di\A 



WheH the widow weepe to Thee, 

Sad aod lone and low ; 
When the orphan brings to Thee 
All his orphan woe : 
ci'€» Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry, 
diM In heaven Thy dwelling-plaoe on high. 

i'tp When creation, in her pangs, * 
Heaves her heavy groan ; 
When Thy Salem's exiled sons 
Breathe their bitter moan ; 
dit}i When Thy widowed, weeping Church, 
Looking for a home, 
Sendeth up her silent sigh — 

" Gome, Lord Jesus, come : " 
M Hear then in love, O Lord, the ci*y, 
utiH In heaven Thy dwelling-place on high. 

H, Bonar, 

538 7s. 

/ Prawe the Lord, His glories show. 
Saints within His couits below. 
Angels round His throne above, 
All that see and share His love. 
cres Earth to heaven, and heaven to earth. 
Tell His wonders, sing His worth ; 
Age to age, and shore to shore, 

^'' Praise Him, praise Him, evermore! 

/ Praise the Lord, His mercies trace ; 
Praise His providence and grace, 

p All that He fur man hath done, 
ci-ea All He sends us through His Son : 

/ Strings and voices, hands and hearts. 
In the concert bear your parts ; 

ff All that breathe, your Loiti adore, 
Praise Him, praise Him, evei-more ! 

B. F. Lyte. 

539 88.88.88. 

m/Lo ! God is here ! Let us adore, 
And own, how dreadfuh/s this place ! 

p Let all within us feel His power. 

And silent bow before His face ! [prove, 
«v»Who know His power. His grace who 

p Serve Him with awe, with reverence love. 

rnf Lo ! God is here 1 Him day and night 
even The united quires of angels sing : 
ff To Him, enthix»ned above all height, 

Heaven's hosts their noblest praises bring: 
diio, Disdain not, Lord, our meaner song. 
Who praise Thee with a stammering 
tongue I 

mf Gladly the toys of earth we leave, 

Wealth, pleasure, fame, for Thee alone : 

S**^*®^"' ^*1» «^^ <»«»*». '^e give: 
. gj^lie. O seal them for Thine own ! 
^ San,*'*i^"S'2i< Thou ait the Lor^! 



ff Being of beings, may our prsisa 
Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill; 
Still may we stand before Thy face, 
Still hear and do Thy sovereign will! 
To Thee may all our thoughts am, 
Geaaeleas, accepted sacrifice 1 

Q. TersleegtHf tr. J. WaUj- 

540 L« 

/ Sweet is the work, my God, my King, 
To praise Thy name, give thanksaodsing: 
To show Thy love by morning light, 
And talk of all Thy truth at night. 

p Sweet is the day of sacred rest-, 
No mortal cares shall 8ei» my breast; 
O may my heart in tune be found, 
Like David's harp of solemn soand. 

/ My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 
And bless His works, and bless His word : 
Thy works of grace, how bright they 

tihine I 
How deep Thy counsels ! how divine ! 

nif But I shall share a glorious part, 

. When grace hath well refined my heart, 
Cits And fresh supplies of joy are shed, 
Like holy oil to chew my head. 

mp Sin, my worst enemy before. 

Shall vex my eyes and ears no mors ; 
My inward foes shall all be slain. 
Nor Satan break my peace again. 

/ Then shall I see and hear and know 
All I desired or wished below ; 
And evwy power find sweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy. 

541 L.M. 

/ Praise, Lord, for Thee in Zion vraita ; 
Prayer shall beside Thy temple-^dea; 
All Qesh shall to "Thy throne repair. 
And find, through Christ, salvation titers. 

p Our spirits faint ; our sins prevail ; 
Leave not our trembling hearts to fail: 
O Thou that hearest prayer, descend. 
And still be found the sinner's Frienid. 

mf How blest Thy saints I how safely led! 
How surely kept ! bow richly fed ! 
Saviour of all in earth and sea, 
dim How happy they who rest in Thee ! 

inf Thy band sets fast the mighty hills. 

Thy voice the troubled ooean irtiUs; 
cres Evening and morning hymn &y pcsiM) 

And earth Thy bounty wide ^kfjug*' 
n\f The year is with Thy goodnaw «OiiBi| j 

Thy chjuda drop wealth ttaeivnilAinoMW 
cres Through Theo the deee.t* Imjtiaiirt ^ 

And Nator* nailfli^ aiiAMatlMtSM 



anil TtiT Spirit po 
CKit «prlrig4idfl 1h 



r, Lord of might t 



^f Light, aad Ion, ond life an 1 
GiTe M with onr dsiiy food 









ifl/ Graft within onr heart of hearta 
Bid OS e'er the day departs 

'Tciang and old togetli«r blees. 
Clothe our kuIb with righlwuimsH. 
n*p Fnl] of TOHre, uid full of peace, 



!i Who would not fau- Hli holy name, 
•et AaA laad and mugDitj f 
ri/ O tor the tiring flame 

Froni Hi> own allar bronght, 



Out bymne Ho delgat to hear t 
Thonab Qnrevealed lo niortAl acnae, 
riiB nplriC f«la Him near. 
/ Gofl ia oiTT Btrengtb and aong, 



ove in Chrirt pnwlaiuiBd 
Jur ranfioioed powen. 
and bleatbe Laid; 



Ronewod bj Thj Spirit, 
Redeemed by Tliy Son : 

T)iy °hililreD reven Thau 
Far sU Thou bAit done. 

Olid to light, 



Thj 



iiright. 



Fmm earth, llsUeLujah, 

Amen ! Bo Thou glorknu 

Redeeming, viatorioiit, 
And inllmte lot's. G. a 

545 

\ Jehovnlt'fl work begun, 









th wd lula, 
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pubUc worship. 
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546 O.K. 

/ Sing we the song of those who stand 
Around the eternal throne, 
Of eyeiy kindred, olime, and laud, 
A multitude unknown. 

mS Life's poor distinotions yanish here ; 
To-day the young, the old. 
Our Saviour and His flock apoear, 
One Shepherd and one fold. 

mp Toil, trial, suffering still await 

On earth the pilgrim-throng ; 

circi Tet learn we in our low estate 

The Church triumphant's song ; — 

/ Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain, 
Cry the redeemed above. 
Blessing and honour to obtain. 
And everlasting love. 

/ Worthy the Lamb, on earth we sing, 
Who died our souls to save ; 
Henceforth, Deatli, where is Thy sting? 
Thy victory, O Grave? 

/ Then, Hallelujah I power and praise 
To Gkxl, in Christ, be given ; 
May all who now this anthem raise 
Renew the strain in Heaven. 

/. Ifon^yomery. 



547 7.7.7.5. 

n^ God of pity, God of grace. 

When we humbly see^ Thy face. 
Bend from heaven, Thy dwelling-place : 

p Hear, forgive, and save. 

niS When we in Thy temple meet, 
Spread our wants beforo Thy feet. 
Pleading at the mercy-seat : 

p 1jxi\s, from heaven and save. 

unS When Thy love our hearts shall fill, 

And we long to do Thy will. 

Turning to Thy holy hill ; 
p Lord, accept and save. 

3) Should we wander from Thy fold. 
And our love to Thee grow cold. 
With a pitying eye behold ; 

j)p Lord, forgive and save. 

|> Should the hand of sorrow press, 
Earthly caro and want distress, 
CTt» May our souls Thy i>eace possess : 
Jesus, hoar and save. 

vn^ And whate'er our cry may be, 

When we lift our hearts to Thee, 
"Ttt From our burden set us f roe : 
Hear, forgive, and save. 

Blisxi. F, Morris, 



548 8.7.8.7.4.T. 

wf In Thy name, O Lord, assembling, 
We, Thy xxtople, now draw near ; 

p Teach us to rojoice with tremUing, 
Speak, and let Thy servants hear ; 

Hear with meekness, 
Hear Thy word with godly fear. 

wf While our days on earth ar^ lengthened, 
May we give them. Lord, to Thee; 

era Cheered by hope, and daily strengthened, 
May we run, nor weary be, 
/ Till Thy glory, 

Without clouds in heaven we see. 

/ There, in worship purer, sweeter. 
Thee Thy people shall adore; 
Tasting of enjoyment greater 
Far than thought conceived before; 
ff Full ei^oyment ; 

Full, unmixed and evermore. 

r. KeUrf. 

549 12.10.12.10. 

/ O WORSHIP the Lord in the beauty of 

holiness, [proclaim ; 

Bow down before Him, His glory 

With gold of obedience, and incense of 

lowliness. 

Kneel and adore Him, the Lord is 

His Name. 

inp Low at His feet lay thy burden of care- 
fulness, [for thee, 
High on His heart He will bear it 
Comfort thy sorrows, and answer thy 
prayerf ulness, [thee be. 
Gui(ung Thy steps as voKf oest for 

mf Fear not to enter His oonrta in tlio 

slendemess [reckon as thin«3 : 

Of the poor wealth thoa wouldst 

Truth in its beauty, and love in its 

tenderness, [His shrine. 

These are the offerings to lay on 

mp These, though we bring them in trem- 
bling and fearfnhneas, [dear ; 
He will accept for the Name that is 
ata Mornings of joy give for evenings of 
tearfulness, [for our fear. 

Trust for our trembling, and hopo 

/ O worship the Lord in tlie beau^ of 

holiness, (proclaiiDt 

Bow down before Him, His #oi| 

With gold of obedience, and 

lowliness. 

Kneel and adore Him^ m^', 

His Name. 
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550 10.10.10, 10 

/ SiiouB.igaintoThj'dmrHUDsiramisH 

With onfl Koord our pvUnf byma of 



D«h,d.yTl,™flnJB. 



np QtmiI na Th J p«w» upon oi 
cm m»h TTiU b^un, wltli Thi 



Xhed^v- 
nUwd, 



^_^^ 



Thj puoe, Idrd, tl 

mi Tom llion toi ni iudsibuii intofifht ; 
iV ^tmi bana uid duigBT kwp Tb jchlmen 

Forduk and light ire both alike to Th«. 
up Grant OB Thy pesM tbronghoui 

airlhiT Ufa, 
era Oar babn In »rro. 
niflhen, whon Tbj n 



[rtrife: 



M>t 



conaictn 
ill ug, O Lotd, to TbiDO atenwl peua. 
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ni< Tbb lind be witb a> BB m b«iid 

Hii bluing to noalTS ; 

Hifl ^ift of pence Qpon xm send, 

■; Tba Lord be with ua u vs walk 

In lileuC thonght. or frlenill; talk, 

OoT bearte be rtill with Ood. 

np The Lord be with HI UU the night 



IT nightlf prajHi 
lb HeitUlih^ke 



YanquiHlied 1b the iot I 
Who, if we be (sithf iil7 











bfji 


J wo bring ; 




"j^ 












U)'" 




Ev^r, eve 

3 




/. S. fl. MmnU. 
L.M., nilhrefnin. 
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OgantlBjeaiL 


*,be 


oar light. 


Alld^T^ouh^ 
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graoe hath won. 
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a long dav and deaths 1 


'T^kaighl, 
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ind loving h 
IhBt onljloi 



}{/□'■ long Aaj and dp 
dark night, 
sntla Jeaoa. be nni light. 
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fnf Labour ia sweet, for Thou hast toiled ; 
And care is light, for Thou hast oared : 
p Let not our worlu with self be soiled. 

Nor in nnsimple ways ensnared. 
/ Through life's long day and death's 
dark nighty 
era O gentle Jesus, be our light. 
p For all we 1ot&— the poor, the nd. 

The sinful — ^unto Thee we call ; 
cru O let Thy meroy make us glad : 
Thou art our Jesus and our AIL 
/ Through life's long day and death's 
djurk night, 
trt» O gentle jjeeu8» be our light. 

f, W. Faber. 

554 8.7.8.7.4.7. 

mf Lord, dtemisB us with Thy blessing, 
fill our hearts with Joy and peace : 
Let us all. Thy lore possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace : 

erei O refresh us, 

Travelling through this wilderness. 

/ Thanks we give, and adoration. 
For Thy gospel's loyf ul sound : 
Hay the firiuts of Thj[ salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound. 

May Thy preseuce 
With us evermore be found. 

p So, whene'er the signal's given. 
Us from earth to call away, 
crei Borne on angels' wings to heaven, 

Olad the sammons to obey 
/ May we ever 

Beign with Christ in endless day. 

/. FatDcett. 



555 CM. 

mf Asm now the wants are- told, that 
brought 
Thy children to Thy knee ; 
Here lingering still, we ask for nought, 
But simply worship Thee. 

ntf The hope of heaven's eternal days 
Absorbs not all the heart 
That gives Thee gloiy, love, and pnisa, 
For being whiEit Thou artw 

mf For Thou art Gtod, the One, the Same, 
O'er all things high and bright ; 
And round us, when we speak Thy 
Name, 
There spreads a heaven of light. 

mp O wondrous peace, in thought to dwdl 
On excellence divine ; 
To know that nought in man can tell 
How fair Thy beauties shine. 

■a{f O Thou, above all blessing blest^ 
O'er thanks exalted far. 
Thy very greatness is a rest 
To weaklings as we are ; 

mp For when we feel the praise of Thee 
A task beyond our powers. 
We say—/ A perfect God is He, 
And He is fuUy ours. 

/ All glory to the Father be. 
All glory to the Son, 
All glory. Holy Qhost^ to Thee 
While encUess ages run. 

W.BrvhL 
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556 CM. 

mf Behold us, Lord, a little space. 
From dailv tasks set free, 
And met within Thy holy place 
To rest awhile with Thee. 

rnf Around us rolls the ceaseless tide . 
Of business, toil, and care. 
And scarcely can we turn aside 
For one brief hour of prayer. 

niif Yet these are not the only walls 

Wheorein Thou mayst be sought ; 
On homeliest work Thy blessing falls 
In truth and patience wrought. 

/ Thine is the loom, the forge, the mart. 
The wealtl^ of land and sea.; 
The worlds of science and of art. 
Revealed and ruled by Thee. 
-^f Then let us prove our heavenly birth 
In all we do and know ; 
nd claim the kingdom of the earth 
For Thee, and not Thy foe. 



mf Work shall be prayer, if all be wrooght 
As Thou wonldst have it done ; 
And pray er, by Thee inspired and taught, 
Itseif with work be one. 

/. Sllerton. 



557 CM. 

mp Lord, teach us how to pray aright, 
With reverence and with fear ; 
Though dust and ashes in Thy sight. 
We may, we most draw near. 

mp Burdened with guilt, convinced of no, 
lu weakness, want, and woe. 
Fightings without, and fears witiiia. 
Lord, whither shall we go? 

mp God of all grace, we come to Thee 
With looken, contrite hearts; 
Give, what Thine eye deliglita lo SM^ 
Truth in the inward 



PRAYER MEETINGS. 



H7 



[p Give deep humility ; the sense 

Of godly aorrow gfive ; 
cm A. stroiig, deeiring confidence 

To hear Thy Toioe and live ;] 

np Faith in the only sacrifice 

That cau for sin atone ; 
era To cast our hopes, to fix oar eyes. 

On Christ, on Christ alone ; 

[mp Patience to watch, and wait, and weep. 

Though mercy long delay ; 
tra Courage, our fainting souls to keep. 

And trust Thee, though Thou slay ;] 
m/ Give these, — and then Thy will be done ; 

Thus strengthened with all might, 
era Wo by Thy Spirit, and Thy Son, 

Shall pray, and pray aright. 

/. Montgomery. 

558 8.8.8. 

m/ Lord, it is a bleesM thing 

To Thee both mom and night to bring 
Our worship's lowly offering : — 

wp And, from the strife of tongues away. 
Ere ton b^iins, to meet and pray 
For blessLngs on the coming day : — 

/ And night by night for evermore 
Again with blended voice to pour 
Deep thanks for mercies gone before. 

mp Jesa, be our morning Light, 

That we may go forth to the fight 
tra With strength renewed and armour bright. 

wp And when our daily work is o'er, 

And sins and weakness we deplore, 
era Oh, ttien be Thou our Light once more. 

m/ Light of tiie world I with us abide, 
And to Thyself our footsteps guide 
At mom, and noon, and eventide. 

W, IV. Haw, 

559 7s. 

w/ Govs, my soul, thy suit prepare; 
Jesus loves to answer prayer : 
He Himself has bid thee pray : 
Therefore wUl not say thee. Nay. 

nf Thou ait coming to a King ; 
Large petitions with thee bring ; 
For His grace and power are such, 
None can ever ask too much. 

«pWith my burden I begin : 
Lord, remove this load of sin ; 
Let Thy blood, for sinners spilt. 
Set my conscience free from guilt. 

wp Lord, I come to Thee for rest. 
Take possession of my breast ; 
There Thy blood-bought right maintain, 
And without a rival reign. 

[,vf Ab the image in the glass 
Answers the beholdePs face I 
Thus unto my heart appear, 
Flint Thine own resemblance there. 



mp While I am a pilgrim here, 
Let Thy love my spirit cheer ; 
As my Guide, my Guard, my Prioml, 
Lead me to my journey's end.] 

ti^ Show me what I have to do ; 
eru Every hour my strength renew ; 

/ Let me live a life of faith ; 
dim Let me die Thy people's death. 

/. yewton. 

560 CM. 

mp Shkpherd Divine, oar wants relieve, 
In this our evil day ; 
To all Thy tempted followen give 
The power to watch and pray. 

mp Long as our fiery trials last, 
J^ug as the cross we bear, 

ere* O let our souls on Thee be cast^ 
In never-oeaaing prayer 1 

mpThy Spirit's interceding graoe 
Give us in faith to claim ; 

ere$ To wrestle till we see Thy face, 

And know Thy hidden Name. 

/ Till Thou Thy_perfect love imiw-i t, 
Till Thou Thyself bestow, 
Be this the cry of every heart, — 
*'I will not let Thee go." 

/ "I will not let Thee go, unless 
Thou tell Thy name to me ; 
eres With all Thy great salvation bleas, 
And make me all like Thee." 

/ Then let me, on the mountain top. 

Behold Thine open face, 
cr^ Where faith in sight is swallowed up, 
And prayer in endless praise. 

C. Wedev. 

561 CM. 

mf Approach, my soul, the mercy-seat. 
Where Jesus answers prayer ; 
There humbly fall before His feot. 
For none can perish there. 

mp Thy promise is my only plea ; 
With this I venture nigh : 
Thou callest burdened souls to Thee, 
dim And such, O Lord, am I. 

p Bowed down beneath a load of sin, 
By Satan sorely pressed. 
By wars without, and fears within, 
I come to Thee for rest. 
mp Be Thou my shield and hiding-place. 

That, sheltered near Thy side, 
cres I may my fierce accuser face, 
/ And tell him, Thou haat died. 

mf O wondrous love ! to bleed and die. 
To bear the cross and shame. 
That guilty sinners, such as I, . 

Might plead Thy gracious Name I 

/. Newton 
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562 S.M. 

mS BcHOLD the throne of grace, 
The promise calls me near : 
There Jesus shows a smiling face, 
And waits to answer pn^er. 

fikj That ridi atoning blood. 

Which sprinkled round I see, 
FroTides for those who oome to God 
An all-prevailing plea. 

mp "iiy soul, ask what thou wilt, 
Thou canst not be too bold ; 
Since His own blood for thee He spilt, 
What else can He withhold 7 

mf Beyond thine utmost wants. 
His love and power can bless : 
To praying souls He always grants 
* More than they can express. 

ntf Thine image, Lord, bestow. 
Thy presence and Thy love : 
ere$ I ask to serve Thee here below, 
/ And reign with Thee above. 

J. Neveton. 

563 L.M. 

Mip Lord, let me pray ; I know not how, 
Nor what to pray for— Thou must show ; 
The darkest, feeblest, need the most 
The '• praying in the Holy Ohost." 

mp What can man do, himself alone. 
Beyond a faithless, uiseless moan 7 
Helper of man's infirmity, 
O God the Spirit ! help Thou me. 

nyf Descend, O parity Divine, 

And stoopto sins and wants like mine ; 
Humble Thyself to all my need. 
And in me, for me, with me plead. 

mf Spirit of Holiness I control. 

Dilate, inspire, jMrvade my soul : 
Make it a harp, from whose jpoor strings 
Thy hand the suppliant music brings. 

J Make it a voice for heavenly thought, 
Spirit of power I by Thee inwrou^^t ; 
dim. Tnou tender Spirit 1 breathe in me 
The tenderness of Deity. 

i mf Then God will hear ; He knows right well 
The holy mind: Thy groanings tell 

cres All interceding mignt is there ; 

Spirit of God 1 pray Thou Uie prayer. 

564 L.M. 

n^ Jksus, our best-belovM Friend^ 
Draw out our souls in pure desire ; 
JesuR, in love to us descend ; 
Baptize us with Thy Spirit's fire. 

»^ Ou Thy redeeming name we call. 
Poor and imworthy though we be ; 
Pardou and sanctify us all ; 
Let each Thy full salvation see. 



•mf Oar souls and bodies we resi^^. 
To fear and follow Thy oommands. 
O take our hearts ; our hearts axo Thine ; 
Accept the service of our han<te. 

/ Firm, faithful, watching unto prayer, 
May we Thy blessM wiU obey : 
Toil in Thy vineyard here, and bear 
The heat and burden of the day. 
mp Tet, Lord, for us a resting-plaoe 

In heaven, at Thy right hand, prepare: 
crei And till we see Ibee face to faoe^ 
Be all our conversation there. 

/. Montgomery. 

565 CM. 

mp Lord, when we bend before Thy throne, 
And our confessions pour. 
Teach us to feel the sins we own. 
And hate what we deplore. 

mp Our broken spirits pitying see. 

And penitence impart ; 
eru Then let a kindling glance from Tliee 
Beam hope upon the heart. 

mf When we dJadoee our wants in prayer, 
May we our wills resign. 
And not a thought our bosoma share. 
That is not wholly Thine. 

mp Let faith each meek petition fill. 
And waft it to the skies ; 

mf And teach our hearts 'tis goodness still. 
That grants it or denies. 

/. D. CarlyU. 

566 

mp Lord, we come before Thee now ; 

At Thy feet we humbly bow : 

O do not our suit disdain : 

Shall we seek Thee, Lord, in vain ? 
mp Lord, on Thee our souls depend ; 

In comi)a8sion now descend : 

Fill our hearts with Thy rich grace : 

Tune our lips to sing Thy praise. 
mp In Thine own appointed way. 

Now we seek Thee : here we stay ; 

Lord, ttoTQ. hence we would not go. 

Till a blessing Thou bestow. 
mf Send some message from Thy word. 

That may joy and peace afford ; 
ere» Let Thy Spirit now impart 

Full salvation to each heart. 
p Comfort those who weep and monm ; 

Let the time of joy return ; 
era Those that are east down lift up ; 
/ Make them strong in faith andhopa. 
mf Grant that those who seek may tmA 

Thee, a God supremely kind. 
era Heal the sick ; the captive free : 
/ Let us all rejoice in Thee. 

W, Hammond, v. 8, I. 8 ; • L|. 
V. 6, I. 2 altd, ■ 
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reee also Section Vll 7, 8, ll, is, 18.] 
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mp The wajward and t 



—THBIR NECESSITY. 
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In^nd with hope an 

To Christ bslong. 
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!. IToIcott. 



/ Till on earth hj e 
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f Till the sonriae broad of the day of God 

. Shall shine on the Victor's glory, 
inf And earth at rest, in her Lord confessed, 
erei Shall rejoice in the finished story. 
/ March on, march on, ye soldiers 

tme^ 
In the cross of Christ confiding. 
For the field is set^ and the hosts 
are met, 
And the Lord His own is guid- 
ing. 



570 



A. Ot JLt 



7.6.7.6., double. 



•a^ Fbox Greoiland's iej mountains, 

Ftom India's coral strand^ 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 

Boll down theit golden sand. 
From many an ancient river, 

From many a palmy plain, 
Ther call us to deliver 

Their land ttom. error's chain. 



mf What though the spicy 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle ; 
Though every prospect plesaes. 
And only man is vile ; 
^ ffij> In vain, with lavish kindnesB^ 
The i^ts of God are strowxi ; 
dim The heathen, in his UindnesB^ 
p Bows down to wood and stoiie. 
mf Can we, whose souls are lighted 
With wisdcHU from on high, — 
Can we to men boiighted 
The lamp of life deny ? 
/ Salvation ! O salvation 1 

The Joyful sound proclaim. 
Till each remotest nation 
Has learned Messiah's name. 

/ Waft, waft,ye winds, His stoiy ; 
And you, ye waters, roSL, 
Till, like a sea of glory, 
It spreads from pole to pole; 
era Till, aer our ransomed nature, 
The Lamb for sinners slain, 
ff Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss return to reign. R. He 



2,— PRAYER FOR THEIR SUCCESS. 



571 L.M. 

mf O Spirit of the living God, 
In all Thy plenitude of grace. 
Where'er the foot of man hath trod 
Descend on our apostate race. 

/ Give tongues of fire and hearto of love 
To preacm the reconciling word ; 
Give power and unction from above. 
Whene'er the joyful sound is heard. 

mp Be darkness, at Thy coming, light ; 

Confusion, order in Thy path ; [might ; 
ei'e* Souls witJbiout strength intipire with 

Bid mercy triumph over wrath. 
mp O Spirit of the Lord, prexmre 

AD the round earth her God to meet ; 

Breathe Thou abroad like morning air, 

TUl hearts of stone begin to beat. 

mf Baptize the nations ; far and nigh 
The triumphs of the cross record : 
/ The name of Jesus glorify. 

Till every kindred call Him Lord. 
ntf God from eternity hath willed 

AU flesh shall His salvation see : 
cres So be the Father's love fulfilled, [Thee. 
The Saviour's sufferings crowned through 

/. Montgomery. 

«5 7 A 78., 6 lines. 

mf God of mercy, God of grace, 

Show the brightuees of Thy face. 
era Shine upon us. Saviour, shine ! 
Fill Thy Church with life divine; 
And Thy saving health extend 
Unto earth's remotest end. 



/ Let Thy ^pw^le praise Thee, Lord ; 
Be by all that live adored ; 
Let tiie nations shout and silig 
Glory to their Saviour King ; 
At Thy feet their tributes pay. 
And Thy holy will obey. 

/ Let the jieople praise Thee, Ijord ; 
Earth shall then her fruits afford ; 
God to man His blessing give ; 
Man to God devoted live ; 
' AU below, and all above. 
One in Joy and light and love. 

JSr. -P. Zytt 
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Comb I kingdom of our (Sod, 
Sweet reign of light and kuve. 
Shed peace and hope and Joy abroad. 
And wisdom from aboTe. 

mf Over our spirits first 

Extend Thy healing reign ; 

era Then raise and quench the 
That never pains again. 



mf 



wf 



Come I kingdom of our 
And make the broad earth 
Stretch o'er her lands and isles the 
That flowers with grace divtiieL 



Soon may all tribes be 
With fruit from Lifa'f _ 
And in its shade like hm<ht«a> 
Sons of one family. 



PRAYER FOR THEIR SUCCESS. 
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Come ! kingdom of our God, 
And nuBe Thy glorious throne 
t In worlds by the undying trod. 

Where God shall bless His own. 

/. John*. 



6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 



74 

to/ Thou, Whose almighty word, 

Chacs and darkness heard, 
era And took their flight, 
p Hear ns, we humbly prajr ; 
cret And where the gospel s day 
Sheds not its glorious ray, 
JT Let ihere be light. 
mf Thoa Who didst oome to bring 

On Thy redeeming wing 
tru Healing and sight, 
p Healtii to the side in mind, 
cres Sight to the inly blind, 
O now to all mankind 
ff Iiet there be light. 

mf Spirit of truth and love, — 
I^e-giying, Holy Dove, — 
crtt Speed forth Thy flight ; 
p Moye on the waters' tajoo^ 
ert» Bearing the lamp of grace. 

And in earth's darkest place 
ff liCt there be light. 

/ Holy and blessdd Three! 
Glorious Trinity I 
em Wisdom 1 Love I Might ! 
ff Boandless as ocean's tide 
RolUng in fullest pride. 
Through the earth, far and wide, 
ff L^ there be light. 

/. Marriott. 



mf Thine was the cross, with all its firuitt: 

Of grace and peace divine ; 
<T«s Be Thine the crown of glory now, 
/ The palm of victory Thine. 

B, Denny. 



576 



B.M. 



75 C.M. 

/ Light of the londy pilgrim's heart, 

Star at the coming day 1 
Arise, and, with Th/ morning beams, 

Chase all our gnefs away. 
/ Come, blessM Lord 1 bid every shore 

An.d answering island sing 
The praises of Thy royal name, 

And own Thee as their King. 
/ Bid the whole earth, responsive now 

To the bright world above, 
f Break forth in rapturous strains of joy. 

In memory of Thy love. 
ipLord, Lord, Thy fair creation groans, 

The air, the earth, the sea, 
ti In unison with all our hearts, 
f And calls aloud for Thee. 

i/Come, then, with all Thy quickening 
With one awakeoing smile, [power. 
And bid the serpent's trail no more I 

Thy beauteous realms defile. 



/ O Lord oar God, arise. 

The cause of truth maintain ; 
And wide o'er all the peoptled world 
Extend her blessM, reign. 

/ Thou Prince of Life, arise, 

Nor let Thy glory cease ; 
Far spread the conquests of Thy grace, 
And bless the earth with peace. 

mf Thou Holy Ghost, arise. 

Expand Thy quickening wine. 
And o'er a dark and ruined world 
Let light and order spring. 

/ All on the earth arise, 

To God the Saviour sing ; 
From shore to shore,from earth to heaven, 
Let echoing anthems ring. 

R. Wardlaw. 

577 L,M. 

inf Almiohtt God, Whose only Son 
O'er sin and death the triumph won. 
And ever lives to intercede 
For souls who Thy sweet-mercy need ;' 

mp In His dear Name to Thee we pray 
For all who err and go astray, 
For ednners, whereso'er they be. 
Who do not serve and honour Thee. 

mp There are who never yet have heard 
The tidings of Thy blessed word. 
But stiU in heathen darkness dwell. 
Without one thought of heaven or hell ; 

[m,p And some within Tliy sacred fold 
To h(dy things are dead and cold, 
And waste the precious hours of life 
In selfish ease, or toil, or strife : 

mp And many a quickened soul within 
There lurks the secret love of sin, 
A wayward will, or anxious fears. 
Or lingering taint of bygone years.] 

mf O gi vo repentance true and deep 

To all Thy lost and wandering sheep, 
cre» And kindle in their hearts the fire 
Of holy love and pure desire. 

/ That so from angel-hosts above 
May rise a sweeter song of love, 
And we, with all the blest, adore 
Thy Name, God, for evermore. 

//. W, Baker. 
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578 L.M. 

mS Jbsu8« Tby Church with lon^g eyes 
For Thy expected ooming waits : 
When will the promised light arise, 
crti And glory beam from Zion's gates? 

Mkf Ev'n now, when tempests round us fall, 
And wintry clouds o'ercast the sky, 
Thy words with pleasure we reoal. 
And deem that our redemption's nigh. 

nip Come, gracious Lord, our hearts renew. 
Our foes repel, our wrongs redress, 
Man's rooted enmity subdue, 
And crown Thy Qospel with soooesB. 



m/ O come, and reign o'er every land; 
Let Satan from his throne be huriei| 
All nations bow to Thy oonuuand 
And grace revire a dying world ! 

•mf Tes, Thou wilt speedily appear I 
The smitten earth alr^tdj reeb ; 
CT€» And not far off we seem to hear 
/ The thunder of Thy chariot wheels. 

m-p Teach us in watohf olness and prayer 

To wait for the appointed hour ; 
eru And fit us by Thy grace to share 
/ The triumphs of Thy conquering poiPB 



S.— ANTICIPATION OF THEIR FINAL SUCCESS. 



579 LM. 

/ j£Bns shall reign where'er the sun 
Doth his successiye journeys run ; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore. 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

mf For Him shall endless prayer be made. 
And praises throng to crown HIb head ; 
HIb name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

/ People and realms of every tongue 

Dwell on His love with sweetest song ; 
mp And infant voices shall proclaim 
€1^ Th^ early blessings on His name. 

/ Blessings abound where'er He reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chidns ; 
dim The weary find eternal rest, 
cres And all the sons of want are blest. 

/ Iiet every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King ; 

ff Angels descend with songs agadn, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 

/. WaXU, V. 2, {. 2 altd. 
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7s., 8 lines. 



/ Hark I the song of jubilee, 
Loud as mighty thunders roar. 
Or the fulness of the sea 
When it breaks upon the shore : 
*• Hallelujah ( for the Lord 
God omnipotent shall reign ; 
ere» Hallelujah ! " let the word 

ff Echo round the earth and main. 

/ " HalleltOah I " Hark ! the sound 
From the depths unto the skies. 
Wakes above, beneath, around, 
All creation's harmonies ; 
Bee Jehovah's banner furled, [done. 
Sheathed His sword : He speaks— tis 
cret And the kingdoms of this world 
ff Are the kingdoms of Bis Son. 



/ He shall reign from pole to pole 
With illimitable sway ; 
He shall reign when like a scroll 
Yonder heavens have passed away : 
Then the end ; beneatn His rod 
Man's last enemy shall fall ; 
cres " HaUeltOah I " Christ in God. 

# God in Christ is AU in all! 

J. Montgojuerj, 

581 <H 

/ Behold 1 the Mountain of the Lord 
In Iflcbter days shall rise 
On mountain tops, above the hills, 
And draw the wonderiog eyes. 

/ To this the joyfiil nations zooitd, 

AU tribes and tongues shall flow^ 
Up to the hill of God, theyOl aay. 
And to HIb house we'U go. 

/ The beam that shines from Zion hill 
Shall Ughton eveiy-land ; 
The King Who reigns in Salem's towe^ 
Shall all the world oommand. 

mp No strife shall vex Messiah's reign. 

Or mar the peaceful yeaxs ; (swg 

To ploughshares men shall bettt m 

To pruning-hooks their spean. ^ 

f)\f No longer hosts encountering hosts 
Their millions slain deplore ; 
They hang the trumpet in the hall. 
And study war no more. 

wf Come, then ! O, come, from every I4 
To worship at His shrine ; 

cres And, walking in the Light of God, 
With holy beauties shine. 

M.Brm 

582 

/ From all that dwell below ihft 
Let the Creatox^B nndse talm ; 
Let the Bedeemers Name te i 
Through every laod, hj 




JlfJS^/DMS TO tHB JEWS. 



ThT inlia ^all VDUil from Bhon to fthfva. 



Thou ban to part foimied 

Thj prouiH EOHdn to Admm'a nuH 

Id God Incunate auled : 



/ ThsTBl 



ThuHBtemil 



6?" 



Hi Awake, aintin, O ZioD, 

Put on til} itrength dlriae. 
Hit gafiDentj bTight [a boantij, 
Tha bridal dioe b« tbio* : 



Ueak Brids all fair .11 

vj Ftom bMnnforth pm 
All ^DTiOQI wltllLn, 



Lord. 



n{ The Lamb Who boTi 01 



mf Awaka, awake, O Ziut 



Tby bridal da; draws nlEh 1 
Tbe day of ligna and Ruiulen, 

AndmamlilioiiionbiBh. 
wThTmnnpriK. .lowly. 

But kmu tbou walvh aod wan 
u Fair Brids, aU pan aod lonlf, 

Oo forth to meat tlij Lord. 



^—MISSIONS TO THE JEWS. 

f u- For Inael jat aha). . 

Fbr her Balyation 1 



' Wise, barpofSion, mka again, 

Oa Jordan's loikg derwrt^ plain, 
Bjr KeUroQ'a lowlj rilL 

The hymn ahall jet in Sion swell, 
Thst Bonnda Mtoalah'B pralne. 

And Th)- loied Name, Emmanuel, 



And hill and dale nbnll eweuUy sii 



n^ a hailen, I/>iJ, tbm pr 
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%.— COLONIAL MISSIONS, 



586 7.6., Klines. 

mf Far off our brethren's Toioes 
Are borne from distant Innds, 
Far off onr Father's children 

Reach out their waiting hands. 
" Give us," they cry, " our portion ; 
' Co-heirs of grace divine I 
Give us tbe Word of promise, 
On us let glory shine." 

mf Yea, though the world of waters 

Between us ever rolls, 
No ocean wastes may sever 

Tlie brotherhood of souls ; 
Far from us, they are of us ; 

No bound of all the earth 
May part the sons and daughters 

^'ho share the second biith. 

[mf One standard floats above us ; 
One old historic throne, 
In nearness or in distance. 
One loyal faith we own ; 
ert» So in the things eternal 
Adore we at one slirine, 
And with the nation's banner 
Rear we the Church's sign. 



mf In happiest homely ooinmune. 
When sweetest songs are song. 
Awakes those alien echoes 
One sacred mother-tongue. 
cvet Then let us praise together ! 
Together let us pray. 
And go together homeward 
Upon the ancient way.] 

/ Together, heavenward, homewaid ; 
For ever iu oar view 

One spiritual city- 
Jerusalem the New ; 1 

For ever drawing nearer 
To One beloved, ado!red« 

The Crucified Who bought vat. 
The crowned Incarnate LordL \ 

mp Lord God I Eternal Father ! 

Send down the Holy Dove, < 

For His dear sake Who loved ua^ 
To quicken us in love. 
ci-es Bless us with His compaa8ion» 
That we, or ere we rest, 
May work to bless our brethren, 
/ And, blessing, be more Uestt. 'i 

S. J. Stom, V. 1, 0. 2, 8 cO^ 



6,— HOME MISSIONS. 



I 



587 L.M. 

mp Look from Thy sphere of endless day, 
O God of mercy and of might ; 
In pitv look on those who stray 
Benighted, in this land of light. 

r.ip In peopled vale, in lonely glen, 
}n crowded mart, by stream or sea. 
How many of the sons of men 
Hear not the message sent from Thee. 

mf Send forth Thy heralds, Lord, to call 
The thoughtless young, the hardened old, 
A scattered homeless flock, till all 
Be gathered to Thy peaceful fold. 

mf Send them Thy mighty word to speak, 
Till faith shall dawn, and doubt depart. 
To awe the bold, to stay the weak. 
And bind and heal the broken heart. 

-i^if Then all these wastes, a dreary scene, 
Oini That make us sadden as we gaze, 
cret Shall grow, with living waters, green, 

/ And lilt to heaven the voice of praise. 

W. C. Bryant. 

588 78. 

/ Soldiers of the Gross, arise 1 

Gird you with your armour bright. 
Mighty are your Enemies. 
Haxd the battle ye must fight. 



tfif O'er a faithless fallen wosid 
Raise your banner in the likj : 
Let it float there wide nnfnried ; 
Bear it onward ; lift it high. 

dim 'Mid the homes of want and woe. 
Strangers to the living word. 
Let the Saviour's heraid go, 

crt» Let the voice of hope be heard. 

[jnj7 Where the shadows deepest li^ 
Carry truth's unsullied raj ; 
Where are crimes of blackest dye^ 
There the saving sign display.] 

mp To tlie weary and the worn 
Teli of realms where sorrows 
To the outcast and forlorn 
Speak of mercy and of peace. 

mp Guard the helpless ; seek the strayed |j 
Comfort troubles ; banish gxiaf ; 

cret In tbe might q| God anrayed, 
Scatter sin and unbelief. 

mf Be the banner still unfurled, 
Stm unsheathed the Bpiitt's 
era Till the kingdoms of the w< 
ff Are the kin^om of the Iioid. 

IT. W. Hom^ 
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jMOljing. 

Wliare do Ijgbt biB brokao thnKigb, 
Sonli th^ Jeua bought b;r dji°g. 



Qaide them from 
Rise agiiiiHt ns, ' 



LixbloT iistions, ] 

Wbenwoia 

Let Tbj Spirit go 



w'^^yyroniL taking, 
ey traieml HB Uld Und : 
3 be with them ! 



WbeiL they roach ^le land 

And the protpeot dark appean. 
Nothing Men but trali siuf dsor' 



igm,_ 
ittheirtun. 



[oip When they think of h 



i without the Hght. 
m br«alu forth In eoiigs. 



Through all the urth abrowl ; 
Bt mrj DAtion now tiebDld 
nwb aaiteu ud tLati God. 



tiif Id the midat of oppoHition 

Let tliem trust, O Lord, in Thea 1 

When snooHS attends their miiaiou, 

Let Thy IWTBUU huaiblM be : 

™ Never learo them, 

Till Thy face m hea-en thej Ke ; 

■^ '"'Fi^iuS''TiVsT™mJ!Id'^hfl««wDl 
Oils the praiis to Him aknta I 
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SPECIAL OCCASIONS. 



I hJKi rwi T, I 



mp With the calm word of prayer 
We earnestly commend 
Our brethren to Thy watchful care, 
Eternal Friend 1 

to/ With the dear word of love 
We give our brief farewell ; 
Our love below, and Thine above. 
With them shall dwell. 

/ With the stax>ng word of faith 

We stay ourselyes on Thee : 



That Thou, O Lord, in life and death 
Their Help ahalt be. 
mf Then the bright word of hope 
Shall on our parting erleani. 
And t^ of joys beyond the scope 
Of euthbom dream. 
mf Farewell I in hope, and Iota, 

In faith, and peace, and prayer ; 
wet Till He Whose home is onra abpve 
/ Unite us there I G. WaUnx 



XI. 



i.-'-MARRIAGE. 



593 7.6.7.0., double. 

mp O LOVE divine and golden, 

Mysterious depth and height, 
To Thee the world beholden 
Looks up for life and light. 
O Love divine and gentle, 

The bleaser and the blest ! 
Beneath Whose care parental 
Thd world lies down in rost. 

/ The fields of earth adore Thee, 
The f orrats sing Thy praise. 
All living things before Thee 

Their holiest anthems raise : 
Thou art the joy of gladness ; 
The life of life Thou art ; 
dim The dew of gentle sadness, 
p That droppeth on the heart. 

mp O Love 1 divine and tender I 

That through our homes doth move, 
Veiled in the softened splendour 

Of holy household love ; 
A throne without Thy blessing 

Were labour without rest, 
And cottages, possessing 

Thy blessedness, are blest. 

tr€» Ood bless these hands united ; 

God bless these hearts made one ; 
Unsevered and unblighted 

May they through life go on : 
Here in eurth's home preparing 
For the bright home above ; 
- / And there for ever sharing 

Its joy where " God is love." 

/. 8, B. Monadl, 

594 8.6.8.4 

mf Btbrkal Love, Whose law doth sway 
The worlds in ordered course. 
And works in human hearts its way 
With sacored force ; 



mp To Thee our waiting hearts tve lift. 
This solemn, jovful hour. 
And ask Thy Spirit s perfect gif t» 
For marriage dower. 

n/ Thy hand the sacred links bath wrought 
That bind two souls in one ; 
Thy highest mysteries thus are taogh^ 
Thy heaven b^nn. 

mp O hallow with Thy presence now 
nils sacrament of love ; 
Breathe in the trembling human vow 
Strength from above. 

mp Then through what scenes the nnknowa 
Of outward life may roam, [road 
ere* A flame that on Thine altar glowed 
ShsJl light the home. 

RS.A. 

595 7.6.7.6., doubte 

/ O FATHfiR all'Creating, 

Whose wisdom and Whose power 
First bound two lives tog«>ther 
In Eden's primal hour ; 
mf To-day to these Thy children 

Thine earliest gift renew ; — 
cret A home by Thee made blesud. 
/ A love by Thee kept true. 

ntf O Saviour, Guest most bounteous 

Of old in Galilee. 
Vouchsafe to-day Thy presence. 

With these who wait on Thee ; 
crea Their store of earthly gladness 

Transform to heavenly wiatt, 
dim And teach them, in the tSBiiQg^ 

To know the g^t is TIuiml 

p O Spirit of the Father, 

loathe on them tMH flite«fi6^*« 
So seandiing in Thy "^ 

So tender in Thy.lotv; 



BUklAl OP THE DEAD. 



tj Heir lira, may own Thv guidnnCB. 
Their hearU be mled it} Thee. 


/ And happy ufw t1\a Vriik, 

And BlaJtliD bn.lcgiu'.m'i hqnrt. 
For He Who tatria.i at their aide 
Bade grieTBTid ill di'|>iirt. 


Hf Eieept Thou build it. FaUier, 
The houee ia built in yaln ; 
Eicspt Thon, Lord, tuataln It. 


af HiigiMioiuiKm-urdivim 

AndpleatBoua .^aa llj.. ru.vHic lino 
mie wondanutf aurvam dr„n. 


/' Bat n.^ht ean teiak S'e"uiiioa 
Of hearU in Thee meda one, 
Aid love, whid) ThoahaaC hallowed, 
ia endlwa lo™ b^un. 

B.Thri«f. 

j96 a-M- 


mp Lofd of life auil hisv, 
Come Thou OSfin to-day. 
And bring a bltMina from ohoie 
That ne'er eliali i>au stray. 

inp O bleaa, aa eibt nt dd. 

Forth troio Thy piorctd aide. 


ui How welcoioa wu the call, 
Andaweetthafertallay, 
Whan Jeaua deigaed in Cana'a haU 
To bleu the iEHriag»l3f . 


Thla marOT we Implore ; 
A) Thou dcM. knit them. Lord, in onu. 
Be blsK them eveimore. 



a.— BURIAL OF THE DEAD. 


i97 T.T.T.7.8.8. 


598 


4.O., 8 


f How Uu InbonrsT'i teak ia o'er : 




Though IhLrk waia'roU 
O'er the Blunt river. 
Thy fainting bouI 


Nowthebata*daTiapiial; 




'SSri.-i'cS'i-fe,. 




\! There the teara of earth are dried ; 




There its hidden thirga are dear ; 


p 




There the work of life ia tried 


AUita^nndE.vln(», ' 


By a juater Judge than hare. 




Brightly at loat 


f Father, in Thy gnioioua keeptog 




Dawna a day of gladiiofls ; 


Ic»e we now Thy aar.ant lleepiqg. 






g There the sinful »n!s that turn 




Earth, receive onr'lreaanni, 


To the CToga theit diing eyea. 


p 


To roat in God, 


a AUthelo^eofChriki^aUl^un 




Waiting all His plewnre. 


AtHtaFeetinPaisdiae. . 




Tho» iHte'theT^JX™ 


f FatHer, in Thy aissona keeping 
L»ve we now Thy aer-ant oleeping. 






They tliall return. 


tt There no morn the powers of hell 




rSfHS'S™" 


Can prevail to mar thwr peace ; 
Christ the Ixjid ihall gnard them 


f 


Kddins rojoiee 


He Who died for their release. 




AllinJeauealGoping. 

E. A. DayiM 


f Pallet, ia Thy graciona keeping 


599 








LiT the preoiona body 


n "Earth toearth,imddurtlodort!" 




In the quiet grave/ 


Chnly now the words we nay ; 




■Tie the Lord hath talHin, 


Liaiing hun to Bleep in trust. 




Twaa the Loidlhat gave: 


Till Uio Kemrreition^lay. 




Till the ™nrreetion. 


'^."d\^^-4r^j^ia.n,. 




v.^.SfJ;'^:^^' 



158 



SPECIAL OCCASIONS, 



p Farewell, blessM iKxly, 
Till the mom arise : 
Welcome, happy Bpirit, 
Into paradue 1 
era No more work or weeping ; 
Gone for ever home ; 
In GbriBt's holy keeping 
Rest until He come. 

p Here the casket lieth 
Waiting for repair ; 
There doth Christ tlie Jewel 
In His bosom wear : 
erei Wait a little season. 

And in Him shall be 
Both again united 
Through eternity ! 

/. S. B. Monsdl, 

600 C.M. 

MipHEAR what the voice from heaven 
For all the pious dead ; [proclaims 
Sweet is the savour of their names, 
And soft their sleeping bed. 

mp They die in Jesus and are blest ; 

How kind their slumbers are I 
From sufferings and from sins released, 
And freed from every snare. 

mp Far from this world of toil and strife, 
They're present with the Lord ; 
The labours of their mortal life 
End in a luge reward. 

/. WaiU. 

601 LM. 

mp O Grave, thou hast the victory ; 

Beauty and strength are laid with thee ; 
arts Yet than earth's mightiest, mightier, 
/ O grave, thou hast thy Vanquisher, 

mp Long in thy sight was man forlorn ; 

Long didst thou laugh his hope to scorn ; 
cres Till rose the Conqueror of Death, 
/ Jesus, the Man of Nazareth. 

mp He stood between us and despair ; 

He bore, and gave us strength to bear ; 
crM The mysteries of the grave unsealed, 
/ Our glorious destiny revealed. 

mp Our home is not this mortal clime ; 
Out life has not its bounds in time ; 
era And death is but a doud that lies 
/ Between the soul and paradise. 

Elliot's Selection. 

602 P.M. 

mpTHOU art gone to the grave; but we 
will not deplore thee, 
niough sorrows and darkness encom- 
pass the tomb : 
cre^ The Saviour hath passed through its 
portal before thee. 
And the lamp of His love is thy 
guide through the gloom ! 



mp Thou art gone to the grave : we no 
longer behold thee. 
Nor tread the rough path of ths 
world by thy side ; 
ores But the wide arms of meipy axe spread 
to enfold thee^ 
And sinners may die» for the Sinlai 
has died I 

mpThou art gone to the grave: and, its 
mansion forsaking. 
Perchance thy weak spixit in £e«r 
lingered long ; 
eres But the mild rays oi Paradise beaxMd 
on thy waking, 
And ^e sound which thoa heaid'A 
was the Seraphim's aong ! 

mp Thou art gone to the grave ; but we 
will not deplore thee. 
Whose God was thy Ransom, ttf 
Guardian, and Guide I 
cres He gave thee, He took thee, and Bs 
will restore thee ; 
And death has no sting, for tht 
Saviour has died I 

ILEAer. 



603 



Irregulac 



mp Soon and for ever 

Such promise our tnuty 
Though ashes to ashes. 

And dust unto dust ; 
' cres Soon and fbr ever 

Our union shall be 
Made perfect, our glorious 

BtMieemer, in Thee. 
When the sins and the aoROWs 

Of time shall be o'er. 
Its pangs and its partings 

Bemembered no more ; 
Where life cannot fidl, and where 

Death cannot sever, 
/ Christians with Christ ahan he 

Soon and for ever. 

v{f Soon and for ever. 

The breaking of day 
Shall drive all the night-doiDds 

Of sorrow away ; 
Sooa and for ever 

We'll see as we're seen. 
And learn the deep meaning 

Of things that have been. 
When fighting^ withont ni^ 

And fears from withSn* 
Shall weary no more in 

The warfare of sin ; 
Where fears, and whm» f6an» ad 

Death shall be nevaiv (whtf 

/ Christians with Ghxifltliliall be. 

Soon and for even 



BURIAL OF 


ritE DEAD. 1S9 


■pS««nuiaf«e«r 


605 7.7.4. 


Tb.<™kih»Ub«d0M^ 


(^wf&rdeort^ratiad,) 


Tlw Tlctoij iron ; 


■J Lit uo teart ^o^lay be ahad. 


cm Sow ana for srflr 


Holj lathi, narrow bed. 


ThBtoldinlflj. flown 




Hi.™»fcrV^,;Tt 


[tv- Death eternal lift bettows, 






Than dnxRi not la tanan. 
DaqHHHl lut in fur. 


Hall^ojall 1 
cr« And no peril waiU at laat 




■""miMXri"""" 


VlHii (UWKd iwanl of euh 


mp Not aalyaUon hard!/ won. 


/ ChilBtdaiiiiriUiChrMibiUbe. 


Not Ibe meed of race well run : 
HaUelnJebl 


/. S B. ItmilL 


wji Bat the pitj o( ths Lor.1 
Oivee Rie ^ild a toll lExud ; 




Hallalujahl 


104 s.e.s^ 


Ik/ Gnuita the pri« without the counu ; 
Crowna. withont the bittlc'. for™. 




Hill,^ujih! 


In Jeaa'i anni who nM, 
AndlsanCheiTwwTlna 


p God. Who lo.elh innooB.Ke, 


HaaM to take Ilia darling u™». 


For ever on Eii bmat. 


HalWuJalil 


wf beatific >igbl I 


p Chrlat, when tU. »d life 1. don=, 
Join M to Thy little oBB. 
Halleli^ahl 
«p And m Thhie own tendi'. lo™, 


"^^'^'^tif^L^ 




BriUE na to the nnki aboie. 


np F-^f^™ "2 iSl^ J;^ ; 


Hallelnjahl 


Pari. Jtfiwfli, IBtt cmtuT-, tr. fl. F. 


lU wiUwring midnight blut, 


LiuUdaU. 


IlB flerjr BsoodBj glut. 


606 7.., 6 line.. 




mp aAFELT, tattlj gatbared in, 






IntranqnUdnjrDwid^ 




BeBil«tli*Foiu.toILHfc 


No more iadneaa, no more teue ; 




p For the life, eo joUB* and fair, 


p Oqti only US tha toui, 


Now haOi uuMd from oarthlj^ can; 
Ood HimaeUthe aonl will keep, 


Wbo weep mnnind their Umb, 
The light oi bjgona ymn 
Asf ■hAduwing yeui U coma. 


Giving HiibdovM-aleBi.. 


>»pS.foiv,»reirg.tb™din^ 


i«(iTh8ir Tol», their lonch, lielr nnilo, 
Earth for Iti ^le while 


yree from lomjw, free from nln. 
Paaead beyoDd aU grief and pain, 
Dwth, fbr thoo, 1> tm«t gun ; 
em For onr loea we muat no-t weep, 


Sh&ll never know them mo™. 


Nor our loved one long to li«p 


sp tender hasHi and tme, 


From the home of mat and jhi™, 
Where all .in and Bormv oeaM. 


Our long loet xigil kept^ 


It^^lLauS^rimiM^' 


«pMe^r^|^^e^^n,^,^ 






Dot KKHi, U break of day. 


In ita dawn, thla yoang fresh life, 
Vhloh awBiU <l> sow above. 


His oilm almigbt; voioe, 


} etior>e<a Vnm death, ihall u;, 


Bertingintheaavionr'.lovo; 


J A*iJi6,-ariw,-™j0i«. 


/ J«n,, gnmt that we mv meet 

There.adoriogatThrfoet, ff /i.BoA.m. 
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SPECIAL OCCASIONS. 



^.^LAYING FOUNDATION STONE. 
0) OF A CHURCH. 



607 8.7.8.7.8.7. 

»»/ Blsssed city, hearenly Salam, 

Vision dear of peace and love, 
/ Who, of living stones upbuilded. 

Art the joy of heaven above, 
»t^ And, with angel-hoata encircled, 

As a bride to earth dost move. 
/ Christ is made the sure foundation, 

And the precious corner-stone, 
jV Who, the two walls underlying, 

Bound in each, binds both in one ; 
/ Holy Sion's help for ever. 

And her confidence alone. 
tnf All that dedicated city. 

Dearly loved of God on high, 
/ In exultant jubilation 

Fours perpetual melody ; 
p God, the One in Three, adoring 
era In glad hymns eternally. 

mf To this temple, where we call Thee, 
Come, O Lord of hosts, to-day ; 
With Thy wonted loving-kindness 
Hear Thy people as they pray ; 

era And Thy fullest benediction 
Shed within its walls for aye. 

p Here Touohsafe to all Thy servants 
What they ask of Thee to gain, 
era What they gain from Thee for ever 
With the blessM to retain, 
/ And hereafter in Thy glory 

Evermore with Thee to reign, 
Latin, 7th century, tr. J. M. NeaXt^ 
aUd. by Compilers Hymns 
Ancient and Modem, 

608 L.M 

rnf O Lord of hosts. Whose glory fills 
Tbd bounds of the eternal hills. 
And yet vouchsafes, in Christian lands. 
To dwell in temples made with hands ; 



mf Grant that all we, who here Unky 
Rejoicing this foundation lay. 
May be in very deed Thine own, i' 

Built on the precious Comer-stone. \ 

mp The heads that guide endne with skill, 
The hands that work preserve from ill, 
That we, who these foundations lay, 
May raise the topstone in its day. , 

mp Both now and ever. Lord, protect 
The temple of Thine own elflct : 

era Be Thou in them, and they in Thee, 
O Ever-bless6d Trinity I 

J.M,Netdt, j 

609 L.*; 

nV' This stone to Thee in aithwali^; j 

We build the temple. Lord, to Thee ; J 

Thine eye be open night and day, ^ 

To guard this house and aanetoazy. j 

p Here, when Thy people seek Tl^r faov J 

And dying sinners pray to lire, J 

era Hear Thou in heaven, Thy dweUing-idMH 

And, when Thou hearest, O foxsivel 1 

mf Here, when Thy messengors proclaim 
The blessM gospel of Thy Son, 

ei'a Still, by the power of Hib gi«at Naiii% 
Be mj^ty signs and wonders dome. 

m/ But will, indeed, Jehovah deign 
Here to abide, no tramdeint guest ? 
Here will the world's Redeemer zeigiia 
And here the Holy Spirit rest? 

/ That gloiy never hence depart I 

Yet choose not, Lord, this house alone ; 

ff Thy kingdom come to ey&cy heart. 
In every bosom fix Thy throne. 

It Montgomery, 



(2) OP A SCHOOL. 



610 L.M. 

v\f Except the Lord the temple build. 
In vain their toil the workmen yield ; 
Except the Lord shall guard the bounds, 
In vain the watchman's voice resounds. 

mp O Lord, the Master-builder Thou, 
Make us Thy fellow- workers now ; 
Builders of souls here may we be. 
And living shrines be raised for Thee. 

mf Give to our teachers words of fire 
To kindle every hig^ desire ; 



And form in all the constant mind 
To serve their God and serve mankind. 

mp Watch Thou within, lest we should i 
Thy work, or fail in earnest toil ; 
May Thine abiding presence keeo |i 
Our hearts from strife, our aows 

mp Thus may we train, in Thy hleik vi^ 
Young ardent souls to serve XhM ^Wm 

era To bear, in bright and eager " 
The torch that leaves our dtoct 



OPBSING OF A SCHOOL. 



— OPENING AND DEDICATION OF CHURCHES. 

LJL 613 

mf LtOHT np thli hoQH with gloiT, 



in'al IW peope luet, 
behold Tbr men7-H>t : 



Bewiva Uio homag« qE 4^11 

Elect Thj tempte-ttii 

flip We aik ED bright Bhth inn 

ToglorifJ theutac..; 

Gire. Lord, the eubnuiici 



To ttrengthen faith and iwoBlen nrs : 

And bring idl hottTon befare <niT ejea, 

y L«d. we me fe*, a-a bat TboD ut Dear ; 

ru O rand the beavene, mme qulcklj down^ 
/ AndmakeathoHHUidhesrtaTbuioowD. 
W. Covfftr. 



re Thine '. noelft have we, 
iflel to oOSi Thee 1 
ilh gr»t«f ul hoarte lo-d»J, 
)« Tbj (eet TO lay- 



na In the builden' thoDght 



ThThao. 

Thf iHia eUmal porpix) 

On Tbea for Whom the ho 
Th, gloijliThichUdre: 
Thy J07 Thj tondar Fall 



dim Heie^ ejitering, bnaUie on aU 
11^ Ke mdiine, mlghw wind no . 

Hie parifjTPS fl»,"'° 

/ Light op thUhonao Kith elur; 

The glorr of that luce 

And makee a he&von obav 

614 

mS O Thod, Whoaa own »«st ton! 
Built oTer earth and aea, 

HaTeraiHdto<r<)iiiTi'^>^ 
iiiji Lord, from TUne inniost glor; 



Thy Jot 
Fathe 
lU with Thy 



ligii the» walla to bloai ; 



S.~OPENING OF A SCHOOL. 



if life, and lore, ai 
JnjfidlKewiBhtl 



A new life to begin ; 






i6j 



SPECIAL OCCASIONS. 



wf In this neyr hoiue our hands have raiBed, 

Thy servioe to pursue, 
O may Thy Name heuceforth be praised 

By work more pure and true ; 
Hay child and teacher eyermora 

Come here with earnest heart, 
And those who never worked before 

Stand forth and bear their part. 



n\f Nor for ourselves alone we plead. 
But for all faithful souls 
Who serve Thy cause by word or deed. 
Whose names Thy book enrok 
era O speed Thy work, victorious King I 
And give Thy workers might, [rii 
That through the world Thy tmch m^ 
/ And all men see Thy light ! 

£.8. A. 



6.—DBD/CA TION OF AN ORGAN 



616 



8.5.8.5.8.4.8. 



/ Anqel voices, ever singing 

Round Thy throne of lights 
Angel harps for ever ringing. 

Rest not day nor night ; 
Thotuands only live to bless Thee, 
And confess Thee, 
Lord of might 1 

-mf Thou, Who art beyond the fartheBt 
Mortal eye can scan, 
Can it be that Thou regardeet 

Songs of sinful man? 
CAn we know that Thou art near as 
And wilt hear us? 
Yea! we can. 

•n^ Yea \ we know that Thou rejoieeet 
O'er each work of Thine ; 



Thou didst ears and hands and voioeB 

For Thy praise design ; 
Craftsman's art and mnmc's measure 
For Thy p]easure 
All combine. 
fnf In Thy house, great God, vra offer 
Of Thine own to Thee ; 
And for Thine acoeptanoB proffer. 

All unworthily. 
Hearts and minds, and hands and ' 
In our choicest 
Flaalmody. 
/ Honour, gloiy, might, and merit. 
Thine shall ever be I 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit^ 

BkflsM Trinity 1 
Of the beet that Thou hast given. 
Earth and Heaven 
Bender Thee. F. Tc 



7,—ANNIVERSAR Y. 
a) OF A SUNDAY SCHOOL. 



617 6.5., 12 lines. 

•mS Jesus, King of glory. 

Throned above the sky, 
Jesus, tender Saviour, 
Hear Thy children cry. 
dim Pardon our transgressioDS, 
Cleanse us from our sin ; 
3y Thy Spirit help us 
Heavenly life to win. 
9)^ Jesus, King of glory, 

Throned above the sky, 
dim. Jesus, tender Saviour, 

Hear Thy children cry. 

wS On this day of gladness. 
Bending low the knee 
In Thine earthly temple. 
Lord, we worship lliee ; — 
cm Celebrate Thy goodness, 

Merqr, grace, and truth : 
All Thy loving guidance 
Of our heedless youth. 
/ Jeenu, King of glory. 

Throned above the sky 
Jesus, tender Saviour, 
Hear our grateful cry. 



mp For the little children 

Who have come to Thee ; 
For the glad, bright spirits 
Who Thy glory see ; 
dxm For the loved ones resting 

In Thy dear embrace ; 
em For the pure and holy 
Who behold Thy face ; 
/ Jesus, King of glory. 

Throned above the sky, 
Jesus, tender Saviour, 
Hear our grateful ciy. 

tt^ For Thy f aiUif ul servants 
Who have entered in ; 
For Thy fearless soldiers 

Who have conquered sin ; 
For the countless legions 

Who have followed Thea^ 
Heedless of the danger. 
On to victonr ; 
/ Jesus, King of g&oiy* 

Throned abovo thftcky, 
Jesus, tender 8sMiawr» 
Hear our grataftd ^19; 



ANNIVERSARY. 



.hUbe: 



Id Thj CI 

a Laiing aaTJnur, ttrengthi 
Thau weak hearta of OI 
Tbrongh Tby i:ru8a to con. 
Crafty svil poivers. 

f Jmu, Kirgofglori 



iHfi When the ihailows lengthen, 
Show ni Lord, Thy wajr ; 
Thronah the darkncH lead ui 
To Ue heaTsnl; da; : 



/ Ih God'H holr dnlling 
Spared to meet Bcain, 
HaA ! glad voica swiltng, 
Baiie their yearJ j Btraio : 
dim Ctuldren, bending kinly, 

"Holv, Holy, Holy ' 
Ib th« Loiil moflC High f " 
/ AH things tetlHia glory— 



a Oh, what Joy to show Him 



loliaia Fi 



n Children, bei 

" Holy, Ho" 
I. the Lord 



To Thee wiLh gid and tl 
■mj We Bre but ohifdren'lisre 



and eertLLy hs 
Fljr Thy dear Sod 1 



O let at glva our hearl.. 
Although we are but chil.l' 



vtipO make nt watchful, I 
haartt be orarbome ; 

though all VoA world 



For Him Who in a •arrant' 
down from heaven abo' 
mji The night of ain muet warn 
mom of Joy begin. 

When Chriat in every humi 



Ardoor and our etrangth, 
/ Work for Hi. gloriountii.B.!oni heru. 

and ihare HU Joy at length 1 
iV Already breaks the early djiwn of thiit 



Already wunJi the I 

air the earth ftl 

/ Then cut tlie worki 
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SPECIAL OCCASIONS, 



wf Thou art our HolyLord, 

The all-Bubdaing Woord, 
HesJer of strife : 
p Thou didflt Thyself abaBS, 

That from sin's deep di^gnraoe 
i;e8 Thou mightest save our race, 
/ And give us life. 

mf Thou art the Qreat High Priest ; 
Thou hast prepared the feast 
Of heavenly love : 
p While in our mortal pain. 
None calls on Thee in vain : 
Help Thou dost not refrain,^ 
/ Holp from above. 



v^ Ever be Thou oar Guide, 
Our Shepherd and oar I^de, 

Our staff and son^ : 
Jesus. Thou Christ of God, 
By Thy perennial word. 
Lead us where Tnou hast trod; 

/ Hake our faith strong. 

mf So now, and till we die, 
Sound we Thy praises high. 

And joyful sing'. 
Infants, and the glad throng 
Who to Thy Church belong, 

erei Unite to swell the song 

ff To Christ our King. 
H, M. Jkxter, from Clenunt of AUxantvk. 



[Bee also SeoUon for Children's Services.] 



(2) OF A TEMPERANCE SOCIETT OB BAND OF HOPE. 
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6.6. 



mj Christian, wcHrk for Jesus, 
Who on earth for tiiee 
Laboured, wearied, suffered, — 
Died upon the tree. 

[mp Work with eye that rangeth 
Over sin's great deep^ 

dim Where lie thousands drifting, 
Rocked to fatal sleep. 

fit/ Work with hands that Jesus 
Maketh strong to bring 
Souls to Him thar Saviour, 
Trustfully to ding.] 

mf Work with feet untiring 
By the Master led, 
Help to free the drunkards 
From their bondage dread. 



9 V Work with lips so fervid 

That thy words may prove 
Thou hast brought a message 
From the God of love. 

mp Work with heart that bumeth 

Humbly at His Feefc 
ere* Priceless gems to offer. 

For His crown made meet. 

mp Work with prayer unceasing. 
Borne on faith's strong wing, 

crta Earnestly beseeching 

Trophies for the King. 

mf Work while strength endureth, 
Until death draw near ; 

era Then th^ Lord's sweet welcome 
Thou in heaven shalt hear. 



M.BaditdL 



^.—HOSPITAL SUNDAY, 
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CM., double. 



/ Thine arm, O Lord, in.days of old 
Was strong to heal and save ; 
It triumphed o'er disease and death. 
O'er darkness and the grave : 
p To Tliee they went, the blind, the dumb. 
The palsied and the lame. 
The leper with his tainted life, 
The sick with fevered frame. 

em And, lo. Thy touch brought life and 
health. 
Gave speech, and strength, and sight ; 
/ And youth renewed and fren^ calmed 

Owned Thee, the Lord of Light. 
p And now, O Lord, be near to bless. 
Almighty as of yore. 
In crowded street, by restless couch. 
As by Gennesareth's obore. 



wf Be Thou our great Deliverer still. 
Thou Lord of life and death. 
Restore and quicken, soothe and bless 

With Thine almighty breath : 
To hands that work, and evea that aee^ 
Give wisdom's heavenly lore, 
ercsThat whole and sick, and weak anl{ 
strong, 
/ Hay praise Thee evermoi«. 

B. H, Plumptn, 
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a7.B.7.7.i; 



ii\f Thou to Whom the dck aad 
Ever came, nor came in 
Still with healing words 
To the wearied crx of 

dim Hear us, Jesu, as we 
Suppliants at Thy 



FLOWER SERVICES. 



Yeaterd^, — lo-daj, — ( 



laibly at Thj Feet, 



Mbjwsi . 

BriQ^ing all our DfieringB mi 
Supplianti at Thy merof-H 



624 t.K. 

3 Thou threugh Bnfliring perfect made, 

In hoiin of aickn«>, "^ ^ pain' 

Vo Biurerst tuniB to Th™ Iti vain. 

m/Ths halt, tbe nuun.ml, the nick, ti.e 

Sought not in •■in Thj tenddnoe kind ; 
ft'ow ill Thy poor Th jsalf wo eot*. 









ie fuiailtng. 



Suppliant lo Tfa J mercy-aeat 

Td Thy bBnliiw power TjeM. ' 
Till ths Dck and lad in gladnein— 
H«Giied, rvCBomed^cleaJia^, booied, — 
■u One in Thea ti^etber meet, 

Faidoued aC Tb; Judgmeat-geat. 



Each atioka of ^ chaaUiing rod 

Bring back tha waiidarer neursr Oai 

!• O I bml the bmtiid heart HiUuD : 



<}.~FLOWER SERVICES. 









T tha love tb&D fJie W' 



ia, utd ^1 .. . 
\ we yiakP 



Give of Thy grace to tho eoula Thou hast 

i^ufckanod, [for glooni. 

GladDCBB for BOrroR. anil brlghtnesa 

'«ji Wo, Lord, likB flowera, mviet bloom and 



™,«f.!: 



Sweet temper, daily patience, charity, 



uch flows 



Tbel 



ought. 






ino 



IB/ ThoiJ. wbo wouldjt tm tby earden-plot 

to plMse [tbHta I 

The Maatci'9 eye, oli, tend and wnler 

Wea>a fnm tb«a bloBsoms. wot willi 

mw A garLind moat for Hia mait holy aliriiiB. 

627 ' 0.M, 
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SPECIAL OCCASIONS. 



•tt^ Within thifl garden-plot are found 
Both goodly oedara tall. 
And little nerbe upon the ground ; 
The Master cares fur all. 

mp One tiling is ever His pursuit, 
And fills His loving mind, 
That each should grow and bring forth 
f^uit 
According to its kind. 

j> It is the Lord Who lays His knife 
Upon the tender shoot, 
And though it pierce the very life, 
'Tis needful for the fruit. 

m/ The richer is the soul He tends. 

The more doth He desire 
em That it should serve yet nobler ends, 

More nobly still aspire. 

9np Withhold not, Lord, Thy pruning knife. 
If dead leaves of decay, 
Or overgrowtli of worldly life. 
In us are gaining sway. 

mp We ask Thee not fqr gladsome lives 
Uutoucbed by earthly ill ; 
We ask but for the soul that strives 
Thy pattern to fulfil. 

E. S. A. 
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6.5.U 



[For Children.} 

mf In our dear Lord's garden. 
Planted here below. 
Many tiny flowerets 
In sweet beauty grow. 
mp Christ, the loving Gardener, 
Tends these blossoms small ; 
Loves the little lilies 
As the cedars tall. 

mp Nothing is too little 
For His gentle care ; 
Nothing is too lowly 
In His love to share. 

wf Jesus loves the children, 
Children such a» we, 
Blened tiiem when their mothen 
Brought them to EUs kuee. 

7iif Jesus calls the children, 

• Bids them come and stand 
In His pleasant garden. 
Watered by His hand. 

mp Lord, Thy c^l we answer ; 
Take as in Thy care. 
Train us in Thy garden. 
In Thy work to share. E. S. A. 



'Lo,—GENERAL CHARITIES AND ALMSGIVING. 



629 s.M. 

mS We give Thee but Thine own, 
Whate'er the gift may be ; 
All that we have is Thine alone, 
A trust, O Lord, from Thee. 

•mf May we Thy bounties thus 
As stewards true receive, 
And gladly, as Thou blessest us, 
To Thee our firstf ruita give. 

tnp O ! hearts are bruised and dead, 
And homes are bare and cold, 
And lambs, for whom the Shepherd bled, 
Are straying from the fold. 

mp To comfort and to bless. 
To find a balm for woe. 
To tend the lone and fatherless 
Is aiigols' work below. 

wp The captive to release, 

To Qod the lost to bring. 
To teach the way of life and i^eace, 
It is a Christ-like thing. 

%nS And we believe Thy Word, 

Though dim our faith may be ; 

CTti WhaWer for Thine we do, O Lord 
W« do it unto Thee. 

W. W.Hoic. 



630 8s.s.<). 

mf O God of mercy, God of might. 
In love and pity infinite, 
Teach us, as ever in Thy si^^t, 
To live our life to Thee. 

mp And Thou, Who cam'st on earth to die. 
That fallen man might live thereby, 
O hear us, for to Thee we cry. 
In hope, O Lord, to I%ee. 

mp Teach us the lesson Thou hast taught. 
To feel for those Thy Blood hath bought; 
That every woxd, and deed, and thought 
May work a work for Thee. 

mf For all are brethren, far and -wide, 
Since Thou, O Lord, for all hast died :- 
Then teadi us, whatsoe'er betide, 
To love them all in Thoe. 

p In sickness, sorrow, want, or care, 
Whate'er it be, 'tis ours to share ; 
cres May we, when help is needed, there 
Give help as unto Thee. 

mf And may Thy Holy Spirit move 

All those who live, to live in, love, 
cres Till Thou shah greet in heaven above 
All those who give to Thee. 



FOR CHILDREN AND HOME, 
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631 8.8.8.4. 

/ O Lord of heaTon and earth and iea» 
To Thee all praise and gloxy be ; 
How shall we show our love to Thee, 
. Giver of all ? 

m/ For peac^nl homes and healthful days. 

For all the bleasingB earth displays, 
trti We owe Thee thankfulness and praise. 
Giver of alL 

J} Thou didst not spare Thine only Son, 

But gav'st Him for a world undone, 
cres And e'en that gift Thou dost outrun, 
/ And give us all. 

m/ Thoa giv'st the Spirit's blessM dower. 
Spirit of life and love and power. 
And doet His sevenfold graces shower 
Upon US all. 

cru For souls redeemed, for sins forgiven. 

For means of grace and hopes of heaven, 
dim Father, what can to Thee be ^veu, 
Who, gi vest aU ! 

ji We lose what on ourselves we spend ; 
en* We haTe as treasure without end 
Whaterer, Lord, to Thee we lend, 
/ Who givest aU. 



«?/ Whatever, Lord, we lend to Thee, 

Bepaid a thousandfold will be ; 
/ Then gladly will we give to Thee, 
Giver of all. 

m^ To Thee, from Whom we all derive 

Our life, our gifts, our power to give ; 
p Oh, may we ever with Thee live, 
/ Giver of all I c. Wtn^ttvaorih. 

632 7.6. 

iMj> Think are all the gifts, O God ! 
Thine the broken bread ; 
Let the naked feet be shod. 
And the starving fed. 

»ip Let Thy children, by Thy grace. 
Give as they abound, 
Till the poor have breathing-space. 
And tlie lost aru found. 

m/ Wiser than the miser's hoards 
Is the giver's choice ; 
Sweeter than the song of buds 
Is the thankful voice. 

/ Welcome smiles on faces sad 
As the floVers of spring ; 
Let the tender hearts be glad 
With the joy they bring. 

/. Q. WhUtier. 



XIL 
i.—FOR CHILDREN AND HOME. 



633 7.4. 

inS Standing forth on life's rough way. 

Father, guide them ; 
Oh ! we know not what of harm 

May betide them ; 
'Neath tiie shadow of Thy wing, 

Father, hide them ; 
Wakuig, sleeping, Lord, we pray. 

Go beside tJiem. 

rop When in prayer they cry to Tbeo, 

Thou wilt hear them : 
From the stains of sin and shame 

Thou wilt clear them ; 
'Mid the quicksands and the rocks. 

Thou wilt steer them ; 
In temptation, trial, grief. 

Be Thou near them. 

i>i/ Unto Thee we give them up ; 

Lord, receive them ; 
In the world we know must be 

Much to grieve them — 
Many striving oft and strong 

To deceive them : 
Trustful, in Thy hands of love 

We must leave them. "w^CBryatd. 



634 L.M. 

>m;) O Holy Lord, content to fill 
In lowly home the lowliest place. 
Thy childhood's law a mother's will. 
Obedience meek Thy brightest grace. 

mpLead every child that bears Thy 
Name 
To walk in Thine own guileless way. 
To dread the touch of sin and shame. 
And humbly, like Thyself, obey ! 

mp O let not this world's scorching glow 
Thy Spirit's quickening dew efface, 
Nor blast of sin too rudely blow. 
And quench the trembling flame of grace. 

2? Gather Thy lambs within Thine arm. 
And gently in Thy bosom bear ; 
Keep them, O Lord, from hurt and harm , 
And bid them rest for ever there 1 

w/ 80 shall they, waiting here below. 
Like Thee, their Lord, a little span. 
In wisdom and in stature grow. 
And favour both with God and man. 

W. W. How 



i68 



SPECIAL INTERCESSION. 



^.—FOR MINISTERS AND STUDENTS. 



635 L.M. 

mf Spirit of Christ! be earnest given 

That these our prayers are heard, and 

they 
Who grasp, this hour, the sword of heaven 
Shall feel Thee on their weary way. 

mp Oft as at mom or soothing eve 
Over the holy Fount they lean, 

cn» Their fading garland freshly weave, 
Or fan them with Thine airs serene. 

mp^irit of Light and Truth ! to Thee 
We trust them in that musing hour ; 

crt» Till they with open heart and free 
Teach all Thy word, in all its power. 

mp When f oemen watch their tents by night. 
And mists hang wide o'er moor and 
fell, 

ere» Spirit of counsel and of might, 

Their pastoral warfare guide Thou well. 

p And O ! when worn and tired, they sigh 
With that more fearful war wiUiin, 
eres When passion's storms are loud and nigh. 
And, brooding o'er remembered sin, 

p The heart dies down — O Mightiest ! then 

Gome, ever true ; some, ever near ; 
ata And wake their slumbering love again. 
Spirit of God's most holy fear ! 

/. K^le^ V. 1, {. 1 aXtd, 

636 L.M. 

mp Father of mercies, bow Thine ear. 
Attentive to our earnest prayer. 
We plead for those who plead for Thee ; 
Successful pleaders may they be. 



mp How. great their work! how rasttbeir 
charge! 
Do Thou their anzigna sanis eiilai];e; 
Their best aoquirementa are our gain; 
We share the olessings they obtau. 

cr€9 CloUie, then, with energy divine 

Their words.and let thoee words be Thm«. 
To them Thy sacred truth reveal ,* 
' Suppress their fear, inflame tiieir zeaL 

m/ Teadi them to sow the precioiu 
seed; . 

Teach them thy- chosen flock to feed; 
crti Teach them immortal souls to gain, 

Souls that will well rewuii their pain. 

•nif Let thronging multitudes aronnd 
Hear from their lips the joyful sonod; 
In humble strains Thy grace implore 
And feel Thy new-creatmg power. 

B. Beddmt. 
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/ Mighty One, before Whose face 
Wisdom had her glorious seat. 
When the orbs that people space 
Sprang to birth beneath Thy feet I 

mf Source of truth. Whose rays akne 
Light the mighty world of mind ! 
God of love, Who from Thy throne 
Watcheet over all manklna I 

mf Shed <m those who in Thy name 
Teadi the way of truth and right, 
Shed that love's undying flame. 
Shed that wisdom's guiding light. 

W.C, Bryant. 
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3.^F0R THE SORROWING AND AFFLICTED. 



638 8s., 6 lines (trochaic). 

nip Hope of those that have none other. 
Left for life by father, mother. 
All their dearest lost or taken. 
Only not by Thee forsaken. 
Comfort Thou the sad and lonely. 
Saviour dear, for Thou canst only. 

TKp When the glooms of night are o'er us, 
Satan in his strength l^f ore U8 ; 
When den>air, and doubt, and terror 
Drag the blinded heart to error : 
Comfort Thou thepoor and lonely. 
Saviour dear, for Kiou canst only 



mp By Thy days of earthly trial, 
By Thy friend's foreknown denial. 
By Thy cross of bitter angiiish. 
Leave not Thou Thy hunbs to languish ; 
Comforting the weak and lonely. 
Lead them in Thy pastures only. 

fup Sick with hope deferred, or yearning 
For the never-now-retuming; 
When the glooms of grief o'ers3iiide us. 
Thou hast known, and Thou wilt aid us! 
To Thine own heart take the Icsmely, 
Leaning on Thee only, only. 



THANKSGIVINGS. 



^.—FOR THOSE AT StA. 



L.U., with refnin. 
,L Father, ■tnw to b^va, 



m/ O Holy Spirit, Who didrt brood 



' Wbow»lked 



/ Wbow»lkedst oni 



simfghtj worf 
rage didai alee 



/ OTrii 
Outb; 

From 

Protect them wher 






X.—THE THRONE. 
641 



And, lookiug fnm Thy holy haaron, 

Frotut the crown Thyulf hut givei 

n/ Hoc with Thy choiaat mBrciea Hm, 



•^ Br m» we hoDosi and obey, 
Upbddlier light >nd liwtal iwiy, 

" ■ 'ng OiBt the powen Hist he 

n ooUinod ot Thao. 



/ God uve our grai^laui 

LaiwliiJanriioliIuQ 

God HTe tim Uiioi 



/ O Lord, oar Qu\. 
And mtka th 



a.~THANKSGIVINGS. 



fena^oiirUiVH. 
tetlioQ^n""" 



}42 L.U. nirFislsetooDrOod; 

V Pmiai to onr God, Whoee honntaoai Hi> mighty ami hat 



\ oargloriooalaadi 



• Or, BO in the original text :— 

'■ ... Thy mooour bnng, 
Thy aUength oommand, Ood nve the Kin^ 
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NATIONAL HYMNS, 



v^ Praise to our God ; the vine He set 
Within our coasts is fruitful yet ; 
On nianj a shore her seedlings ipiow ; 
*Neath many a sun her clusters glow. 

»»/ Praise to our God ; His power alone 
Can keep unmoved our ancient throne, 
Sustained by counsels wise and just, 
And guarded by a people's trust. 

mS Praise to our God ; Who still forbears, 
Who still this guilty nation spares ; 
Who calls us still to seek His face, 
And lengthens out our day of grace. 

/ Praise to our God ; though chastenings 
stem 
Our evil dross should throughly bum, 
His rod and staff, from age to age. 
Shall rule and guide His heritage! 

/. EUerton. 

643 8.7.8.7., double. 

/ Lift thy song among the nations, 
England of the Lord beloved 1 
Sing the grace for generations 

That hath kept thy lamp unmoved ; 
Sing how vainly hosts assembled 
'Gainst the isle of His delight ; 
Sing how tyrants turned and trembled 
When His arm upheld thy right I 

mf Sing how He, the Lord, hath brought 
thee 

Onward still from height to height. 
How the Heavenly Lustre sought thee 

Ere it made the world more bright. 
Let the freedom long-descended 

Gloriously uplift thy voice ! 
In the Good Old Cause defended 

By thy men of might, rejoice 1 
mf Sing how He His England crownM 

When He loosed the yoke of Rome ; 
Sing how He His truth enthivnM 

In this consecrated home ; 
How He tmsts thee with the treasure 

Of His Word to send it forth : 
Mightily fulfil His pleasure ; 

Send His Word o'er all the earth ! 



[/ Sing haw gleamed His sword Tictorioui 

In the hands of heroes thinfl ! 
How His fire more sweetly glorioos 

StreamM from thy souls diriDe! 
Let no marvel of thy stoiy 

Losie its place amidst the pruse ! 
praise Him for thine olden ^ray ! 

Praise Him for these latter dajs!] 
/ Sing how freedom's fire abideth 

Where it first did bum and shine; 
How for thee the Lord prorideth 

Bouiidless realms and tadu divine ! 
As ascends and spreads thy gloiy, 

So thy strain advance, prolong ! 
With the fulness of thy stoiy 

Blend the fulness of thy song! * 

T. H. Gill 

644 CM. 

ii\f Shine, mighty God, on Britain shine, 
With beams of heavenly grace ; 
Beveal Thy pow«r through all our coasts. 
And show Thy smiling face. 
v{f Amidst our isle, exalted high, 
Do Tlioa'our glory stand, 
And like a wall of guardian fire, 
Surround the favoured land. 
vif When shall Thy name, from shore to 
Sound all the earth abroad ; [shore, 
And distant nations know and love 
Their Saviour and their God ? 

/ Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands. 
Sing loud, with solemn voice ; 
While British tongues exalt His fuwse, 
And British hearts rejoice. 
in/ He, the great Lord, tlie sovereign Jodge, 
That sits enthroned above. 
Wisely commands the worlds He made 
In justice and in love. 
mf Earth shall obey her Maker^s will. 
And yield a full inoreaae ; 
Our God will crown His diosen isle 
With f ruitfulness and peace. 

/. Watti. 



(2) FOR PEACE. 



645 

vifO 



L.M. 

Lord of Hosts, Thou God of 

might. 

Who hold'st the issues of the fight 
Who in the tumult of the strife ' 
Doet rule the scales of death and life : 

mD^edayiB Thine the night is Thine, 

shiS^'* *^* »^ o' peace to 

The dawn of peace we haU &d&y. 



mf We thank Thee, Lord, Thou Prince of 

Peace, 
That Thou dost bid war's fears to 

cease; 
With Thee the message comes again— 
" Be peace on earth, goodwill to men." 

mp The cannon's voice is heard no more, 
Is hushed the furious battle roar, 

«*"* And silent sinks the deadly blast- 
Ihe earthquake and the atoim «« 
past. 



THANKSGIVINGS. 



ffl go1d«n peace, O Lord, 



\p apuk Thou, and wich the tattl 
Bid wrath nnd malica iaib ana; 
Por^tten b« all liatred theo. 



>V LohdGoiI, wewonhi] 

■ / InloiiSamlliappy chon 
To heaven unr aong Bh 



(3) FOK VICTOBY. 

CM. "1/ Great God of HobIs, tli 



Nor VBtfltj by Umir b> 

But Thou didrt guard the o 

Who Thj giaat Nanrn s 



(4) FOR REMOVAL OF PKaTlI.VLVCB. 



648 7a„aiina 

f OOP the Lord ]jaa hear^ onr proj^et, 

God hna lightened all onr rare ( 

To His gloriona Uirona on high 

ItosB Hie childreu'e mournful crv : 

S Halletnjah I praiace sing 

MpHslploB, Lord, Thy iaea we nought. 
Thou hsat oni deliverance wrought ; 
God. Who gavo ua faith lo prajr. 
crn Gives ua tliankful beajte t<t-day : 
S Hallalujah, Laid, to Thee 

^Dg we, thODgh uaworthiij. 
w/ Now the night of grief is gono, 

Now with Joy breaka forth the mom -, 
MTflTrartiTiOnfl, if ye would prove 

ailtliencheaotHialove: 
1 Halleliijiili I pniu the Lord, 

Truat Hie love, and plead Hia word 



And the Holy Glioat. Who gave 
Strength onr Father's help to crave : 
If Hallelujali I clorjr be 

If. n. W^rat. 

649 8.7.8.7.8.6,8,0.7, 

/ RcJoic:Kto.day,witli DnBaooord, 
Sing oat with eiultalioii ; 
Woioo and praiM our miKhly Lord, 
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NATIONAL HYMNS. 



p When in distress to Him we cried, 
He heard our sad complaining ; 
cres trust in Him, wliate'er betide, 
His love is all-sustaining : 
Triumphant songs of praise 
To Him our hearts shall raise ; 
Now every voice shall say, 
•• O praise our God alway ; " 
dim Let all His saints adore Him. 



ff R^oice to-day, with one aooord, 
Sing out with exultation ; 
Rejoice and praise our mighty Lord, 
Whose Arm hath brought salratioi : 
His works of love prociMm 
The greatness of His Name ; 
For He is Ghxi alone. 
Who hath His mercy shown ; 
dim Let all His saints adore Him. 

H. W. Baitr. 



(5) FOR RAIN. 
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O.O.Q.O. 



/ O SING to the Lord, 
Whose bountiful hand 
Again doth accord 
His gifts to the land. 

mf His clouds have shed down 
Their plenteousness here ; 
His goodness shall crown 
The hopes of the year ; 

And every fold 
Shall teem with its sheep. 
With harvests of gold 
The fields shall be deep ; 



The vales shall rejoice 
With laughter and song, 
And man's grateftd voice 
The music prolong. 

So, too, may He pour. 
The Last and the Fixst, 
His grapes in store 
On spirits athirst, 

tnp Till when the great day 
Of harvest hath come, 

cres He takes us away 
To gamer at home. 

R. P. LiUUdak 



(6) FOR FAIR WEATHER. 
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7.6. 



mf The wintry time hath ended, 
The rain is past and gone ; 
With genial glory splendid 
Once more shines out the sun. 

mp The chill and wasting showers 
Yield now to radiant morn ; 

cres The earth is gay with flowers, 
The fields are thick with oom. 



/ We praise Thee, Sun unsetfcing* 
Whose bountiful right Hand 
In merqy unfoigetting 
Hath blest again the land. 

mp And when is closed earth's story, 

And past its rain and storm, 
cres Illume us with the glory 
nif Of Thine all-beauteous form. 

R. F. lUtUdale. 



'^.'-PRAYER AND HUMILIATION. 
(1) GENERAL. 
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r.6. 



. v^p Now pray we for our country, 
That England long may be 
The holy, and the happy, 
And the gloriously free. 

Who blesseth her is blessM I 
So peace be in her walls, 

And joy in aR her palaces. 
Her cottages and halls. 

A. C. Coxe. 

653 6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

«i/ God bless our native land ! 
May Heaven's protecting hand 
Still guard her shore ; 



May peace her sway esctend, 
Foe be transformed to friend, 
And Britain's power depend 
On war no more. 

mp Through every changing scone, 
O Lord ! preserve the Queen ; 

Long may she reign. 
Her heart inspire and move 
With wisdom from above ; 
And in a nation's love 

Her throne maintain. 

•mf ll&y just and righteous laws 
Uphold the public cause, 

And bless our ItHe. 

Home of the brave and frei^ 

The land of liberty, 

We pray that still on tiMe^j 

Kind Heaven jnffi 



PEAYEk AlfD HUMlLIATlOrt. 



And fM^OM family. 
The irlda world o'ar. 

IK. B. miliar 



Qar atnneth uid glory «t4Dil 

EMruiThBo! 
Ear Fiith and Uwi t» pun, 
&er thr>n« uid hfiutlia HGim ; 



■1/ Ood guid onr Hs-glit luid. 
And WTS by Thy right hand 

From ^ ba fo«i ; 

Ths r^^ of peacQ prolonE, 

Till troodota'B riAing w>ng 

Loud UIU the and of wroui 

And iiAtiixe> throw I 

mp God voile npon od 



And oountlsB u the * 



When »llt Thou ave I 
O God of morcy, who 

Not kings and lont& hi 
Not tfirooi •■ 






, ]i{[e wwda, V 



l"" 



Their heritage ■ •onlna dny. 
rg God nre Uie people 1 

up 8h>ll (time bring crime tor ever, 
StnocUi Hiding tHU ibn atmag F 
bitThywill.Oljher, 
Thit ninii ihall 01 for wrong? 
■' No," my Thy monnlaliu ; " No," T 

Aiei; 
Man'schmded win shall brighUi riie. 
And ftOJi^ sacend initead of bigha. 
ra God Bave the people I 

mp When wilt Tlwasace the peev'<' 

O God of mercy, qholir 

TbepeoplB. Lord, the people I 

God MTB tha people ; Thino they are, 
TIiv childran, as Thine aneela fur ; 
— , . . 1.^ aoddwpalj. 



1 hear our hjwiy cry, ' 
And hide not ThoD Thy face. 
O Lord, Wretch forth Thy mighly hand, 

Ariw, OLotdof llostil 



Thy be« gifts fmm on high 

That »e may magnify 
And pralH Thee more and more. 
O Lord, ItreMh forth Thy mighty 1>: 
And gnatd and hlefe our Fatherland 
[mf The poweia ordainad by Thee 



thThy mighty ban I, 



a O Lonl, » 

\f TheChaich of Thy dearSrn 
Inflame with lore'epureCrei 



)hl K^fmiilmwnlgh,' 

IntnltThyM^eity. 
O Lord, etrotdi forth Thy mighty hnnii 
And gnai^ and bleee onr Falherluid. 
Though vile and worthleie, still 
Thy people, LonI, urn we ; 
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NATIONAL HYMNS, 



/ Unite us in the eacred love 

Of knowledge, truth, and Thee : 
And let our hills and valleys shout 
The songs of liberty. 

mp Here may religion pure and mild 
Upon our Sabbaths smile ; 
And piety and virtue reign, 
And bless our native isle. 

Tivp Lord of the nations, thus to Thee 

Our country we commend ; 
crei Be Thou her refuge and her trust, 
Her everlasting Friend. 

J. R. Wrtford. 

658 C.M. 

Before a Parliamentary Election. 
ii}f O God, Who boldest in Thy hand 
The islands of the sea ; 
Whose bounty makes our native land 
So glorious, great, and free : 



mf- We bless Thee for Thy gnaidiaa care, 
Who dost our foes restrain, 
And for the freedom, lar^e and fair, 
Our fathisrs diiod to gain. 

mp Now bend our hearts to Thy oommaod; 
And grant lis wisdom true 
To know tlie times, and understand 
What England ought to do. 

mp The heat of party strife abate, 
And teach us how to choose 
Good men and wise to guide the State- 
Tbe evil to refuse. 

mf Let all our chosen rulers hail 
The kingdom ot Thy Son, 
And strive that virtue may prevail, 
• That justice may be done : 

/ That so the land Thou deign'st to bltts 
May flourish, all our days, 
In fireedora, peace, and righteoosneas; 
And Thine shall be the praise. 

T. 6. Crippm. 



659 

/ God the All-terrible! King, Who or- 
dainest [nings Thy sword ; 

Great winds Thy clarions, the light- 
dim Show forth Thy pity on high where Thou 

reignest ; 
pp Give to us peace in our time, O Loixl. 

/ God the Omnipotent I Mighty Avenger, 
Watching invisible, judging un- 
heal^ J [danger ; 
dm Doom us not now in the hour of our 
pp Give to us peace in our time, Lord. 

mf God the All-merciful ! earth hath for- 
saken [Thy word ; 
Tliy way of blessedness, slighted 
dim Bid not Thy wrath in its terrors awaken ; 
pp Give to us i>eace in our time, O Lord. 

[/ God the All-righteous One! man hath 
defied Thee ; 
Yet to eternity staudeth Thy word ; 
Falsehood and wrong shall not tarry 
beside Thee ; 
pp Give to us peace in our time, O Lord !] 

mf God the All-wise ! by the fire of Thy 
chastening. 
Earth shall to freedom and truth be 
restored; 
Through the thick darkness Thy kingdom 
la hastening; 
-« Thou wilt glwpeaoe in Thy time, OLoid I 



(2) TIMES OP DISTRESS, 
(o) War, 

11.10.1L9. 



Jf So shall Thy children in thankful devo- 
tion 

Laud Him Who saved them from 
peril abhorred, 
Singing in chorus from ocean to ocean, 
*' Peace to the nations and inrai^ to 
the Lord." 

H. P. Chorley, altd. by J. ElUrtan. 

660 L^ 

mf O God of Love, O King of Peace, 

Make wars throughout the world to 

cease; 
The wi-ath of sinful man restrain ; 

p Give peace, O God, give peace again. 

mf Remember, Lord, Thy works of old. 
The wonders that our fathers told ; 
dim Remember not our sin's dark stain ; 
p Give peace, O God, give peace again. 

w/Whom shall we trust but Thee, 
Lord? 
Where rest but on Thy faithful word? 
cres None ever called on Thee in vain ; 
p Give peace, O God, give peace again, 

f Where saints and angels dwell above. 
All hearts are knit in holy ham ; 
O bind us in that heavenly ehain ; 

P Give peace, O God, give peao» afain. 

if. W.Saker, 



PRAYER AND HUMILIATION, 



»75 



(6) Peitilaice. 



661 



CM., double. 



Mp Great King of nations, hear our prayer. 

While at Thy feet we fall, 
And humbly, with imited cry, 

To Thee for mercy call. 
The gwlt is ofirs, but grace is Thine ; 

O tarn us not away ; 
Cf-e« Bat hear us from Thy lofty throne, 

And help us when we pray. 
mp Oar fathers' sins were manifold. 

And oxuft no'less, we own ; 
era Yet wondroualy, from age to age. 

Thy gooduebs hath been shoWn. 
rap When dangers, like a stormy sea. 

Beset our country round, 
C' a To Thee we looked, to Thee we crieil, 

And help in Thee we found. 

'Ill/ Though love and might no longer heal 
By touch or word or look ; 
Though they who do Thy work must read 
Thy laws hi nature s book : 
eres Tet come to cleanse the sick man's sdul, 

Come cleanse the leprous taint, 
/ Give joy and peace where all is strife. 
And strength where all 13 faint. 

p With one consent we meekly bow 
Beneath Thy chastening hand. 
And, pouring forth confession meet. 
Mourn with our mourning land. 



eres With pitying eye behold onr need. 
Ah thus we lift our prayer ; 

mp Correct us with Thy judgments, Lord, 
Then let Thy uivrcy spare. 

J. H. Gurnejf. 

662 CM. 

mp O Lord of life and death, we come 
In sorrow to Thy throne, 
Yet not bewildered, blind and dumb, 
Before some power unknown. 

mp The scourge is in our Father's hand ; 

The plague comes forth from Thee ; 
Oh, give us hearts to underatand. 
And faith Thy ways to see I 

mp Forgive the foul neglect that brought 
Thy chasteidug to our door ; 
The homes uncased for, souls untaught, 
The unreganled pour. 

mp The slothful ease, the greed of gain, 
The wasted years, forgive ; 
Purge out our sins by needful pain. 
Then turn, and bid us live. 

mp So shall the lives for which we plead 

Be spared to praise Thee still, 
cres And we, from fear and danger freed, 
mf Be strong to do Thy will. 

/. ElUrtm. 



(c) Dearth. 



663 7s. 

rap Thou that sendesi sun and rain. 
Ruling over land and sea. 
May we ne'er of Thee complain, 
Whatsoe'er our lot may be. 

np Whether sun or rain in turn 
Ripen or destroy the grain, 
May we still this lesson learn, 
Ne'or to murmur or complain. 

mp Fewer flocks or fewer herds, 
Scanty though our store may be. 
Still we seem to hear Thy words, 

era "Trust, ye faithful, tnist in Me." 

mp All we have, we know, is Thine, 
Thine to give and take away ; 
Feed us tihen with food divine, 
Feed us tills and every day. 

mp Thus as changeful seasons bring 
Wealth or want, whiche'er it be, 
cre» Uncomplaining still we'll sing. 
Simply tmsting all to Thee. 

G. Thring. 



664 8.7.8.7. 

mp God, Creator and Preserver ; 

God, Who feedest man and beast ; 
God, Whose tender mercy careth 
For the weakest and the least ; 

mp If in former times of gladness, 
In the fulness of our bread. 
Harvest gifts to Thee we offered, 
Harvest songs to Thee we said : 

cres Shall we not in trustful patience 
Cast our cares upon Thee now ? 
Shall we not in meek obedience 
To Thy righteous Judgments bow? 

mp Though the earth withhold her increase, 
Though the heaven restrain its dew. 
Though his hand the reaper fill not. 
Yet we know that Thou art true. 

mf Not in vain the mighty promise. 
From beneath the bow of peace. 
Told us, wbOe the earth reoudnetb. 
Seed-time, harvest, shall not oeaae. 
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SPECIAL S£ASO//S, 



dim But OUT sins have stayed Thy blessing, 
Our rebellions drawn Thy sword ; 
Pity now Thy mourning people, 
Think upon Thy ooyenant, Lord I 

(d) Di 

665 888.888. 

mp O LIFT our spirits, Lord, to Thee ! 

We would not earthward bend the knee 
To grovel for some golden gain ; 
It is for ver^ life we plead 1 

p O hear us, Father, in our need, 
And ope Thy hand to us in rain. 

mp We trust our seed to the dark earth, 
But only Thou canst bring it forth 
In ripened fruits of smiling grain : 
By Thee alone are all things fed. 
To Thee alone we look for bread : 
Pity us, Lord, and send the rain. 

mp A world of dumb things droop and die ; 
For their sake hear the human cry, 
O make Thy covenant once again. 
And bid the bow of promise rise, 
cres While smiling earth drinks from the skies 
The life and glory of the rain. 

mf The world revive ; make glad the vine 
That turns the water into wine ; 
In the green ear enrich the grain ; 
Anoint the flower and crown the fruit. 
All nature quicken, core and root. 
And send Thy blessing. Lord, in rain. 

6. Massey. 

78., 6 lines. 



666 



•mf What our Father does is well : 
BlessM truth His children tell ! 



mf So the sunshine of Thy boanty 
Once again shall dry oar tes^ 
cres And Thy gracious Hand restore is 
All our canker-eaten yean ! 

/. Slletion, 
'Ought. 

dim Though He send, for plenty, want, 
Though the harvest-store be scant, 

area Yet we rest upon His love, 
Seeking better things above. 

mf What our Father does is well : 
Shall the wilful heart rebel? 

dim If a blessing He withhold 
In the field, or in the fold, 

cres Is it not Himself to be 
All our store eternally? 

w^/" What our Father does is well : 

Though He sadden hill and dell, 
ens Upward yet our jSraises rise 

For the strength His Word snHjKes; 
He has called us sons of Grod, 

p Can we murmur at His rod? 

mf Wliat our Father does is well : 
May the thought within us dwell ; 

dim Though nor milk nor honey flow 
In our barren Canaan now, 

cres QwX can save us in our need, 
€k)d can bless us, God can feed. 

/ Therefore unto Him we raise 
Hymns of glory, songs of praise ; 
To the Father, and the Son, 
And the Spirit, Three in One, 
Honour, might, and glory be, 
Now and through eteniity. 

B. Sckmolcke, tr. H. W. Baker. 
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(«) Excessive Rain. 



.» , , 7.7.6. 7.r.6. 

infis the hollow of Thy Hand, 
Maker of the sea and land, 
Thou dost hold the waters ; 
dim Father, in our sore distress, 

Seal the opened heavens, and bless 
Zion's sons and daughters. 
mf Evermore Thy words remam. 
Ne'er again shall floods and rain 
Overwhelm in sadness ; 



dim Merciful, receive our cry, 
By Thy Covenant, Most High, 
Visit us with gladness. 

/ Then our land shall laugh and sing, 
Then the valleys increase bring, 

Fear no mdre oppress us. 
Sunlight fall on field and wold, 
On the stall and on the fold, 
God, our own God, bless us. 

W.C.Dix. 



XIV. 

f -J^AKE, my soul, and with the sun* 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake oflF duU sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 



time mis-qieDt Te- 



rn/ Thy preciotis 
deem : 
Each present day thy last esteem ; 
Impix)ve thy talent with due care; 
For the great day thyself piepan^ 



rii«, oiil J Thes 



Icknow 



And hut refreshed m 



I from death ihiUi 

1 nil/ of 'endlfiH light partaks I 
p Lord, I niy FOWH to Th«Q m»w ; 

Dtopena my iLna as morning dew : [will 

Gttirt my first apringB of thoughl and , 

And with ThjHtf my spirit fill, 
rq Dinct, control, suggest, this da;, 



vtf Tho task Thj wlBdoni iiath ualgned, 
"IstinechHrfullyfuini; 
1 all "I J works Thy prwonoe And, 
nd prove Thy good and perfeot wilL 

vtf Thee may I aut at my right hand, 

Il?fab?rr™rt'ThJ*c™ina"^""' 



■ And ho«en to Thy glorious day, 

■ For Th« delightfully employ 
WhalB'erThy bouuteouigiace hath given, 

Aod olMoly walk with Theo to htiven. 



/ Jiau. Lord of hoayenly graoe, 
Thou btightneM of Thy Father'a U 
Thon Fountain of atomal light 



/ Rise, my ami, adore thy Mak 

Join thy lays'; 
Witli Uiotn bo paruikor. 

'' In Thy l°Bh7 ''"" ' 



The H^ Spirit'a ohiuilleiB ny. 

Di/ And we the Father's help will claim, 

His powerful aucoour wo implore, 

"** ' " "ot defend, 

irous end.] 
sy faith, deep-nxited i 
Lbdueourfl»b, onrm 
Hay guile doparth, and dlar^rd ceaHi 
And all within be joy aud peace. 
ji hallowed be the approaohlag day ! 

n And faithful love oat noonday light : 
And hope our iimset, taJm and bright! 

11/ Christ t with each retamiiig mom 
^dne Lmo^e to onr hearts Is borne ; 



mp Holy Ghost, by J.«u3 fi 
Be my Cuide, 

8hntmeout..f)m' 
nis Thou by night wiiit my 

1)1/ Holy, holy, holy Giver 

lite and f^, 
/ Keign, adomd fcr ov 



ribut* with file oiriy du 
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SPECIAL SEASONS, 



mf Still the greatness of Thy love 
Daily doth our sins remove ; 
Daily, far as east from we^t, 
Lifts the burden from the breast ; 

ere» Gives un bought to those who pray 
Strength to stand in evil day. 

mf Let our prayers each mom prevail. 
That these gifts may never fail ; 
And as we oouf ess l^e sin, 
And the tempter's power within, 

crei Every morning, for the strife, 
Feed us with the Bread of Life. 

jnf As the morning light returns. 
As the sun with splendour burns, 
Teaoh us still to turn to Thee, 
Ever-blessed Trinity, 
cres With our hands our hearts to raise, 
/ In unfailing prayer and praise. 

0. Fhillimore, v. 1, L 1 altd. 

673 L.M. 

mf O TIMELY happj-, timely wise. 
Hearts that with rising morn arise I 
Eyes that the beam celestial view, 
Which evermore makes all things new ! 

inf New every morning is the love 
Our wakening and uprising prove, 
Through sleep and darkness safely 

brought. 
Restored to life and power and thought. 

m/New mercies each returning day 
Hover around us while we pray ; 
New perils past, new sins forgiven. 
New thoughts of God, ' new hopes of 
heaven. 

mp Tf, on our daily course, our mind 
Be set to hallow all we find. 
New treasures still, of countless price, 
God will provide for sacrifice. 

n\f Old friends, old scenes, will lovelier be. 
As more of heaven in each we see ; 
Some softening gleam of love and prayer 
Shall dawn on every cross and care. 

mp The trivial round, the common task, 
Will furnish all we ought to ask ; 
Boom to deny ourselves ; a road 
To bring us, daily, nearer God. 

p Only, O Lord, in Thy dear love • 
Fit us for perfect rest above ; 
cres And help us, this and every day, 
mf To live more nearly as we pray. 

J. Keble. 

674 78., 6 lines. 

/ Christ, Whose glory fills the skie**, 
Christ, the true, the only Light, 
Sun of -Righteonsness, arise. 
Triumph o'er the shades of night ! 
Day-spring from on high, be near ! 
Day-star, in my heart appear I 



p Dark and cheerless is the mom 
Unaccompanied by Thee ; 
Joyless is the day's return, 
ci'e« Till Thy mercy's beams I see ; 
Till they inwiurd light impart. 
Glad my eyes, and warm m; heart 
mf Visit then this soul of mine, 
Pierce the gloom of sin and gritf ! 
Fill me, Radiancy Divine, 
Scatter all my unbelief 1 
cres More and more Thyself display, 
/ Shining to the perfect day. ^ -^etit^. 

675 LiL 

n\f My God, how endlees is Thy love! 
Thy gifts are every evening new ; 
And morning mercies from above 
Gently distil like early dew. 
mp Thou ffpread'st the curtains of the night, 

Great Guardian of my edeeping hoon ; 
cres Thy sovereign word restores Uie light, 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 
mf I yield my powers to Thy command. 

To Thee I consecrate my days ; 

cres Perpetual blessings from Thy hand 

/ Demand i>erpetu£d songs of praise. 

/. WatU. 

676 7.6.7.6., double. 

/ Thy love for all Thy creataiBS 
What tongue, O God. may tell? 
The morning, noon, and evening, 

Alike pur praise corojiel : 
The morning, noon, and evening, 

Whene'er they rise or fall. 
Unite to hymn Thy praises. 
Great Maker of them alL 
/ Behold the sun in splendour 
Hath lit his fires on high. 
The farther on his journey, 
The higher in the sky ; 
dim And when again he siiiketh 

Beneath the western wave, 
cits A radiant crown of glory 

Shall kindle o'er his grave. 

mf May we to whom in mercy 
A brighter light is given, 
The farther on our journey. 
The nearer be to heaven ; 
dim And when the shades of evening 
Shall lengthen o'er our heads, 
cres May rays of heavenly glory 

Illume our dying beds. 
mf Shine ! shine I Thou Sun Eternal, 
And cast a ray divine 
On those who hymn Thy praises, 
Both now and ever shine ; 
cres For, then, no cloud of evening 
Shall gather round the paat, 
/ But Thou, O Christ, shaltlii^tiis 
Safe Home,— safe H<»De at bat 



s 



ndgTsot tbf 

WlthHd, 



CM., M 4.4.II. 
iwske! 



Fnlfll tbj work abiMul. 

Thy WSJ pamifl, ' 
AbapprdiililoCGod. 

Of duJj UK 



O hdlj (lee, 
Accept thy Aildhood'B part 

K&lthsiuhriuHl,' 
tl»r in th; heuC 



/ Eteroal pralee 

To Th« we iiiiM, 
W1i« dsign'm with mea to ilwe 
Great Wonl of God, 
JdhoTsh 1 Ix^ril ! 
Adeied Imoiuiuel I Jane L 

678 

u/ O God, Who canst not chinRB nor 

Oniding the honn m U.bj roll by. 

Brightening wiUi bsuiuthe momi ug pale. 

And burning ia the mid-day Bk;. 

■mp Qnench Thoo the flns of hate and iti 

<Iin Fnnn perila fatiA our feeble life. 

mpOranttbii, O rather, only Son, 

And Holy BpiFit, God of glnoe, 

CTK To Whom ail glory. Three In Ono, 

-n/ Be Bt.en in every time and plaoe. 

679 -■°"- - ■ ■ ^™^; 

vif At Thy feet, O ChriBt, we lay 
Thine own gift of this now diy ; 



And in port ' 

Well for at, ueiure ininc 






ii/> Fain Hcald we Thy Word embnco, 



<nf tniiljt 0111 God, ehow forth Thy praise. 

680 . CM. 

^ O LoBB of life. Thy qiiteliening iirae 



m/ I »e Thy light, I feel Tliy wind I 
Ekitii is Tliy iitt€ru>t word ; 
Whatever uakee uiy litiirt oiid niln 
Thypreaui.eeia.aiy Lo.d. 







«e ray hish«it 


«rt, 


And 




y fan to 'J1iul> 




Therefor. 




my 11.1110.11. e 






nhtp 


fervently. 




.,ip Lord, let 




eniidai:ethi« 


ay, 


gtiU 




from the dead 




a« Lord^ ™ 


neli 


J Siily'i'.rCBKi. 


say- 


mp Within n 




rt. Bpei,k, Lonl 


apeak o 


My: 




lie to keep 






ight 




r luTheo I faU «leep. ff, .Vncrtmn 



Thee tot Thy gift olflghl; 

Ae in tlie dawn the s^iiulowa fly, 
We teem to find Tli<« no> mote nigh. 
mf Freeh hopea have waki^iicd in tlio hgnrl 



=:?rr 
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SPECIAL SEASONS, 



wf O Lord of lights, 'tui Thou alone 

Canst make our darkened hearte Thine 

own : 
then be with ns, Lord, that we 
In Thy great day may wake to Thee. 



/ Praise God, our Maker and our Friend : 

Praise Him through time, till time shall 

crea Till ysalra and song His Name adore [end ; 

JSt' Through Heaven's great day of Evermoie. 

F. T. Palffrave, 



2.-^£yEN/NG. 



682 L.M. 

/ Glory to Thee, my God, this night. 
For all the blessings of the light ; 
Keep mo, O keep me. King of kings, 
Beneath Thine own almighty wings I 

?}y) FoTgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 
Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The gi-ave as little as my bed ! 

p To die, that this vile body may 

cres Rise glorious at the awful day ! 

mp may my soul on Thee reiws-j, 

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close ; 
Sleep, that may me more vigorous make 
To serve my God when I awake I 

[p When in the night I sjpepless lie. 

My soul with heavenly thoughts supply! 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest. 
No powers of darkness me molest !] 

nif O when shall I, in endless day. 
For ever chase dark sleep away, 
And hymns with the supernal choir 
Incessant sing, and never tire ? 

.^ Praise God, from Whom all blessings flow. 
Praise Him, all creatures here bolow I 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ! 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 

T. Ken. 

683 L.M. 

mf Sun of my soul, Thou Saviour dear. 
It is not night if Thou be near ; 
Oh I may no earth-bom cloud arise 
To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. 

[p When with dear friends sweet talk I hold. 
And all the flowers of life unfold ; 
Let not my heart within me bum. 
Except in all I Thee discern. 

pp When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep. 
Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour's breast !] 
in\f Abide with me from mom till eve. 
For without Thee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh. 
For without Thee I dare not die. 

mf Thou Framer of the light and dark. 
Steer through the tempest Thine own 
Amid the howling wintry sea, [ark ! 

We are m port if we have Thw.] 



p If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Have spurned, to-day, the voice Divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 
Let him no more lie down in sin ! 

mp Watch by the sick ; enrich ttie poor 

With blessings from Thy boundleasstoie, 
dim Be every mourner's sleep to-night, 
pp Like infant's slumbei-s, pure and light I 

ci'es Come near and bless us when we wake. 
Ere through the world our way we take; 
/ Till, in the ocean of Thy love. 
We lose ourselves in Heaven above ! 

J.KebU. 

684 10a. 

mf Abide with me ! fast falls the even-tide; 

The darkness deepens ; Lord, with me 

abide ! [flee, 

When other helpers faU, and oomfbriB 

Help of the helpless, O abide with me ! 

p Swift to its close ebbs out life's litUe 

day ! [away ; 

Earth's joys grow dim ; its glories pass 

Change and decay in all around I see ; 

Thou, Who changest not, abide with 

me! 

mp Not a brief glance I beg, a ])aBsing wend, 
But, as Thou dwell'st w ith Thy Hipfti^iian, 

Lord, 
Familiar, condescending, patient, free. 
Come, not to sojourn, but abide, with 

me ! 

mp Come not in terrors, as the King of 

kings; [wings; 

But kind and good, with healing in ^y 

Tears for all woes, a heart for eveiy fdea ; 

Come, Friend of sinners, and tiius 'bide 

with me ! 

[mp Thou on my head in early youth didst 

smile ; [ineanwliil^ 

And, though rebellious and pw f wm 

Thou hast not left nie, oft M I kfl 

Thee: 
On to the dose, O Lord, 

mf I need Thy presence evety 
What but Thy grace canfof 

power? 
Who like Thyself my 

be? 
Through doud and 




EVENING. i8i 


« no (o« witb Th« at band to bin. : 


687 8.^i!.6. 


luTo no wdghi, wd huui no biltor- 

«, 1. flffilh'. «iog? wbii, G«.e, 
umpfa Hill, if TJiou abide with me 1 


injiTHsnin ii iluking fut, 
n,od.jliKl>ld(«; 
n« Let loie awake, and p>y 
Uerevoidagu^iiSo.: 


1 n™ Thy EMU before my olnuiiB 
MlfaRHiEb IJia gi«™. and p^iit me 

liie and doatli, o'i-ipd, abida oith 


"' Ih"o»l£°^l°«l™ 
And ID Ui> Fitlior'. haod> 
IIi.partio«Balr»»lgu«l: 


if. F. Lilt. 


iT.tollkliau.'l'.L'!^^ 


B.4,S.4,B.8,a.l, 


iHj.Soi.owUnJhiii'.e'i'e' 


DaiknoHsndllgbli 
Ua» »V for toil but liien, 
■'"jgrnW the night; 
^UM wiii»l-p.ard> delend in, 
^Efnnet Tin many eend ne, 
r drnmi aud houos ulesd us, 

Thbllveloognlsbt, 


AbLdi"i^'u.'S"e''b'^r* ' 

-.h/ Sare that His "ill bo doce, 

Whato'er betide; 

Doad to hereoK ; and dead 

loHlmtoaUbadde. 


BlvamUnB, guard naeleeping; 
. And wboQ we die, 

ran tJia ivt dre^ caU sball n-shii us, 
mt Thifli, onr Qud, fonake nn; 


Notl.butHe' 
I" all Hi' PO"er and love 

/ One pacTBl Trinity 1 

Mijl''b^eyer'H^T° 



a. in high boaven dwelling, 

* the day Tbj lovo )iaa fed ua, 
(h tho daji ITiy ™» 1"» 'w' '^• 

E'tiuugbta, peiroTH behavlonr, 

pi ye woHd, tha fle^ cleliier, 

^MvLaiiiHatOaivaryl ' 

"»• might of ^irito evil,' 

this iiigbt defend no, 
IHTanly ptuca attend m. 



r/Oh! byTl.yBO,d-im|,iringB™= 
Help ni to look to tliit bright 1 



/ Whop 

689 



(lomal Light of Lfghl, 
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SPECIAL SEASONS. 



tup Now the darkness gathers, 
Stars begin to peep, 
Birds, and beasts, and flowers 
Soon wiil be asleep. ' 

»ip Jesn, give the weary 

Calm and sweet repose ; 

p With Thy teuderest blessing 
lA&y onr eyelids cluse. 

ere» Grant to little children 
Visions bright of Thee ; 
Onard the sailors tossing 
On the deep blue sea. 

p Comfort every sufferer 
Watching late in vain ; 
ere» Those who plan some eyll. 
From their sin restrain. 

mf Through the long night-watches 

May Thine angels spread 

Their white wings above me, 

Watching round my bed. 

cru When the morning wakens, 

Then may I arise 
/ Fare, and fresh, and sinless 
In Thy holy eyes. 

8. Baring-Gould. 

690 8.7.8.7. 

mp Hear my prayer, O heavenly Father, 
Ere I lay me down to sleep : 
Bid Thine angels, pure and holy. 
Bound my bed their vigil keep. 

mp Heavy though my sins, Thy mercy 
Far outweighs them every one : 
Down before Thy cross I cast them. 
Trusting in Thy help aloue. 

mf Keep me, through this night of peril, 
Underneath its boun<lless shade ; 
Take me to Thy rest, I pray Thee, 
When my pilgrimage is made. 

mf None shall measure out Thy patience 
By the span of human thought : 
None shall bound the tender mercies 
Which Thy holy Son hath bought. 

mp Pardon all my past transgressions, 
Give me strength for days to come ; 

cres Guide and guard me with Thy blessing. 
Till Thine angels bid me home. 

Harriet Parr^ v, 2, I. 1 altd. 
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6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 



mf Father of love and power. 
Guard Thou our evening hour, 

cres Shield with Thy might. 
For all Thy care this day 
Our grateful thanks we pay, 

dim And to our Father pray, — 
p Bless us to-night { 



mf Jesus, Tmmanael ! 

Come in Thy love to dwell 
In hearts contrite. 
dim For all our sins we grieve, 
(TM But we Thy grace receive. 
And in Thy word believe ; 
p Bless us to-night ! 

mp Spirit of holiness. 

Gentle transforming fn^tux. 
Indwelling light 1 
dim Soothe Thou each weary breast. 
Now let Thy peace possessed 
Calm us to perfect rest, 
p Bless us to-night I 

692 , I 

mp The night^is oome : like to the day 
Depart not Thou, great Grod, away ; 
Let not my sins, all black as ni^ht. 
Eclipse the lustre of Thy light. 

mf Keep Thou stiU in my heaven : for ra{ 
The day doth need no sun but Thee ; 
O Thou Whose nature cannot sleep. 
O'er my dosed eyelida sentxy keep^ 

mp Guard me against those watchfnl fc 
Whose eyes are open while mine d 
Let no ill dreams my sleep infest. 
But such as Jacob's slumbers blest; 

mp That so I may, my rest being 

Awake into some holy thought ; 
cre» And with an active vigour mn 

My course, as doth the unwearied 
mp Sleep is a death : O make me try 

By sleeping what it is to die ; 
p And then as gently lay my Lead 

Upon my grave, as now my bed. 

T. BrovmeX 

693 7.6.7.6. 

mf The day is past and over ; 

All thanks, Lord, to Thee ; 
dim I pray Thee that offenceless 

The houij of dai'k may be ; 
pp O Jesu, keep me in Thy sight. 

And save me through tiie coming nigl 

mf The joys of day are over ; 

I lift my heart to Thee ; 
dim And call on Thee that 8inl< 

The hoiirs of sin may be: 
pp O Jesu, make their darkness Ught, 
And save me through the ooniiiig * 
mf The toils of day are over ; 

I raise the hymn toTlMe; 
dim And ask that fieeftom peril 

The hours of fear may ht*. 
pp O Jesu, keep me in P>ya | g {iil^ 
And guard me thtoni^ tlieaoHiv(3 



EVENING. 



183 



\af Be Thou my soul's preeenrer. 
O God I for Thou dost know 
Sow many are the perils 
Throogh which I have to go. 
"Pp I/over cX. men ! O hear my call, 

And guard and save me from Uiem all. 

AriatolitLS, tr. J. M, Neale. 

394- 8.7.8.7.7.7. 

MP Through the day Thy love has spared 
Now we lay as down to rest ; [us, 

Throfagh the silent watches guard ns, 
L.eFt no foe our peace mol^ ; 

m/ Jesus, Thou our guardian be ; 
Sweet it is to trust in Thee. 

mp Pilgrriins here on earth, and strangers 
Dwelling in the midst of foes. 
Us and ours preserve from dangers ; 
In Thy love may we repose ! 
p And, when life's sad day' is past, 
Best with Thee in heaven at last. 

T. Kellp. 

595 I'M. 

mp Thou Who hast known the careworn 
1>rea8t, 
The weary need of sleep's deep halm. 
Come, Sayioui; ere we go to rest. 
And hreathe around Thy perfect calm. 

vif Thy presence gives us childlike trust, 
Gladness, and hope without alloy, 

res The faith that triumphs o'er the dust. 
And gleamings of eternal joy. 

■Mp Stand in our midst, dear Lord, and say, . 
"Peace be to yoa, this evening hour," 
Then all the straggles of the day 
Vanish before Thy loving power. 

wf Blest is the pilgrimage to heaven, 

A little nearer every night ; 

Christ, to our earthly darkness given, 
mo Till in His glory, there is light. 

Q. RawBon. 

696 C.M., double. 

p Tttr shadows of the evening hours 
Fall from the darkening sky ; 
Upon the f n^^nce of the flowers 
The dews of evening lie ; 
rre* Before Thy throne, O Lord of heaven, 

We kneel at close of day : 
dim Look on Thy children from on high, 
roll And hear us while we pray. 

p The sorrows of Thy servants. Lord, 
O do not Thou despise ; 
Bat let the incense of our prayers 
Before Thy mercy rise ; 
ci-es The brightness of the coming nigbt 

Upon the darkness rolls ; 
/ With hopes of future glory chase 
Xl The shadows on our souls. 



p Slowly the rays of daylight fade ; 
Ho fade within our heart 
The hopes in earthly love ancl joy 
That one by one de|iart : 
cr€$ Slowly the bright stars, one by one. 

Within the heavoiiH shine ; 
/ Give us, O Loni, fresli \w\m» in heaven, 
rail And trust in things divine. 

p Let peace, O Lord, — Tliy i^eace, O God,— 
Upon our souls descend ; 
From midnight fears and perils Thou 
Our trembling hearts defend ; 
erti Give us a respite from our toil ; 
Calm and subdue our woes ; 
dim Through the long day we suffer, Lord, 
raXi O give us now repose. 

Adelaide A. Procter. 

697 8.7.8.7. 

mp Savioqr, breathe an evening blessing, 
Ere repose our spirits seal ; 
Sin and want we come confessing ; 
Thou canst save, and Thou canst heal. 

ere» Though destruction walk around us. 

Though the arrows past us fly, 

mf Angel-guards from Thee surround us ; 

We are safe, for Thou art nigh. 

p Though the night be dark and dreary, 
Darkness cannot hide from Thee ; 
crei Thou art He Who, never weary, 
Watchest where Thy people be. 

p Should swift death this night o'ertake us, 
And our couch become our tomb, 
cr€» May the mom in heaven awake us, 
/ Glad in light, and deathless bloom. 

J. Edmeslon. 

698 L,M. 

mp O Light of life, O Saviour dear. 
Before we sleep bow down Thine ear : 

cres Through dark and day, o'er land and sea, 
We have no other hope but Thee. 

mp Oft from Thy royal road we part. 
Lost in the mazes of the heai-tl 
Our lamps put out, our course forgot. 
We seek for Gk>d, and find Him not. 

mf What sudden sunbeams cheer our sight ! 
What dawning risen u]X)n the night ! 
Thou giv'st Thyself to us, and we 
Find guide and path and ail in Thee, 
mp Through day and darkness, Saviour dear, 
Abide with us, more nearly near. 
Till on Thy face we lift our eyes. 
The Sun of GKkI's own Paradise. 
/ Praise God, our Maker an<l onr Friend, 
Praise Him, through time, till time shall 
end 1 
«■«« Till psalm and song His Name adore, 
ff Through heaven's great day of evermore. 

F. T. Palgrave, 
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699 8.3.3.6. 

•mS Ebb I sleep, for every favour 
This daj showed 
By my God, 
I will bless my Saviour. 
«i/ my Lord, what shall I render 
To Thy Name, 
Still the same, 
Gracious, good, and tender ? 

wi/ Thou hast ordered all my goings 
In Thy way, 
Heard me pray, 
Sanctified my doings. 

iJip Leave me not, but ever Jove mo ; 
Let Thy peace 
Be my bliss. 
Till Thou hence remove me. 
raS Visit me with Thy salvation, 
Let Thy care 
Now be near 
Bound my habitation. 

/ Thou my rock, my guai-d, my tower. 
Safely keep, 
While I sleep. 
Me, with all Thy power. 

V So, whene'er in death I slumber, 
crea Let me rise 

With the wise, 
/ Counted in their number. 

/. Cmnick. 

700 CM. 

'n\f Now from the altar of my heart 
Let i;icense-flames arise I 
Assist me, Lord, to offer up 
Mine evening sacrifice. 

/ Awake, my love I awake, my joy ! 
Awake, my heart and tongue ! 
Sleep not when mercies loudly call, 
Break forth into a song. 

n^fThis day God was my sun*and shield. 
My keeper and my guide ; 
His care was on my frailty shown. 
His mercies multiplied. 

mp Minutes and mercies multiplied. 

Have made up all this day ; 
Minutes came quick, but mercies were 

More fleet and free than they. 
«i/ New time, new favour, and new joys 

Do a new song require • 
crti Till I shall praise Thee as I would. 

Accept my heart's desire. 
»%/" Lord of my time. Whose hand hath set 

New time upon my score, 
/ Thee shall I praise for all my time. 

When time shall be no more. 

/. Mwon. 



701 4.4.7.8.7. 

mp Thb day dei)arts ; 

Our souls and hearts 
Long for that better morrow, 
crti When Christ shall set His people free 

From every care and sorrow. 
Mip The sunshine bright 

Is lost in night ; 
O Lord, Thyself unveiling, 
CTU Shine on our souls with, beams of lore, 

All darkness th'ere dispelling. 
Hip Be Thou still nigh. 

With sleepless eye. 
While all around are sleeping ; 
crex And angel-guards, at Thy command, 
Afar all danger keeping, 
p The land above, 

Of peace and love. 
No earthly beams need bri^teo, 
ati For all its borders Christ Himself 
/ Doth with His glory lighten. 
flip May we be there. 

That joy to share, 
ere» Glad Hallelujahs singing : 
/ With all the ransomed evenuoro 

Our joyful praises bringing. 
wip Lord Jesu, Thou 

Our Refuge now. 
Forsake Thy servants never ; 
CJ'« Uphold and guide, that we may stand 
mS Before Thy throne for ever. 

/. -4. Freylinghausen, tr. H. L. L 

'^2 8.7.8.7., doubki 

p Now on land and sea descending. 

Brings the night its peace profound j 
Let our vesper-hymn be blending 

With the holy calm azx>und. 
Soon as dies the sunset gloxy, 
crea Stars of heaven shine out above 

/ Feeling still the ancient story, ' 

Their Ci-eator's changeless love. 
p Now OUT wants and burdens leaving 
To His care. Who cares for all. 
Cease we fearing, cease we grieving. 
At His touch our burdens falL 
cres As the darkness deepens o'er us 
Lo ! eternal stars arise ; 
/ Hope and faith and love rise glorious, 
Shining in the spirit's skies. 

703 

rt\f Holy Father, cheer our way 
With Thy love's perpetual ray : 
Grant us every dosing day 

/ Light at evening-time. 

mp Holy Saviour, calm our feaxa 

When earth's brightnesB disappean: 
Grant us in our later yeaxa ^^^ 

/ Light at evenin^^lBiQ^ 



7.7.7.& 



SATURDAY EvnmNC— SPRING. 



3o1t Spirit, be Thou nigh 
Wbaa (a raoTtal paiiu ne lie 
Srant, ni, u we tame \a dis, 
Light At aieniug-tiii) 



If Holy, BImM Trloit;, 
DukntH is DDt du-k ID ' 

f LichtBleeeiliu) 



■>!< SoDi, thy week of toil is 



1/ Nsjuine Sahbath, h 



3.-~SATURDAY i 
S.M., d< 



Neuinff Sab 

Aiid antioi^Lte th; nat 
. I> m7 joaraey tnll of Bilness, 
Throngli ■ duart wild and dnut 



mj) Then tho ho.yon!y tMt to enter, 
In ThJ mere)', LonI, be mine : 

era Bast of Qoil I ths luii Kml rautru 
ortLebliwthstig divine. 



The gloiy o( the spring how sweet 1 



.It Than hrilowwt, 
EoulebyThHmaJebleat, 



h/ Creator Spirit, wotl 



Still lot new lifo jmd stren^rth apsptinf, 
atill lot new joy be giyen ! 

Lnd grant the gtad new song to ring 
Throngh tho new earth nnd htaven ! 



loic«t gifta to bi 



LTi Dews Call apace.— 

ThedawsofgracB,. 

TTpon this eooI of ain ;- 



Lord, let Thy loi-o. 



Wake Ita perfiiinii, 

M^e* earth lejuice. 
And tho him Ifiif Bh nn.f ni. 
fra Lord, teach t\iia hairt 

To boat Ita part, 
ff Andjoin thepniiBoot Bpni 
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S^— SUMMER. 



707 



6. 5. , 8 lines. 
Summer suns are glowing 

Over land and sea, 
Happy liglit is flowing 

Bountiful and free. 
Everything rejoices 

In the mellow rays. 
All earth's thousand voices 

Swell the psalm of praise. 
/ Qod's free mercy streameth' 

Over aU the world, 
And Uis banner gleameth 

Everywhere unfurled. 
Broad and deep and glorious 

As the heaven above, 
Shines in might victorious 

His eternal Love. 



p . Lord, upon our blindness 
cres Thy pure radiance pour; 
m/. For Tliy loving-kiudnen 

Make ns love Thee more 
'p And when clouds are drifting 
Dark across our sky, 
crei Then, the veil upliftiug, 
Father, be Thou nigh. 

mf We will never doubt Thee, 
dim, . Though Thou veil Thy light : 

1> Life is dark without Thee ; 

ci'e« Death with Thee is bright. 

/ Light of Light ! shine o'er us 

On our pilgrim way, 

Oo Thou still before us 

To the eikUess day. 

IT. r. A'o!' 



e.—AUTUMN AND HARVEST, 



708 78., 8 Unes. 

/ Come, ye thankful people, come, 
Raise the song of Harvest-Home ! 
All is safely gathered in, 
Ere the winter storms begin ; 
inf Go<i, our Maker, doth provide 
For our wants to be supplied ; 

/ Come to God's own temple, XM>me 
Raise the song of Harvest-Home ! 

mf All the world is God's own field. 
Fruit unto. His praise to yield ; 
Wheat and tares together sown. 
Unto joy or sorrow grown : 
First the blade, and then the ear, 
Then the full com shall appear : 
p Lord of harvest, grant that we 
crti Wholesome grain and pure may be ! 

p For the T^ord our God shall come, 

And shall take His harvest-home ! 
cres From His field shall in that day 

All offences purge away ; 
p Give His angels charge at last 
In the fire the tares to cast, 
crea But the fruitful ears to store 
/ In His garner evermore. 

mf Even so. Lord, quickly come 

To Thy final harvest-home ; 
<^« gatlier Tliou Thy people in, 

Free from sorrow, free from sin : 

There for ever purified. 

In Thy presence to abide : 

Toa Raise the glarious HarveBi-Home I 

H. Alfwd. 
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7.6.7.6., doaW 



/ Sing to the Lord of liarvwt, 

Sing songs of love and praise ; 
With joyful hearts and voices 

Your Hallelujahs raise : 
By Him the rolling seasoos 

In fruitful order move. 
Sing to the Lord of harvest 

A song of happy love. 

vnf By Him the clouds drop fatness, 

The deserts bloom and spring. 
The hills leap up in gladness, 

The valleys laugh and sing : 
He filleth with His fabeas 

All things with laige increase, 
He crowns the year with goodness, 

With plenty and with peace. 

1)^ Heap on His sacred altar 

The gifts His goodness gave, 
The golden sheaves of harvest, 
The souls He died to save : 
mp Your hearts lay down before HiOt 
When at His feet ye fall, , 
And with your lives adore Him, 
Who gave His life for all 

/ To God the gracious Father, 
Who made us "very good;" 
crti To Christ, Who when we wandeiw 
Restored ns with His blood; 
And to the Holy Spirit, 

Who doth upon us poor 
His bleas^ dews and tanihiiMi 
ff Be praise for esvixoa». 



AUTUMN AND HARVEST, 



187 



10 8.5.8.8. 

' Praise, praise the Lord of harvest, — 
Providence and Love ! 
Praise Him in His earthly temples, 
And above ! 

' Praise Him, every living cxeature. 
By His goodness fed. 
Whose rich mercy daily giveth 
Daily bread. 

Sing Him thanks for all the bounties 

Of His gracioos Hand ; — 
Smiling peace and welcome plenty, 
O'er our laud. 
' Praise His Name that war's loud thunder 
Breaks not on our shore ! 
Fields of harvest, not of plunder, 
Yield their store. 

' Qaickened unto life eternal, 
^Bear we heavenly fruit ; 
Lest, if barren, He reject us 
Branch and root.] 

i Now the Church of God in patience 

Waits her Harvest-Home, 
Till, with angels for His reapers, 
Christ shall come. 

? May we all be safely gathered. 

At the Master's word, 
In the everlasting gamer, 

With the Lord :— 

^ With the saints of far back ages. 

Crowns upon their brow : — 
With the army of the martyrs, 
C-onqueroTB now : — 

P With the flowers of strength and beauty. 

Reaped before their time — 

M Smitten down by Death's sharp sickle. 

In their prime : — 

With the sweet departed faces 

Hissed these weary years : — 
» Given back in heavenly places, 
jPast all fears.] 

^ Speed, speed that glorious harvest 

Of the souls of men ; 
^en Christ's members, here long scat- 
Meet agaiiL [tered, 

' Glory to the Lord of harvest ! 

Holy Three in One I 
To the Father, Son, and Spirit, 
Fnuse be done. 

/. Hamilton. 



He sends the snow in winter, 

The warmth to swell the grain, 
^e breezes and the sunshine, 
p And soft refreshing rain. 

/ All gtKxl gifta around us 

Are sent from heaven above, 
ff Then thank the liord, O thank the Lord, 
For aU liis love. 

ruf He only is the Maker 

Of all things near and far ; 
He paints the wayside flower, 
He lights the evening star ; 
ces Thp winds and waves obey Him, 
p By Him the birds ai-e fed ; 

Much more to us, His children, 
He gives our daily bread. 
/ AU good gifts around us 

Are sent from heaven above, 
ff Then thank the [jord, O thank the Lord, 
For all His love. 

/ We thank Thee, then, O Father, 
For all things bright and good, 
The seed-time and the harvest, 
Our life, our health, our food. 
mp No gifts have we to offer 

For all Thy love imparts. 
But that which Thou desirest, 
jy Our humble, thankful hearts. 

/ All good gifts around us 

Are sent from heaven above, 
ff Then thank the Lord, O thank the Lord, 
For all His love. 
If. daudiug, ti: Jane M. Campbell. 
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8.7.8.7., double 



7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6.8.6.8.4. 



n 

tf We plough the fields, and scatter 
The good seed on the land, 
Bat it is fed and watered 
By God's almighty hand ; 



f To Thee, Lord, our hearts we raise 

In hymns of adoration. 
To Thee bring sacrifice of praise 

With shouts of exultation ; 
Bright robes of gold the fields adorn, 

The hills with joy are ringing. 
The valleys stand so thick with com 

That even they are singing. 

/ And now, on this our festal day. 

Thy bounteous Hand confessing. 
Upon Thine altar. Lord, we lay 

The firstfhiits of Thy blessing : 
By Thee the souls of men are fed 

With gifts of grace supernal ; 
Thou, Who dost give us earthly bread, 

Give us the Bread EtemaL 

mp We bear the burden of the day. 
And often toil seems dreary ; 
cres But labour ends with suiuset ray. 
And rest comes for the weary ; 
/ May we, the angel-reaping o'er. 
Stand at the last accepted, 
Christ's golden sheaves for evermore 
To gamers bright elected. 
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mf 0, bleaaM ia that land of Gk)d, 
Where saintu abide for ever ; 
Wliere golden fields spread far and broad. 
Where flows the crystal river : 
ert9 The strains of all its holy throng 
With ours to-day are blending ; 
/ Thrioe bleasM is that harvest-song 
Whidi never hath an ending. 

W. C. Dix. 

71 3 CM., double. 

n\f Throned, Crowned with all renown, 

Since Thou the earth hast trod, 
Thou reignest, and by Thee come down 

Henceforth the gifts of God. 
By Thee the suns of space, that bum 

Unspent, tiieir watches hold ; 
The hosts that turn, and still return. 

Are swayed, and poised, and rolled. 

mf The powers of earth, for all her ills, 

An endless treasure yield. 
The precious things of the ancient hills, 

Forest and fruitful field. 
Thine is the health and Thine the wealth 

That in our halls abound ; 
And Thine the beauty and the joy 

With which the years axe crowned. 



mp And as, when ebbed the Fkx)d, our sUa 

Kneeled on the monntain sod ; 
While o'er the new world's altar-fires 

Shone out the bow of God ; 
And sweetly fell the peaceful spell. 

Word that shall aye arail ; 
*• Summer and winter shall not cease, 

Seed-time nor b arrest fail ;" 

mp Thus in their change let frost and heat 

And winds and dews be given : 
All fostering power, all influence sweety 

Breathe from the bounteous heav«B» 
Attemper fair with gentle air 

The sunshine and the rain. 
That kindly earth, with timely birth. 

May yield her fruits again ; 

mf That we may feed Thy poor aright, 

And, gathering round Tliy throne, 
Hero, in the holy angels' sight, 
Repay Thee of IMae own. 
eres That we may praise Thee all our days, 
And with the Father^s Nam^ 
And with the Holy Spirit's gifts 
/ The Saviour's love proclaim. 

E. W. Benson: v. 5, II, 5-8, B. S, 
Kennedy. 



Q.— WINTER. 



714 78. 

9Jip WiNTEE reigneth o'er the land, 
Breezing with its icy breath, 
Dead and bare the tall trees stand : 
All is chill and drear as death. 

■ mp Tet it seemeth but a day 

Since the summer flowers were here, 
Since they stacked the balmy hay. 
Since they reaped the golden ear. 

mp Sunny days are past and gone : 
So the years go, speeding fast. 
Onward ever, each new one 
Swifter speeding than the last. 



dim Life is waning ; life is brief ; 

Death, like winter, standeth nigh : 
Each one, like the falling leaf. 
Soon shaU. fade and fall and die. 

tvti But the sleeping earth ^all wake, 
And the flowers shall bnrst iu bioomt 
/ And all Nature rising break 
Glorious f^om its wintry tomb. 

xaj So the saints, from slnmber Uest 
efe» Bising, shall awake and sing, 
ff And our flesh in hope shall rest 
Of a never-fading Spring. 

W, W. How, 



B.^CLOSE OF THE YEAR. 
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S.T.S.?., double. 



mf Harp, awake ! tell out the story 
Of our love and joy and praise ; 
Lute, awake ! awake our glory I 
Join a thankful song to raise I 
Join we, brethren faithful-hearted, 
Lift the solemn voice again 
dvm O'er another year depart^ 

Of our threescore years and ten I 

mp Lo 1 a theme for deepest sadness. 

In ourselves with sin defiled ; 
erez Lo 1 a theme for holiest gladness. 
In our Father reconciled I 



dim In the dust we bend before Thee, 
Lord of sinless hosts aboTe ; 

Cfih Yet in lowliest joy adore Thee, 
God of mercy, grace, and love I 

mp Gracious Saviour 1 Thou hast lengUii 
And hast blest our mortal qian. 
And in our weak hearts hast 
ened 
What Thy grace alone began ! 
Still, when danger shall betide 

Be Thy warning whisper heakn \ 
Keep us at Thy feet, and g^di-os 
By Thy Spirit and Tby Wort I 



MIDNIGHT SERVICES. 



1S9 



f Let Thy favonr and Thy bleeBing 

Crown the year we now b^n ; 
» Let US all, Thy strength poeseasing, 

Grow in grace, and vanquish sin I 
m Storms are round oa^ hearts are quailing. 

Signs in heaven and earth and sea ; 
SI But, when heaven and earth are failing, 

Saviour 1 we will trust in Thee 1 

H. Downton. 

1 6 8.7.8.7. ; last verse L.M. 

f Days and moments quickly flying. 
Blend the living with the dead ; 

I Soon will you and I be lying, 
Each within his narrow bed. 

• Soon our souls to God Who gave them. 

Will have sped their rapid flight ; 
J Able now by grace to save them. 
Oh, that while we can we mignt I 

f Jesu, Infinite Redeemer, 
Maker of this mortal frame, 

iR Teach, O teach us to remember 

What we are, and whence we came ; 

> Whence we came, and whither wending ; 

Soon we must through darkness go, 
» To inherit life unending, 

> Or the death of shame and woe. 

• Life passeth soon ; death draweth near : 
Keep us, good Lord, till Thou appear : 
Fbr Thee to live^ in Thee to die, 

With Thee to reign through eternity. 

B. OaswdU; v. 5, E. S. BichersUth, 

17 7.6.7.6., double. 

■mp O God, the Rock of Ages, 
Who evermore hast been. 
What time the tempest n^^ 
Our dwelling-place serene : 

• cr» Before Thy first creations, 

O Lord, the same as now, 
To endless generations 
The everlasting Thou ! 

p Our years are like the shadows 

On sunny hills that lie. 
Or gprasses in the meadows 

That blossom but to die : 
A sleep, a dream, a story • 

By strang[ers quickly told, 
An unremaining glory 

Of things that soon are old. 



n^ Thou, Who canst not slumber, 

Whose light grows-nover )>ale, 
Teach us aright to number 

Our years before they fail. 
On us Thy mercy lighten, 

On us Thy goodnew rest, 
And let Thy Spirit brigliten 

The hearts Thyself haot blessed. 

n\f Lord, crown our faith's endeavour 
With beauty and with grace, 
Till, clothed in light for e\er, 
We see Thee face to face ; — 
/ A joy no language measures ; 
A fountain brimming o'er ; 
An endless flow of pleasures ; 
An ocean without shore. 

E. H. BickeriUth. 



718 

vfif For Thy merpy and Thy grace. 
Constant through another year, 

ci'M Hear our song of thankfulness. 
Father, and Redeemer, hear I 

•mf Lo I our sins on Thee we cast. 

Thee, our perfect sacrifice ; 
era And, forgetting all the past, 
/ Press towards our glorious prize. 

p Dark the future ; eret let Thy light 
Guide us, bright and morning Star : 

/ Fierce our foes, and haiH the fight. 
Arm us. Saviour, for tiie war. 

mif In our weakness and distress, 
crt» Rock of Strength^ be Thou our stay ; 
In the pathless wilderness 
Be our true and living Way. 

p Who of us deatii's awful road 
In the coming year shall tread ? 
With Thy rod and staff, O God, 
Comfort Thou his dying bed. 

mf Keep us faithful, keep us pure, 
Keep us evermore Thme own ; 
Help, oh help us to endure ; 
Fit us for the promised crown. 

/ So within Thy x)alace gate 

We shall praise, on golden strings, 

lliee, the only Potentate, 

Lord of lords, and King of kings ! 

//. Downton. 



78. 
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g.'^MIDNIGHT SERVICES. 
CM. 



r Break, new-bom Tear, on glad eyes 
MeJodious voices move ! [break. 
On, rolling Time I thou canst not make 
The Father cease to love. 

p The parted year had wingM feet ; 
The Saviour still doth stay : 



The New Tear comes ! but, Spirit sweet, 
Thou goest not away. 

mp Our hearts in tears may oft ran 
o'er; 
But, Lord, Thy smile still beams ; 
Our sins are swelling evermore ; 

But pardoning grace still stroams. 
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mf Lord I from this year more service win, 
More glory, more delight I 
O make its hours less sad with sin, 
Its days with Thee more bright ! 

cru Then we may bless its precious things 
If earthly cheer should come. 
Or gladsome mount on angel wings 
If Thou shouldst talce us home. 

/ I golden then the hours must be ; 
The year must needs be sweet ; 
Yes, Lord, with happy melody 
Thine opening grace we greet. 

T. H. QUI. 
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6.5., 12 lines. 
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mf Standi NO at the portal 
Of the opening year, 
Words of comfort meet us. 

Hushing every fear ; 
Spoken through the silence 

By our Father's voice. 
Tender, strong, and faithful. 
Making us rejoice. 
/ Onward then, and fear not, 

Childi-en of the day j 
For His woixl shall never. 
Never pass away I 

ynf I, the Lord, am with thee. 
Be thou not afraid ! 
I will keep and strengthen. 

Be thou not dismayed ! 
Yea, I will uphold thee 

With My own right hand ; 
Thou art called and chosen 
In My sight to stand. 
/ Onward, then, and fear not, etc. 

'iiif For the year before us. 
Oh, what rich supplies ! 
For the poor and needy 

Living streams shall rise ; 
For the sad and sinful 

ShaU His grace abound ; 
For the faint and feeble 
Perfect strength be found. 
/ Onward then, and fear not, etc, 

r,if He will never fail us. 
He will not forsake ; 
His eternal covenant 

He will never break ! 
Resting on His promise, 
What have we to fear f 
God is all-sufficient 
For the coming year. 
/ Onward then, and fear not. 

Children of the day I 
For His word shall never. 
Never pass away 1 

Prances R. Haverffal. 



Comb, let us anew 
Our journey poisae. 
Roll round with the year, 
And never stand stUl till the Maafei 
appear. 

mf His adorable will 

Let us gladly fulfil. 
And our talents improve, 
By the patience of hope, and tiie lahoa 
of love. 

mp Our life is a dream ; 

Oar time as a stream 
Glides swiftly away. 
And the fugitive moment refuses tosm 

mf O that each in the day 

Of His coming may say, 

" I have fought my way throng 

I have finished the work Thou didst giv 

me to do ! " 

mf O that each from his Lord 

May receive the glad word, 
'* WeU and faithfoUy done ! 
Enter into My joy, and sit down on X 
throne." 

a Wesley, 



8.7.8. 7. S.&' 
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mp Across the sky the shades of night 
This winter's eve are fleeting : 
We come to Thee the Life and Light, 

In solemn worship meeting. 
And as the year's last hours go by 
We lift to Thee our earnest cry. 
Once more Thy love entreating. 

p Before the ctobb, subdued ire bow. 
To Thee our prayers addressing ; 

Recounting all Thy mercies now, 
And all our sins confessing : 

Beseeching Thee this coming year. 

To hold us in Thy faith and fear. 
And crown us with Thy blessing. 

mp An^ while we kneel, we lift our eyes 
To dear ones gone before ns ; 

Safe housed with Thee in Paradiae, 
Their spirits hovering o'er ns ; 

And beg of Thee, when li& is 

To reunite us all at last. 
And to our lost restore us. 

mf We gather up in this brief lioar 
The memoiy of Thy mennflt; 
Thy wondrous goodness, ]ov% tmd po*^ 
Our grateful song i«heaneKi J 

For Thou hast been our straofft^aiBM 
Inmany adarkanddrenrrfliiir ' 
Of sorrow and reverassi 



NEW YEAR. 
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f In many an hoto-, when fear and dread 
Like evU spells have boand ua, 
And clouds were gathering oTerhead, 

Thy proTidence hath found «« ; 
In many a night when waves ran high, 
Thy gradouB presence drawing nigh 
Hath made all calm around us. 



«f Then, O great God, in years to come. 
Whatever fate betide us. 
Right onward through onr joiimoy home 

Be Thou at liand to guide uh ; 
Nor leave us till, at close of life, 
Safe from all peril, toil, and strife, 
Heaven shall unfold and hide us. 

/. Hamilton, v. 1, U 3 oltd. 



lo.— NEW YEAR. 



23 7.6.7.6 

i.ip Another year is dawning ; 

Dear Master, let it be. 
In working or in waiting. 

Another yeai- with Thee. 
7nj> Another year of leaning 

Upon Thy loving breast. 
Of ever-deeponing trusting. 

Of quiet, happy rest. 
Til/ Another year of mercies, 

Of faithfulness and grace, 
era Another year of gladness 

In the shining of Thy face. 
/ Another year of progress. 

Another year of praise. 
Another year of proving 

Thy presence " all the days. 
w/ Another year of service, 

Of witness for Thy love ; 
Another year of training 

For holier work above. 
m» Another year is dawning ; 

Dear Master, let it be, 
crts On earth, or else in heaven. 

Another year for Thee 1 

France* R, HavergaU 

'9 A L.M 

if GRE4T God, we sing that mighty hand 
' By which supported stiU we stand ; 

The opening year Thy mercy shows, 

That mercy crowns it till it close. 
if By day, by night, at home, abroad, 

StiU are we guarded by our God ; 

By His incessant bounty fed. 

By His unerring counsel led. 
ft/ With grateful hearts the past we own ; 
V The future, aU to us unknown. 

We to Thy guardian care commit, 

And peaceful leave before Thy feet. 
«/ In scenes exalted or depressed, 
^ Thou art our joy, and Thou our rest ; 

Thy goodness aU our hopes shall raise 

Adored throughout our changing days, 
o When death shall interrupt these songs. 

And seal in sUence mortal tongues, 
rt» Our Helper, God. in Whom we trust, 
^ ShJoi keip our souls, and guard our dust 

P. Doddridge, v. 1, l 4, v. 5, L 4 aXtd. 
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mf Eternal Father ! who can tell 

The years of Thy right hand ? 
Like sunbeams bright, but numberless, 
Or as tlie ocean's sand. 
mf Thine ageless age no limit knows. 
No dawn began Thy day, 
Nor evening shade shall ever fall 
Upon Thy glorious way. 
mp All time is but a fleeting wave 
Upon Thy calm, deep sea, 
A faduig leaf that feebly falls 
From Life's Eternal Tree. 
mp Yet unto Thee our fleeting years. 
Our fading days, are known, 
And every hour its message bears 
Up to the eternal throne. 
[ p Old year, farewell ! Thou'rt gone to God, 
Gone to reooiti our life. 
Its poor success, its wasted hours. 
Its oft unworthy strife. 
f New year, aU hail! Thou'rt come from 
Blest be thy dawning bright I [God ; 
Blest be thy swiftly-fleeting hours! 
And blest Thine evening light.] 

mf Into the hand of Him Who died, 
Who evermore doth live, ^ 

This stmnge and solemn New \ ear s path 
In trustful prayer we give. 
vif Enough for us to hear His voice. 

To feel His guiding hand, 
cres To know each step is bringing ua 
Nearer the Better Land. 

R. Dawson. 



■726 ^•^•' ^^ ^"^' 

/ Jesus, bleasM Saviour, 
Help us now to raise 
Songs of glad thanksgiving, 

Songs of holy praise. 
Oh, how kind and gracious 
Thou hast always been 1 
Oh, how many blessings 
Every day has seen I 
ff jfesus, bleasM Saviour, 

Now our praises hear. 
For Thy grace and favour 
Crowning all the year. 
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mp JeBUB, holy Saviour, 
Only Thou canst tell 
How we often stumbled, 

How we often fell ! 
All our sins (so many !), 

Saviotir, Thou dost know ; 
In Thy blood most precious, 
Wash us white as snow. 
p Jesus, bleiSsM Saviour, 

Keep us in Thy fear, 
Let Thy grace and favour 
Pardon all the year. 

Ml/ Jesus, loving Saviour, 
Only Thou dost know 
All that may befall us. 
As we onward go ; 
mp So, we humbly pray Thee, 

Take us by the hand, 
cres Lead us ever upward 
To the Better Land. 
^nf Jesus, blessed Saviour, 

Keep us ever near. 
Let Thy grace and favour 
Shield us all the year. 
mp Jesus, precious Saviour, 
Majce us all Thine own, 
Make us Thine for ever. 
Make us Thine alone. 
o'ei Let each day, each moment 
Of this glad New Year 
Be for Jesus only, 
Jesus, Saviour dear. 
/ Then, O blessed Saviour, 

Never need we fear : 
For Thy grace and favour 
Crown our bright New Year. 
Frances R. Havergal. 

7.5.7.6., double. 
mf Father, let me dedicate 

This new year to Thee, 
In whatever worldly state 
Thou wilt have me be. 
Not from sorrow, pain, or care 
^ Freedom dai-e I claioi ; 
era This alone shall be my prayer ; 
/ Glorify Thy Name. 

mp Can a child presume to choose 
Where or how to live? 
• Caii a Father's love refuse 
All the best to give? 



cres More Thou giveet every day 
Than the beeBt can daim ; 
Nor withholdest aught that may 
/ Glorify Thy Name. 

mp If in mercy Thou wilt spars 
Joys that yet are mine ; 
If on lu e, serene and fair. 
Brighter rays may ^ine ; 
cres Let my glad heart while it sings, 
Thee in all proclaim ; 
And, whate'er the future bnnp, 
/ Glorify Thy Name. 

p If Thou callest to the Cross, 
And its shadow come. 
Turning ail my gain to loas, 

Shrouding heart and home ; 
Let me think how Thy dear Son 

To His gloiy came^ 
And in deepest woe pray on, 
/ Glorify Thy Name. 

L. TuUidt, 



CI 
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nif The year is gone, beyond recall. 
With all its hopes and feara. 
With all its bright and gladdening smik 
p With all its mourners' tears. 

mf Thy thankful people praise Thee, Lord 
For countless gifts received. 
And pray for grace to keep the &ith 
Which saints of old believed. 

mf To Thee we come, O gracioiu Lord, 
The new-boi-n year to bless ; 
Defend our land from pestilence^ 
Give peace and plenteoiunesa. 
mp Forgive this nation's many sans. 
The growth of vice restrain. 
And help us all with sin to strive. 
Ana crowns of life to gain. 
p From evil deeds that stain the past 
We now desire to flee ; * 
ci'es And pray that future years may all 
Be spent, good Lord, for Tftioe. 
mf O Father, let Thy watchful eye 
Still look on us in love. 
That we may praise Thee, year by ytto^ 
As angels do above. 

Meatus Breviary, tr. F. PotU 



XV. 

729 8.7.8.7., double. 

mf Mat the grace of Christ our Saviour, 

And the Father's boundless love 
With the Holy Spirit's favour. 

Best upon us from above I 



cres Thus may we abide in union 

With each other uid the Jxad ; 

And possess in sweet oomnniBion 

Joys which earth cannot wffbtd. 

J. 
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O Spirit all ■ 
Tbii«li0L 






S. TaU and N. Bradf. 

733 L-M. 

/ Fbaise Qod, rioin Whom sU blggnngs 



Pndie FSthBT, Son, and Holjr Ghoiit 
T. Km. 
734 8.7.8,7., double. 



We would bow befoia Thy throDO, 
Ai ThlDS angeli hits before Tb«, 
30 on aaith Tby will be dons I 

B. Oiler. 



Praiie tbe Fountsin of ■^•■tion, 
Him. br Whom onr uplrlts live I 

Undivided sdontioii 
To tha One Johorab giye. /. Owdn-. 



ffllttTtnen's ^tibius. 



! lj>HD, thit day Thy children moot 
IiiTl^ coiirlewitb wiiiing feet : 
Uolo Thee this d^ they raise 
Gratafal heirts to hymna of iii^M. 

With Thy worthip ihiUl bo blest ; 
lu our plownre end onr glee, 
Lord, we would remember Thee. 
i»p Help tu tiQto Thee to pray, 



"■! Meke, O LonI, our childhood ehina 

WiUiall lowly grace, like Thine i 
™ Then, (hrougli all eternity, 
/ We Bh»UU?e in heaven with Thee. 



n/li.t. that's Eood, and great, and troe, 
AU that in, and ie to he, 
Boitold,orbeitnsw, 
Comee, O Father, coma from Thee. 



And the Ban's deeUning ra 



Join in pi'ahia to their King 
Mountain-top and wooded de 



' in epirlt/h^ng Thine, 
' we all with songs of praiee 
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/ Dai by day «i 
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Daily work began and ended 
With the daBy voice of praise. 

/ Day by day we magnify Thee, — 
When, as each new day is bom. 
On our knees at home, we bless Thee, 
For the mercies of the mom. 

WJ9 Day by day we magnify Thee, — 
In our hymns before we sleep ; 
Angels hear them, watching by us, 
Christ's dear lambs all night to keep. 

7»y Day by day we magnifjr Thee, — 
Not in words of praise alone ; 
Truthful lips, and meek obedience, 
Show Thy glory in Thine own. 

»ip Day by day we magnify Thee, — 
When for Jeep's sake we try 
Every wrong to bear with patience. 
Every sin to mortify. 

flip Day bj' day we magnify Thee, — 

Till our days on eailh shall cease, 
diva Till we rest from these our labours, 
j9 Waiting for Thy day in peace. 

vnf Then on that eternal morning. 
With Thy great eternal host, 
/ May we fully magnify Thee — 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

/. ElUrUm, 

738 L.M. 

Ml/ Gbeat God, and wilt Thou condescend 
To be my Father and my Friend? 
I, a poor (diild, and Thou so high, 
The Lord of earth, and air, and sky ? 

mp Art Thou my Father ? Canst Thou bear 

To hear my poor imperfect prayer? 
dim Or wilt Thou listen to the praise 
That such a little one can raise ? 

w?/ Art Thou my Father? Let me be 
A meek, obedient child to Thee : 
And try, in word and deed and thought. 
To serve and please Thee as I ought. 

CYti Art Thou my Father ? I'll depend 
Upon the care of such a Priend ; 
And only wish to do and be 
Whatever seemeth good to Thee. 

/ Art Thou my Father? Then at last, 
When all my days on earth are past, 
Send down and take me in Thy love 
To be Thy better child above. 

Aim Gilbert. 



L.M. 
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/ Oh I let us all be glad to-day. 

And with the shepherds homage pay : 
Come, see what God to us hath given. 
His only Son, sent dowm from heaven. 

vif Awake, my soul ! from sadness rise. 
Come, see what in the manger lies : 
Who is this smiling infant Child ?— 
Tis little Jesus, sweet and mild. 



mp Twice welcome, O Thou heavenly Gae^ 
To save a world with sin distressed ; 
Com'st Thou in lowly guise for me? 
What homage shall I give to Thee ? 

mp Ah ! Lord Eternal, heavenly King, 
Hast Thou become so mean a thing ; 
And hast Thou left Thy blissful seat, 
To rest where colts and oxen eat ? 

mp Were this wide world much wider made, 
With gold and costly gems ajrrayed : 
E'en then, by far too mean 'twould be, 
To make a little crib for Thee. 

mp No silken robes surround Thy head, 
A bunch of hay is all Thy bed ! 
Where Thou, a King so rich and great, 
Art bright as in Thy heavenly state. 

mp Jesus, my Saviour, come to me — 
Make here a little crib for Thee : 
A bed make in this heart of mine. 
That I may aye remember Thine. 

inf Then from my soul glad songashall rin;- 

Of Thee each day I'll gaily sing : 
/ The glad hosannas will I raiae. 

From heart that loves to sing Thy ursisa 
M. Lutker, tr. J. Hunt 

740 6.5.6.JI 

■/ Waken, Christian children. 
Up, and let us rang 
With glad voice the praises 
Of our new-bom King. 

mf Come, nor fear to seek Him, 
Children though we be ; 
Once Ho said to children, 
" Let them come to Me." 

mp In a manger lowly 

Sleeps the Heavenlv Child, 
O'er Him fondly bendeth 
Mary, mother mOd. 

mp Far above that stable, 
Up in heaven so high. 
One bright star ontshineth. 
Watching silently. 

mp Fear not then to enter. 

Though we cannot bring 
Gold, or myrrh, or incense, 
Fitting for a king. 

mf Gifts He asketh richer, 

OflTerings costlier still. 
Yet may Christian children 

Bring them if they will. 
mp Brighter than aU jewels 

Shines the modest eye ; 
Best of gifts He loveth 

Childlike purity, 
mf Haste we then to welcome. 

With a jojous lay, 
cres Christ the King of glory. 

Manifest to-day. 

& a 
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TAJ In the field with their flocks abiding. 
They lay on the dewy ground ; 
And glimmering under tbe starlight 

The sheep lay white around. 
When the light of the Lord streamed 
o'er them. 
And lo ! from the heaven above 
An angel leaned from his glory. 
And sang his song of love. 

He sang that first sweet Chriatraas 
The Bong that shall never ctase — 
/ *• Glory to God in the highest, 

On earth, goodwill and ijeace." 

/ *' To you in the city of David 
A Saviour is born to-day ! " 
And sudden a host of the heavenly ones 

Flawed forth to join the lay I 
Oh, never hath sweeter message 

ITirilled home to tlie souls of men. 
And the heavens themselves had never 
A gladder choir till then. [heard 

For they sang that ChristmaB carol 
That never on earth shall cease — 
f " Glory to God in tlie highest, 

On earth, goodwill and peace." 

Tap And the shepherds came to the manger. 
And gazed on the Holy Child, 
AndcaSnly o'er that rude cradle 

The Virgin Mother smiled ; 
And the sky in the starlight sUenoe 

Seemed fuU of the angel lay : 
" To you in the dty of David 
A Saviour is bom to-day." 

Oh they sang — and I ween that never 
The carol on earth shall cease, — 
f " Glorj' to God in the liigbest. 

On earth, goodwill and peace." 
P. W. Farrar. 



742 P-M- 

),)/ There came a little Child to earth 

Long ago ; [birth, 

And the angels of God proclaimed His 
High and low. 
p Out on the night, so calm and still, 
Their song was heard ; 
cre$ For they knew that the Child on Bethle- 
hem's hill 
Was Christ the Lord. 

?/i/ Far away in a goodly land. 
Fair and bright. 
Children with crowns of glory stand 
Robed in white ; 
7/?/ In white more pure than the spotlesssnow. 
And their tongues unite [ago 
p In the psahu which the angels sang long 
On Christmas night. 



v\f They sing how the Ix)rd of that world so 

A child was born ; [fair 

And that they niiglit a crown of glory 

p Wore a crown of thoin. [wear, 

And in mc»rtjd weakness, in want and 

Came forth to die ; [pain, 

cres That the children of earth m ght for over 

With llim on high. [reign 

/' He has put on His kingly apimrel now, 
In that goodly laud, [flow 

And He leads to where fountains of water 
That chosen band : 
crts And for evei more in their robes most fair 
An«l undetilud, [clare 

Those ranwinied children His praise de- 
Who was once a child. 

Emibj E. S. Elliott. 



743 8.7.8.7.7.7. 

mf Once in royal David's city 

Stood a lowly cattle shed, 
p Where a mother laid her Baby, 

In a manger for His bed. 
mf Mary was that mother mild, 
p Jesus Christ her little Child. 

p He came down to earth from heaven, 
crei Who ib God and Lord of all, 

p And His shelter was a stable, 
And His cradle was a stjUl ; 
With the poor, and mean, and lowly 
Lived on eaith our Saviour holy. 

wf And through all His wondrous child- 
hood, 
He would honour and obey, 
Love and watch the lowly mother 
In whose gentle arms He lay. 
Christian children, all must be 
Mild, obedient, good as He. 

mf For He is our childhood's Pattern, 

Day by day like us He grew ; 
p He was little, weak, snd helpless, 
Tears and smiles like us He knew ; 
cres And He feeleth for our sadness, 
And He shareth in our gladness. 

mf And our eyes at last shall see Him, 
Through His own redeeming love, 
p For that Child so dear and gentle 
/ Is our Lord in Heaven above ; 
And He leads His children on 
To the place where He is gone. 

mf Not in that poor lowly stable. 
With the oxen standing by, 

/ We shall see Him ; but in Heaven, 
Set at God's right hand on high ; 
When like stars His children crowned. 
All in white shall wait around. 

C. Franca Alexander. 
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8.7.8.7.8.7. 



/ While the shepherds kept their vigil. 
And the world in darkness lay, 
Came the holy Advent Angel, 
Shone the sadden glory ray. 
Then, ten thousand times ten thousand 
Radiant heralds of the day. 

/ Then they sang the first sweet carol, 

" Olory be to Ood on high, 
And on earth be peace and blessing 

To the nations far and nigh \ " 
80 our God made good His promise, 

And the old prophetic ciy. 

f FullOT, f arUier o'er the wide world 
Year by year that music swells ; 
Tear by year to some new people 
Christmas-tide the story tells, 
With the chanting of the children. 
And the pealing of the bells. 

/ Louder over hill and valley 

Let the towers and steeples ring ! 

In the hamlet and the city 
Sweeter carols let us sing — 

Louder peals of holy pleasure. 
Sweeter carols to our King. 

Vtvp Hear Thy children, blessed Jesus, 
Once for us on earth a Child ; 

Keep us in Thy great compassion, 
H!oly, harmless, undefdeid ; 

Blest through Thee by Ood the Spirit, 
To the Father reconciled. 

mS Still we look for Thine appearing, 

Thou bright and Morning Star I 
crti Still we wait to hear the rolling 

Of Thy great triumphal car ; 

/ We who sing Thy first glad Advent, 

Know Thy second is not far. 

S, J. Stone. 

745 P.M. 

rr^f I THINK, when I read that sweet story of 
old, 
When Jesus was here among men, 
How He called little children as lambs 
to His fold, [then ; 

1 shoald like to have been with them 
I wish that His hands had been placed 

on my head, [me, 

That His arm had been thrown around 
And that I might have seen His kind 
look when He said, 
p *' Let the little ones come unto Me." 

n\f Yet still to His footstool in prayer I may 
And ask for a sliare in His love ; [go. 
And if I now earnestly seek Him below, 
I shall see Him and hear Him above, 



In that beautiful place He hu gon 
prei)are 
For all that are washed andforgii 
eres And many dear children are gs 
there, 
*' For of such is the kingdom ofbeai 

p ButtiiousandsandthousandBwhQwi 
and fall, 
Never heard of that heayenly bod 
eres I should like them to know there ia 1 
for them all. 
And that Jesus has bid thsm to 1 
n{f I long for the joy of that gloriona 1 
The sweetest, and brightest, and) 
When the dear little chitdron of 
, dime 

Shall crowd to His arms and be l 

Jemima Li 
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wf Bbiohtlt gleams our banner, 
Pointing to the sky, 
Waving on Christ's soldien 
To their home on high ; 
ntf Marching through the desert, 

Gladly thus we pray, 
/ StUl, with hearts united, 
Singing on our way,— 
ff Brightly gleams oar haimer, 
Pointing to the sky, 
Waving on Christ's soldien 
To their home on high I 

vnf Jesu, Lord and Master, 
At Thy sacred feet, 
Here, with hearts rejoicing, 
See Thy children meet. 
p Often have we left Thee, 
Often gone astray ; 
era Keep us, mighty Saviour, 

In the narrow way. 
ff Brightly gleams, etc 

mp Pattern of our childhood, 
Once Thyself a Child, 
Make our childhood holy, 
Pure and m^k and nuld. 
p In the hour of danger 
Whither can we flee, 
eres Save to Thee, dear Saviour, 

Only unto Thee? 
ff Brightly gleams, etc. 

m/ All our days direct ns 
In the way we go ; 
Crown us StUl victorious 
Over every foe : 
p Bid Thine angels shield us 

When the storm-douds loor: 
Pardon Thou and save us 
In the last dread hoar. 
ff Brightly gleams, etc. 
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Sffering prajein imd piaiH 
At TBy throno of Inve. 

Then CDme rest aiul peao 
luug in His bmuty ! 

Brightly eleamo, Mo 



Thou, Who on« wuC futilaiwd 
Likfl a liUle •^bUd : 
ip And in grace »ud meskooaB 

ij) In Thj Word » hnl j, 



While ooi heuts are Under, 
Help m, Lord, Ca li>e, 
nt/ Like Thj joung diuiplw. 

Te ue taught by Jmiu, 
And bne lauoed ot Tbee. 

H^ Mat ive oopy oloeely 

Him ve bo much tore, 

/ Till na bear Hi> likengn, 



748 

njiYsfi 

What°di 

WbsD Be Who conquered'iln and death 
Tour flow'ry dopes and lummits trod, 
And gnir in grace with man and Ood f 
y We saw no glory crown Hi. head 
Ho aogets an Ki eiranda aped, 

And dnty marked each step He trod ; 
And lore to man, and love to God. 
tpiaim: nty Saviour, Uaster, King, 
Who didec for me the burden bear. 
While aainta In heaven Thy glory nog, 

a Mine be the paUi Thy feet have trod ; 
Duty and love to man and God. 

E. B. Cn^ida: 



Ab dawiLB the day on night. 
ThM lived the perfeot luvo. 



TbereasouforHiBtoaiA, 
The kind of HmtgewhichgavelliQijay— 
Unchanged tbrongh growing years, — 
■mf At boms and In the pisygmnnd throuj,'. 
They aaw tbew heavenly ways, 
AAd gren increadngly to speak 
With words of nreient praise. 
mpThat rtmple, ioveiy, wonditmslifB 
Betrayed ilaelttioo) hearen; 
He was the Child that, shouU be bom. 
The Son that ihould be glren. 



p And as obedioncs all tlioee vue 

In lowly Nazareth, 

Fonook Him not, but bore H 



n/ Gentle Jesna, meek r 
Look upon a little chi 
p Pitymyeimplicitj 
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p Lamb of God, I look to Thee ; 
Thou dialt my example be ; 
Thou art gentle, meek, and mild, 
Thou wast once a little child. 

mj Pain I would be aa Thou art ; 
Give me Thy obedient heart ; 
Thou art pitiful and kind. 
Let me have Thy lovmg mind. 

mf Let me, above all, fulfil 

God, my Heavenly Father's will, 
Never His good Spirit grieve. 
Only to His glory live. 

/ Thou didst live to God alone, 
Thou didst never seek Thine own, 
Thou Thyself didst never please, 
God was all Thy happiness. 

p Loving Jesus, Gentle Lamb, 
In Thy gracious hands I am ; 
Hake me, Saviour, what Thou art, 
eres Live Thyself withm my heart. 

mf I shall then show forth Thy praise. 
Serve Thee all my happy days ; 

dim Then the world shall always see 
Christ, the Holy Child, in tne. 

C. Wetley. 

752 CM. 

vr^ I LOVE to think, though I am young, 
My Saviour was a child ; 
That Jesus walked this earth jdong. 
With feet all undefiled. 

mf He kept His Father's word of truth, 
As I am taught to do ; 
And while He walked the i>aths of youth. 
He walked in wisdom too. 

mp I love to think that He Who spake. 
And made the blind to see. 
And called the sleeping dead to wake. 
Was onoe a child like me. 

p That He Who wore the thorny crown. 
And tasted death's despair, 
Had a kind mother like my own. 
And knew her love and care, 
mp I know 'twas all for love of me 
That He became a child. 
And left the heavens, so fair to see, 
And trod earth's pathway wild. 

mf Then, Saviour, Who wast once a child, 
A child may come to Thee ; 
And oh, in all Thy mercy mild, 
/ . Dear Saviour, come to me ! 

E. Paxton Hood. 

753 CM. 

vif Therk is a green hill far away. 

Without a city wall, 
p Where the dear Lord was crucified. 
Who died to save us all. 



p We may not know, we Cannot tell 
What pains He had to bear. 
But we believe it was for m 

He hung and suffered there. 
mf He died that we might be forj^ven, 

He died to make us good, 
era That we might go at last to heaven, 
p Saved by His precious blood. 

mf There was no other good enough 
To pay the price of ain. 
He only could unlock the gate 
Of heaven and let us in. 

/ Oh, dearly, dearly has He loved. 
And we must love Him too. 
And trust in His redeeming blood. 
And try His worlu to do. 

C. Fi'ttTues Alexander. 

754 L.M. 

mp It is a thing most wonderful. 

Almost too wonderful to be, .• [heaven ^ 
That God's own Son should oome from 
And die to save a dxild like me. 

inf And yet I know that it is true : 

He chose a poor and humble lot, [dieil, 

dim And wept, and toiled, and mourned, and 
For love of those who loved Sim not. 

mp 1 cannot tell how He could love 

A child so weak and full of ain ; 
cre8 His love must be most wonderfn). 

If He could die my love to win. 
mf It is most wonderful to know^ 

His love for me so free and-sure ; 

But 'tis more wonderful to »ee 
divi My love for Him so faint and poor. 

mf And yet I want to love Thee, Lord ; 
' O light the flame within my heart, 
cres And I will love Thee more and more. 
Until I see Thee as Thou art. 

W. W. Bote. 

755 6.5., Slinei 

r^f Je»us is our Shepherd, 

Wiping every tear ; 
Folded in His Boeom, 

What have we to fear? 
Only liet us follow 

Whither He doth lead. 
To the thirsty desert. 

Or the dewy mead. 

mf Jesus is our Shepherd : 

Well we know His voioe. 
How its gentlest whictper 

Makes our heart r^jcoQe; 
dim Even when He diideth^ 

Tender is His toot : 
cres None but He shi^'giddai^; 

We are His sdone. 
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759 8.7.8.7., double. 

/ Fab above in highest heaven, 

Jeeus reigns, our Lprd and King ; 
He His life for us has given. 

He did life eternal bring. 
Sing, then, children, sing with gladness. 

Loud let grateful anthems ring ; 
Jesus is the children's Saviour, 
Jesus is the children's King. 

/ Once on earth the children praised Him, 

And " Hosanna " was their cry ; 
Now that God to heaven has raised Him, 

Loud they praise Him in the sky ; 
ff Shout, then, children, shout your praises. 

Loud let grateful anthems ring, 
Jesus is the children's Saviour, 

Jesus is the children's King. 
ii\f Come, then, early, come to Jesus, 

As the children did of old ; 
He from sin and sorrow frees us. 

Never wDl His love grow cold. 
Daily let us learn to love Him, 

Daily let us join to sing 
Praises to our Lord and Saviour, 

Praises to tlie children's King. 

mp Then, when life's short days are ended. 
If we've served our Saviour well. 
By His angels gently tended, 
In His kingdom we shall dwell ; 
/ There we'll shout our joyous praises, 
There the song of victory sing : 
Jesus is our Lord and Saviour, 
Jesus is l^e children's King. 

W. H, S(mtt, 



760 

mp Jesus, gentlest Saviour, 

Qod of might and power. 
Thou Thyself art dwelling 

In us at this hour. 
mp Nature cannot hold Thee, 

Heaven is all too strait 
cres For Thine endless glory, 

And Thy royal state. 

mf Out beyond the shining 
• Of the farthest star. 
Thou art ever stretching 
Infinitely far. 

crea Yet the hearts of children 
Hold what worlds caimot. 
And the Ood of wonders 
Loves the lowly spot. 
p Jesus, gentlest Saviour I 
Thou art in us now ; 
Fill us full of goodness 
Till our hearts o'erflow. 

p Pray the prayer within us. 
That to heaven shall rise ; 
Sing the song that angels 
Sing above the skies. 



6.5.6.5. 



crea Multiply our graces. 

Chiefly love and fear ; 
And, dear Lord, the chiefeet, 
Grace to persevere. 

n\f O I how can we thank Thee 

For a gift like this ?— 
Gift that truly maketh 

Heaven's eternal bliss. . 
m/ Ah I when wilt Thou always 

Make our hearts Thy home ? 
/ We must wait for heaven. 

Then the day will oomo. 

F. W, Faber, 

761 CM. 

/ Thy Word is like a garden. Lord, 
With flowers bright and fair ; 
And every one who seeks may {duck 
A lovely nosegay there. 

mS Thy Word is like a deep, deep mine ; 

And jewels rich and rare 

Are hidden in its mighty depths. 

For every searcher there. 

m/ Thy Word is like a starry host : 
A thousand rays of light 
Are seen, to guide the traveller 
And make hia pathway brig^ht. 

/ Thy word is like a glorious choir. 
And loud its anthems ring ; 
Though many tongues and parts unite, 
It is one song they sing. 

inf Thy Word is like an armoury. 
Where soldiers may repair. 
And find for life's long battle-day 
All needful weapons there. 

mp O, may I love Thy precious Word, 
May I explore the mine. 
May I its flragrant flowers glean. 
May light upon me shine I 
mS O, may I find my armour there, 
Thy Word my trusty sword ; 
crea I'll learn to fight with every foe 
/ The battle of the Lord. 

E. Hodder. 

762 a7.8.7. 

mf Grant us, O our Heavenly Father, 

Now in these our early days, 
Thee in all things to remembor. 

Thee to serve, and Thee to praise. 
mp Drawing nearer still and nearer. 

May we close and doeer ding 
To our Lord, and to His altar 

There ourselves an offering bring; 
mp Step by step in life advancing. 

Onward, upward, as we moTe 
erea Through the world nnhanne(l,-H 

In His all-redeeming love: — 



J 
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mf Blest in joy, npheld in sorrow, 
At our work as in His sight. 
HI ay His Presence still be witn ns, 
As we do it with oar might. 

'tnf Serving Thee, our Heavenly Father, 
From the dawn to set of sun. 
Serving Thee in life's yonug morning, — 
Till our work on earth is done :~ 
rayi Till the shadows of the evening 

Shall for ever pass away, 
era And the Resurrection-morning 
/ Kindle into perfect day. 

0, Thring, 

763 CM. 

mp Is earth too fair, is youth too bright 
To need the smile of heaven ? 
Have I no deadly foes to fight? 
No sins to be forgiven f 

iup Am I too young to seek that Lord 
Who left His heaven for me ? 
Too young to hold those sins abhorred 
He bore upon the tree ? 

crea My Father, may not this glad heart 
Feel Thee its sovereign good, 
And bless, my Saviour, its dear part 
In Thine atoning blood ? 

ynf Hath not Thy Won^a promise sweet 
For spirits young as mine ? 
Hay not my soul have leave to greet 
Some vision all divine ? 

cres May not I noblest pleasure win 
And still Thy servant be? 
May not I drink Thy beauty in. 
Nor miss Thy purity ? 

p awful Qod of holiness I 

I would be all Thine own ; 

crez God of joy ! O God of grace ! 

I smile before Thy throne. 

mp I pray Thee not to keep from me 

All sorrow and all smart ; 
CT€3 But now I bring my joy to Tliee, 

Accept this glowing heart. 

T. U. Gill. 

764 CM. 

mp With sin I would not make abode 
While shines each golden hour ; 
Nor keep away from Theo, my God, 
Till falls my blissful bower. 

mp 1 would not give the world my heart, 
And then profess Thy love ; 
I would not feel my strength depart. 
And then Thy service prove. 

[nip I would not with swift-wlngM zeal 
On the world's errands go^ 
And labour up the heavenly hill 
With weary feet and slow. 



dim O I not for Tliee my weak desires, 

My poorer, baser part I 
O ! not for Thee my fading fires, 

The OBhes uf my heart !J 
crtM Lord ! in the fulness of my might 

I wouhl for Thee be strong ; 
While runneth o'er each clear delight, 

To Thee sliouUl soar my song. 
Tjj/ O choose me in my golden time, 

In my dear joys have i)art I 
cr€8 For Thee the glory of n)y prime. 

The fulnetis of my heart ! 

mp I cannot. Lord, too early take 

The covenant divine ; 
era O ! ne'er the happy heart maj break 

Whose earliest love was Thine. 

r. H. Gill. 



765 



7>., 8 lines. 



mf Savioub I teach me, day by day, 
Love's sweet lesson to obey j 
Sweeter lesson cannot be, 
Loving Him Who first loved me. 
Teach me, I am not my own, 
I am Thine and Thine alone ; 
Thine to keep, to rule, to save 
From all sin that would enslave. 

mf With a child's glad heart of love, 
At Thy bidding may I move ; 
Prompt to serve and follow Thee, 
Loving Him Who first loved me. 

dim Though Thy will should cross my own, 
May it instantly be done ; 

ores Thus may I rejoice to show 
That 1 feel the love I owe. 

mp Tliine, Lord, was a bitter cup. 
Thou didst meekly drink it up ; 
Thou, the Father's only Son, 
Ever saidst- Thy will be done. 
Teach me thus Thy steps to trace, 
eres Strong to follow in Thy grace ; 
Learning how to love from Thee, 
Loving Him Who so loved me. 

mf Love in loving finds employ. 

In obedience aU her joy ; 
cres Ever new that joy will be. 

Loving Him Who first loved me. 
dim Though a foolish' child and weak. 

More than this I need not seek : 
cres Singing, till Thy face I see, 
/ Of His love Who first loved me. 

Jane K Leaon. 



766 



78. 



mp Fatheh, lead me day by day. 
Ever in Thine own sweet way ; 
Teach me to be pure and true, 
Show me what I ought to do. 
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crea When in danger, make me brave ; 

MsJie me know that Thou canst save ; 

Keep me safe by Thy dear side ; 

Let me in Thy love abide. 
p When I'm tenHpted to do wrong, 
ci'e* Make me Bteadfast, wise, and strong ; 

And, when all alone I stand. 

Shield me with Thy mighty hand. 

mf When'my heart is full of glee, 
. Help me to remember Thee,.— 
Happy most of all to know 
That my Father loves me so. 

mp When my work seems hs^ and dry, 
ere* May I press on cheerily ; 
dim Help me patiently to b^r 

Pain and hardship, toil and oarQ. 

vnf May I see the good and bright, 
When they pass before my sight ; 

cres May I hear the heavenly voice 
When th^ pure and wise rejoice. 

mp May I do the good I know ; 

Be Thy loving child below, 
erei Then at lam go home to Thee, 

Evermore Thy child to be. 

J.P.'HoppB. 
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7s., C lines. 



mp Lord, Thy children guide and keep. 
As with feeble steps they press 
On the pathway, rough and steep. 
Through this weary wilderness. 
cres Holy Jeeu, day by day. 

Lead us in the narrow way. 

mp There are stony ways to tread. 
Give the strength we sorely lack ;. 
There are tangled paths to thread. 
Light us, lest we miss the track. 
eret Holy Jesu, day by day, 

Lead us iu the narrow way. 

mp There are sandy wastes that lie 
Gold and sunless, vast and drear. 
Where the feeble faint and die ; 
Grant us grace to persevere. 

cret Holy Jesu, day by day. 

Lead us in the narrow way. 

mf There are soft and flowery glades 
Decked with golden-fruited trees, 
Sunny slopes and scented shades ; 
Keep us, Lord, from slothful ease. 

ere» Holy Jesu, day by day. 

Lead us in the narrow way. 

mf Upward still to purer heights, 
Onward yet to scenes more blest. 
Calmer regions, clearer lights. 
Till we reach the promised rest. 

eru Holy Jesu, day by day. 

Lead us in the narrow way. 

W. W. How. 
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■ 7^f LooKiNo upward every day, 
Sunshine on our faces ; 
Pressing onward every day 
• Toward the heavenly places. 

mp Growing every day in awe. 
For Thy Name is holy ; 
Learning every day to love. 
With a love more lowly. 

mp Walking every day naore close 
To our Elder Brother ; 
Growing every day- more true 
Unto one another. 

cres Leaving every, day behind 

Something which might hiiMtet 
Running swifter every day. 
Growing purer, kinder. 

mp Lord, so pray we every day. 

Hear us in Thy pity, 
O'M That we enter iu at last 
To the Holy City. 

Mary ButUr, 

769 &.&« 

n^f , God intrusts to aU 
Talents few or many ; 

None so young ai^ onall 
That they have not any. 

mp Though the great and wise 
Have a greater number, 

a'es Yet my one I prize. 

And it must not alomber. 

mp God will surely ask. 
Ere I enter heaven. 

Have I done the task 
Which to me was given ? 

cres Every little mite. 
Every little measure. 

Helps to spread the light. 
Helps to swell the treasure. 

mp Little drc^ of rain 

Bring the springing flovrsis : 
cres And I may attain 

Much by little powers. 

J.Bdt 
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7.6.7.«., 



«%/■ Thk wise may bring their _ 

The rich may bring their . 
And some may bring their greal 

And some bring strength and 
We, too, would bring our 

To offer to the King : 
We have no wealth or leanixng. 

What shall we childrmlnriijvf 

mf We'll bring Him hearts thsfe kfi* W^ 
We'll bring Him ihanUill ; " 
And young souls meeUy 
To walk in holy ynj% 
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And these shall be the treasnxes 

We offer to the King, 
And these are gifts that ever 
The poorest child majr bring. 
vip Well bring the little duties 
We have to do each day, 
era We'll trjr oxa best to please Him 

At home, at scdiool, at play. 
wf And better are these treasures 
To offer to our King, 
Than richest gifts without them. 
Yet these a child may bring. 

771 CM. 

mp 60D make my life a littie light 
Within the world to glow ; 
A little flame that bnmeth bright, 
Wherever I may go. 

mp God make mj' life a little flower 
That giveth joy to all, 
Content to bloom in native buwer, 
Although the place be small. , 

crtg God make my life a little song 
That comf orteth tiie sad ; 
m/ That helpeth others to be strong. 
And makes the singer glad. 

mp God make my life a little staff. 
Whereon the weak may rest, 
. That so what health and strei^gth I 
have 
May serve my neighbours best. 

mf God make my life a little hjrmn 
Of tenderness and praise ; 

ere* Of faith — that never waxeth dim, 
In all His wondrous ways. 

Matilda B. Sdtoards. 

Ill L.M. 

rap We are but little children weak. 
Nor bom in any high estate ; 
YHiat can we do for Jesus' saJke, 
Who is so high and good and great? 

>i\p O. day by day, each Christian child . 
Has much to do, without, within ; 
A death to die for- Jesus' sake, 
A weary war to wage with sin. 

ttip When deep within our swelling heArts 
The thoughts of pride and anger rise, 
When bitter words are on our tongues. 
And tears of passion in our eyes ; 

mp Then we may stay the angry blow. 
Then we may cheek the hasty woid. 
Give gentle answers back again, 
And fight a battle for our Loid. 

p With smiles of peace, and looks of love. 
Light in our dwellings we may make, 
cru Bid kind good-humour brighten there ; 
And still do all for Jesus' sake. 



mp There's not a child so small and weak 
But has his little cross to take ; 

em His little work of love and praise. 
That he may do for Jesus' sake. 

C. Frmicei Alexander. 

773. '8.7.8.7. 

mp We are eidy little workers, 

Yet we fain would do Thy will ; 
So we pray Thee, Lord, to help us. 
Lowly duties to fulfil. 

mp Little souls perchance may brighten 
Lives that sorrow, care, and sin 
Darken, till hope's blessM sunshine 
Scarcely ever enters in. 

mp Little feet are never vfeary. 

Little hearts are seldom sad ; 
. So we ask that Thou wouldst teach us 
How to make grown i)eople glad. 
mp We would often bring them comfort, 
But we know not what to say : 
Some sweet message fresh from heaven 
Lay upon our lips to-day. 

mp ThoU hast taught us, dearest Savioiu, 
That e'en whispered words can fly 
. Straight above the doads of heaven. 
And be heard by Thee on high. 
mp He^ us, then, to say to others, 

who have never learnt to know — 
" God is listening still to answer 
Those who watch and wait below." 
3iif Grant that we, Thy willing workprs, 
By Thy grace may find at length. 
Even children in their weakness 
May help others in Thy strength. 

A. Marryat, 



774 



7.6.7.6., double 



»»/ God, Who hath made the daisies 

And ev'ry lovely thing, 
cres He will accept our praisos. 

And hearken while we sing. 
He says though we are simple, 

Though ignorant we be, 
pp *' Suffer the little children. 

And let them come to Me." 

/ Thoueh we are young and simple. 
In praise we may be bold ; 
The children in the temple 
He heard in days of old 
dim And if our hearts are humble. 

He says to you and me, 
pp ." Suffer the Lttle children. 
And let them come to Me.". 

mf He sees the bird that wingeth 
Its way o'er earth and eJhy ; 
He hears the lark that singeth 
Up in the heaven so high ; 
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dim But seea the heart's low breathings, 
And says (well pleased to see), 

pp '* Suffer the little children, 
And let them come to Me." 

m/ Therefore we will oome near Him, 

And solemnly we'll sing ; 
cres No cause to shrink or fear Him, 
We'll make our voices riug ; 
For in our temple speaking, 
He says to you and me, 
pp " Suffer the little children. 
And let them come to Me." 

jr. P. Hood, 

775 CM., with chorus. 

m/ AiEionKD the throne of Ood in heaven 
Thousands of children stand. 
Children whose sins are all forgiven, 
A holy, happy band, 
/ Singing, Glory, glory, glory. 

n\f In flowing robes of spotless white 

See every one arrayed : 
Dwelling in everlasting light, 

Andf joys that never fade, 
/ Singing, Qloiy, glory, glory. 



mp Once they were little tilings like yoa, 
And lived on earth below. 
And could not praise as they do now 
The Lord Who loved them ao, 

mf Singing, Glory, gloiy, gioiy. 

mp What brought them to that wod 
above. 
That heaven so bright and &ir, 
Where all is peace, and joy, and lore : 
How came those chOdran there, 
mf Singing, Glory, glory, glory ! 

mp Because the Saviour shed His bloOd 
To wash away their ain ; 
Bathed in that precious, purple flood, 
cres Behold them white aiid dean, 
/ Singing, Glory, gkny, glory. 

mpOn earth they sought the Saviod 
grace, 
On earth they loved His name ; 
cres So now they see His blessM fiEuse, 
And stand before the Lamb, 
/ Singing, Glory, glory, glory. 

Anne Shepherd. 
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^tricsl Si^tua 



1 THE ITSBNAL FATHER. ' 



* Round tboul Ibj uppbira 
Breathiug heavenly pnaco m 



Hg^y yatier, bair u. 



BolrTslhu 



All MTfi miLte no wcoili o&d 
Eal7 Fstbei, lu 



1 Thou Who Bpuflkt eui 



ill »nd fanqoi»lied grjVB : 



""^Sr?^ 



S All the risbsrt gift! of tiwien, 
BBnotold tnm the Spirit* Soien, 

H(rfj Father, bOM ue 



il word Thj Sliitit cams. 

Di <fl light and tmtgiun iif Barue : 



JSSC8 CETJCIPIED. 



1 Jebu, in ThT dTlns wooi, 
KTBt whiie tt J ltf=-bl™l flows, 
Ci»Tlng pudoD (or Tliy fOt» ^ 

Bear bb, lioly Jiaii. 

Whan oiu una Tbr^ne^ ""lew, 



Be liks Thee in heart ami dee 

Whan with wrong our sjiiriu 

Hear ue, Uuly Je 



1 Jebq, td^lng the aigha 

Ot the tUet who De»r Tbee dies, 
Promiaiiig him FarartiBa : 

2 May iTB, in onr pillt'ajid .bMie, 
Still ThT Ion ud mercy claim, 
Callingiiunbly on Tby Name : 

Hear m, Holy Jeeu. 

3 Oh, Tememher na who pine. 
Looking fhnn our arum to Thine; 
ChHC onr aonla with houa Divine ; 

Hearui.H5yJ«,u. 

' FoBum, JeWd rty aon.. . . . BtAcd 
I JUD, loving to the end 



B Mar WB all ThT eo 
Anil for TbM all p.=..... 
And anJor Thr h<dj car 



idyj™ 



METRICAL LITANIES, 



3 May we all Thy loved ones be, 
All one holy family, 
Loving for the love of Thee : 

Hear ns^ Holy Jesu. 

PART IV. 

" My God, My Qod, why host Thou forsaken 

Mef" 

1 Jbbu, whelmed in fean unknown. 
With our evil left alone. 

While no light from heaven is shown : 
Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

2 W]hen we vainly seem to pray. 
And our hope seems &r away. 
In the darkness be oar stay : 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

3 Though no Father seems to hear. 
Though no light our spirits cheer. 
Tell our faith that Ood is near : 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

PAET v. 

1 Jesu, in Thy thirst and pain, 

While Thy wounds Thy life-blood drain 
Thirsting more our love to gain : 
Hear us. Holy Jeeu. 

2 Thirst for us in meroy still ; 
All Thy holy work fulfil ; 
Satisfy Thy loving will ; 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

• 3 May we thirst Thy love to know ; 
Jjead us, in our sin and woe. 
Where the healing waters flow : 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

PART VI. 

"It U finished:* 

1 Jesu, all our ransom paid. 
All Thy Father's will obeyed. 
By Thy sofferings perfect made : 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

2 Save us in our souls' distress ; 
Be our help to cheer and bless 
While we grow in holiness : 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

3 Brighten all our heavenward way 
Wiui an ever holier ray. 

Till we pass to perfect day : 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

PART VII. 

**F<aiur, into Thy hand» Jewnmend My 

tpirit," 
1 JmUj aU Thy labour vast, 
^ Thy woe and conflict, past, 
yielding up Thy soul at last : 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 



2 When the death-ehadesnrand OS lower, 
Guard us f i-om the tempter's power ; 
Keep us in that trial-hour : 

Hear us. Holy Jesa. 

3 May Thy life and death supply 
Grace to live and grace to die, 
Grace to reach the Home on high : 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

T. B. Pollodc. 



> JB3US IN GLORY. 7.7.76. 

PART I. 

1 God the Father, throned on high ; 
Saviour Who didst come to die ; 
Spirit Who dost sanctify : 

Sav0 us, Holy Trinity. 

2 Jesus, Prince of Life and Light, 
Dwelling now in glory bright, 
Ruling all things by Thy might : 

Hear us. Holy Jesus. 

3 Thou Who didst to heaven aaoend, 
Still to be the sinner's Friend, 
Stm Thy people ta defend : 

Hear us, Holy Jesus. 

4 Thou Whose death did death destroj. 
Who through i)ain didst pass to joj, 
Endless and withoiit alloy : 

Hear us, Hdy Jesus. 

5 Thou Who must in glory reign. 
Conqueror of sin and pain. 
Till no enemy remain : 

Hear ua, Holy Jesus. 



PART u. 

1 Jesus, Who art glorified 
In the very flesh that died. 
With the pieroM hands and side : 

Hear us. Holy Jesna. 

2 Jesus, though enthroned on high. 
Still for our infirmity 
Touched with human sympathy : 

Hear us. Holy Jesos. 

8 Jesus, in our time of need 
Our High-priest to intercede, 
Living still Thy Death to plead : 
Hear us. Holy Jesos. 

4 Jesus, Who, to heaven upborne. 
Didst not leave Thy Church to moan), 
Orphaned, comfortless, forlorn : 

Hear us, Holy Jesos. 

5 Thou Who, still our Saviour-Ftiend, 
Didst the Holy Spirit send 

To be with us to the end : 

Hear us, Holy Jcem. 



HOLY GHOST.— PES ITENCE. 



:t„ «„","."■" ...^ 


1 8,.iH 


T,rt«ngtU^of^^^he*e^ 








Lika llw deoB ot eianisg f^ : 


T«u. 


ioK f»JCeiing toDguea U> BiMak : 






liear lu, Hu)y Spirit. 


i OUj BaJiD for Kal> dirtrewd, 


'£ 


, aiding »il who TO»m 
ut ttnth DiTlne to l«mi, 

UcM in, Holj apiril. 


Y^^^alm irf nU the Maud, 
Fw» of thoH who louK (« Ht : 
Eur □>, Holy JeHU. 






'S5i? 




3 Thou Who, sa Than oniH didit rlH, 




81i>dtb«»«>byhumui«T« 


Hoin 




Coming throogh (be put«d skin : 
aWii..Hiil).jMiit 




Hoar ui, Hi>lj Spirit, 


4 four 


noflove and light Uiiino, 


1 Then Who od thn qniok and de»d, 
AJI (« whom Thr UoHl wu ihtd. 




that hidlowiug grace of Thloe, 


Uora 


and mora upoTiua^ino: 






H8.ir B8, Holj Biilrit. 


H«at U8, Iloly itusx. 


tool/ 


lorlua.un^aUBrt, 


S Thou Who then dislt caU to rait, 


^ 


Mid Uv8 within our heart, 


IntboiDanoioiuofttiobloM, 


No. 


rfiomu. to depart: 






Hear us, Holy Spirit. 


Hht 01, Hotr Jam. 


eUaj 




r. i(, PoUwi. 


Wh^ 


■u Thjr work maj parfect bo. 



1 Spirit bleat, Who art adored. 
With the Pathar and ths Word, 
Que Eternal God and L«d ; 

Hear ua. Hoi; Spirit, 

2 Spirit guiding to the right, 
SjHTit making darkoen light, 
Spirit of reeietleae might ; 

Hoar ua, Holy Spirit. 



< Comfort« (o Whom 

AllthatwerBJoioel 

Of oar Baviour'a wo 

Heuu 

*"" U^u 
C Spirit, Whom our fi 
Whom the world wi 



PENITEKCS. 



S Chriit, beneath Thy Otou of aha 
All our tintul life v™ blame ; 
FeuiMnt, we breathe Thy Name 
Wa buBoech Thee, hear t 

8 Holy Spirit, griarod and tried. 
Oft fol^ottan and defied, 
N-I3W we mourn our itubWn prl 

4 L:>vir that caused nj flrat to be, 
I/ivi- that bled upon the tree. 

We beeeech Tliee,\ear u 

1 We Thy call hare diaobeyod, 
iDlo pauii of 
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METRICAL LITANIES. 



8 Blind, we pray that we may Bee ; 
Bound, we pray to be made free ; 
Stained, we pray for sanctity : 

We beaeech Thee, heai' us. 

4 By ^e nature Jesus wore. 

By the stripes and death He bore. 
By His life for eyermore : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

5 By the love that longs to bless. 
Pitying our sore distress, 

. Leading us to holiness : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

tf By the love so calm and strong, 
Patient still to suffer wrong. 
And our day of grace prolong : 

We beseech l^hee, hear us. 

7 By the love that bids Thee spare. 
By the heaven Thou dost prepare. 
By Thy promises to prayer : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

PABT III. 

\Toht m-ng with Part /.] 

1 Teach us what Thy love has borne. 
That, with loving sorrow torn, 
Trtily contrite we may mourn : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

2 Gifts of light and grace bestow ; 
Help us to resist the foe. 
Fearing what indeed is woe : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

S May we to all evil die, 
Fleshly longings crudfy. 
Fix our hearts and thoughts on high : 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 

4 Grant vib Faith to know Thee near. 
Hail Thy grace, Thy judgment fear. 
And through trial persevere : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

5 Grant us Hope from earth to rise, 
And to strain with eager eyes 
Towards the promised heavenly prize : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

6 Grant us Love Thy love to own. 
Love to live for Thee tJoue, 

And the power of grace make known : 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 

7 All our weak endeavours bless, 
As we ever onward press, 

Till we perfect holiness : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

8 Lead us daily nearer Thee, 
Till at last Thy Face we see. 
Crowned with Thine own purity : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

T. B. Pollock. 



6 THE CHRISTIAN LDlE. 7.7X6. 

1 Jesu, God's Incarnate Son, ' 
By Thy work for sinners done, 
By the gifts for fanners won : ' 

We beeeedli Thee, hear us. 

2 That, with faithful hearts, i»e may 
Love the things whit^ are for aye 
More than those which pass away : 

We beseedx Thee, hear lu. 

3 That while pilgrims toiling here 
We Thy Name may love and fear, 
And to death may persevere : 

We beseech Thee, 'hear na. 

4 That Thy grace our lusts mav kill, 
That we may subdue our will, 
All Thy pleasure to fiilill : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

6 That, alTholy as Thou art. 
Thou wouldst dwell within our heart, 
Never from us to deiMrt : 

We beseech Thee, hear xa. 

6 That our love may stronger grow. 
And our faith more clearly diow 
What we hope to see and know : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

7 That, when earthly toil is o'er, 
We, in rest for evermore. 
May enjoy Thee and adore : 

We beseech Thee, hear ub. 

8 That in men^ Thou wouldst come, 
Seeking those who careless roam, 
Bringing wanderran safely home : 

We beseech Thee, hear o& 

9 That we soon may welcome Thee, 
And may hear Thee say that we 
Where Thou art shall ever be : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

T. B. Pollock. 

7 FOR EVERY NEED. 7.7.7.6. 

1 God the Father, throned on high ; 
Saviolir Who didst come to die ; 
Spirit Who dost sanctify : 

Lord, in mercy hear us. 

2 We would hope in Thee alone ; 
May our hopes be ^1 Thine own. 
And in fuller peaoe be shown : 

Lord, in mercy hear us. 

5 Lord, we love Thee ; we deplore 
That we do not love Thee more ; 
Warm our coldness, we implore : 

Lord, in mercy hear us. 

4 At Thy feet our thoughts we lay ; 
Make Thine own the wogtds we say ; 
Make our lives more -pan eaeb da^ : 
Lord, in meroiy hear ns. 



FOS THE YOUNG. 



S WliU Than willot nur wa Kill, 
N« (or own d«ins fnlAI, 
Fot wQ know not g^ood Ennn lit : 
Lead, in mai^ hHT xih. 

S Hay OUT lipe our faitb aadtm ; 



ioditlillijlioly will ' 



Calm in Nimble, Ivava in fl^t^ 
HmaDla when cmr path 1> bright-: 



8 May we livn that, free fmro fear, 
Wa Uie angels' <aU mar hear, 
And befors Thy Uinme appear ; 
Lord, in mercy hear lu. 



IT an etemlt; ; 
liotd, in many bear u. 

T. B. Pelloet. 



lu. from Tby Throno on Ugh. 
r nbove the bright Wno Ay, 
>k on ni fvilh loving eye : 

Bear lu. Holy J«u, 



Little lipe Thy lore may toll, 
Little hymOB Thy praixee sivell ■ 
EaiT oa. Holy Jean. 



a Child w goad aud (sic 



1 Jisu, bom Thy tbroDe i>n lii^h, 
Ftt ahave the brl^t bhju iky 
Look on ni »ith lorlng ^, o : 

Hearns, Ui.ly Jtao. 

2 Be Thou mith iu ererj iliiy, 
WhMi we learn andiviliei: uJ pray ' 

S When m lie aaleap at nigjit 
ETef may Thy angsii bn^lit 
Keep uaiafe till momiDe'n lij;ht - 
Hew Da, Euly Jmh, 

* Hake oe braTe wllhont a fear 
Hake ui happy, tuU ol cli^r. 
Sore that Thou ut always tihu : 

S May we mow from day f... day, 

Hear ui, H^ly Jcsu, 
e M^ wg prize onr CbriBldan name, 
Hay we gnanl it tree tuxn blame, 

Hear ua. Holy Jan. 

Pure and ganlle, LolS^ hkc^ "^hee - 
Hearn^Holj Joau. 
thonghte be nnri .'filed ; 






■lordaba 
ke ui eaab a holy ohll.l : 



10 Joan, from Thy heavealy thri 
TiUoi^Ufc'cJn'^rthi.d^'o': 



ANCIENT HYMNS OF THE CHURCH. 



gittjcutrt ijmwa jof i\t %\&xt\. 



9 10, 11* TB DEUM LAUDAMUS. 

1 We praise. I Thee, 01 God II 

We aclmOWledge j Thee to | be the | Lord. 

2 All the earth . doth I worship 1 Thee || 

The . 1 Father | ever- 1 lasting. 

3 To Thee all angels | cry a-l loud II 

The heavens, » and] all the] powers 
there- 1 in. 

4 To Thee Cherubin . and 1 Sera- 1 phhi || 

Con- . I tinual- 1 ly do j cry, 

5 Holy,!holy,lholy|| 

Lord . IGod of jSaba-loih ; 

6 Heaven and earth are full . |<»f the| 

majesty || 
Of.|... Thy|glo-...|ry. 
T The glorious comxiany . |<a the a| 
postlesll ,^ 

Praise. I I IThee. 

8 The goodly f^OWShlp .jof the] pro- 

phets 11 . ^ 

Praise. 1 1 IThee. 

9 The noble j army of | martyrs || 

Praise. I I IThee. 

10 The holy ChllTCh . throughout jail thej 

world II , _- 

Doth . |... ac- 1 knowledge IThee : 

11 The Father . of anlinfi - nite I majesty II 

Thine hononrahle, . I true, and | only | 
Son; 

12 Also . the|Holy|Gho8t|| 

The . iCom- ...1-.. for-|ter. 

13 Thou art . the 1 King of | Glory || 

0.1... ...| IChrist. 

14 Thou art the ever- 1 hissing jfion 1| 

Of.|...thelFa-...|ther. 

15 When Thou tookest upon Thee . to de-| 

liv«r|man|| , ,^. . , , 

Thou didst nOt . ab- 1 hor the | Virgin s | 
womb. 

16 When Thou hadst overcome . the | sharp- 

ness of I death || 
Thou didst open the Kingdom . of | 
Heaven to | all be- 1 lievera. 

17 ThousitteBtattherlglit • |handoflGod|l 

In . the 1 glory | of the | Father. 

18 We believe . that | Thou shaltjcomell 

To . |be ...|our ...1 Judge. 

19 We therefor© pray Thee, . help Thyl 

servants || 
Whom Thou hast redeemed | with 
Thy I precious 1 blood. 



20 Make them to be nnmberedl with Thyl 
saints II 

In . I glory 1 ever- 1 lasting. 

21 O Lord, . jsave Thy [people |I 
And . I bless Thine|hen.|t8ge. 



Bin. 



22 Go-l- vemlthemll 
And . |lift them 1 up for [ever. 

23 Day. Iby... [day II 
We. Imagni-ffy ...IThee; 

24 And . we I worship Thy j Name B 
Ever I world with-|o\.t ...|ead. 

25 Vouch- . laafe, 0|Lord|| 
To keep us . this 1 day with- 1 out 

26 O Lord, . have | mercy up- 1 on us || 
Have . Imercy up-|on ...|us. 

27 OLotd,letThymercyllightennp-|onu»l 
As . our|tru8t ...lis in|Thee. 

28 Lord, in Thee . jhave 1 1 trusted J 
Let . me 1 never I be con- 1 founded. 



12 BENEDICTUS. 

Xtti-e i. 68—79. 

1 BLBS8BD be the Lord . |God of 1I«*^ 
For He hath visited . 1 and ». Ideemed 

And^thtSsSl up an hom. of «>1>- 
In^"JhOlS;l'.lofHis|sei-v«.t|Da^d; 

2 As He spake by the mOUth . of Hislholy i 
wSftaJl heen . jsinc. thelworia 

That*^e^ould be saved . |f«>m *>"' 

A^rSim . thelhand of lall that|l-to 
us; 

3 To perform the mercy promised • 1^ 

A^S^'^'J^^mLberHislholylco^J; 

Theoath which He sware . to our|fath«ri 

Abraham II ^ , . ,„ 

That He . would [grant... I unto I us, 

4 Thatwe,beingdeliveredoutoftheliaB(l I 

of our I enemies n 
Might . |«*rve HimJ withoutlfejr, 
In^iSSiess and righteous- 1 new be|fow 

Him II 



^ AU.theIdayB...lofourlBfi. 

These numbers refer to the difBerent dhants in the edition with laarfe. 



MAGNIFICAT.— GLORIA IN EXCELSIS. 



Lord, . Itopte-lpm Hi.|itSTi; 
ToglTa knoTledge of niTalionlanta Hi>| 

S niraagh IlMtendeiiiMicjIof anr|QodJI 

Whorel^ (hfr dAy-Bpring ftom - on| 

high baUilTinted | lu, 

To give light Co than that dt in dariuiw 

and In . theldtsdow ot|diaUi || 

Ta guide ou t<MX . jiuto thelniv o'l 

aioiT be to the Father, - (U)d I to the I Bon I 

Alld.|tDtlie|Holy|6hoet. 
AiitwMin thabBgiiining,iiluHr. . uid| 
ennlehiU be t 
World . I withoatlemL A-lmen. 
13, 14 MAGNIFICAT. 
LalX i. 49- SS. 
1 Ui unl dotb ma^Dl. I fj the [Lord I 



tor, - l»-|QDia, rromintncoiorui j 
jCU-g™Bc-|HtioDB>haU|c^]iUE|blKBE 

For He thnt ia mightj hath done , t 
me gnutJthlDgfl II 
And- |hol,|i.aia|Nain8, 

And Hie merty . IB onjthem t^stjfe 



Aud the rich -Bahathle 



de-lputiiilpeacell 
Ae-.|a>rdiiig[toT|vl 



t ThQH Thy aervant 



2 For.miue]e;«ha>e|««n|| 

S WUcII. Th(m|hBatpre.|i>ainl|[ 
Before. 0ie|t»c6of|»ll ...Ipoo] 

4 A light . tc 
And to 1 

OlflBT, BE, ETC. 

16 



I«tthepltiAilneBB.ofJTh;greHt]iaercy| 



jBB.otlThK 



be-]seech ...|Thee. 



LTDhly be-[B«c 
;ha throne . | 



^u.. iThee. '■' 
wBl] wfUiUB, . 0|L 






hanka ■ betolTlie?, OIluiiJ || 

Hal-...ieiiiijoJi]; A...|i...!Ji. 



17 GLOKIA IM FXCKI.SIS. 

1 OlOry beto|flod™|hiKlj|l 

And [n earth .'|l«iicn, gmirt-|will I 
vaidslniea. 

2 We praiBB Thoe, ho lUesB Tlico, . w 

v-orshiplThEB II 
We Klon(]r Thea, . jwo gitelthan 

3 For Thy groat riory. . 10 Lord [Hud II 

Iteaveiily Ifiii!!, Bod , thclFslho 



8 



ANCIENT HYMNS OF THE CHURCH 



4 O Lord, the only-begotten SOIli . [Jesus | 

Chrut II 
O Lord God, Lamb Of GtOd, . [Son ... ( 
of the I Father, 

5 That takest away the sins . [of the | 

world II 

Have • Imeroy up-|on ...|iis. 

6 Thou that takest away the sins . | of the { 

world II 
Have . I mercy up-|on ...|iui. 

7 Thou that takest away the siUB . | of the | 

world II 
Be- . jceive ...[our ...| prayer. 

8 Thou that sitteet at the right liaild . of { 

God the I Father II 
Have . I mercy up- |on ...|us. 

9 For Thou . I only art [holy || 

Thou . I only I art the I Lord; 

10 Thou only, O Christ, . with the | Holy] 
Ghost II 
Art most high in the glory of Qod . 
the 1 Father. | A- ... | men. 

18 SURSUM CORDA. 

1 lift . lup your|heartB || * 

II. UVM. 

We lift . them I up un- |to the Lord. 

I. TJnii. 

2 Let us give thnnVa . unto the] Lord ourj 

God II 

II. Vni*. 

It ia meet . and|right ... jso to|do. 
FvU. 

3 It is very meet, right. . andoarlboundenl 

duty II 

That we . Ishouid at|all ... (times 

4 And . inlall ...(places || 

Give . I thanks unto j Thee, 0|Lord, 

6 Ho- 1- -ly I Father II 

Almighty, I Ever- 1 lasting | Father. 
6- Therefore, with angels . I and arch- ) angels 1| 
And all . the|oompa-]ny of | heaven, 

7 We laud and magnify . Thy | glorious | 

Name II 
Evermore . I praising I Thee and I saying, 

8 Holy,] Holy, I Holy || 

Lord|God ...|... oflHosts. 

9 Heaven and earth are ftlll. | of Thy | glory jj 

Glory be . to I Thee, 01 Lord most [high. 

19 THE STRAIN UPRAISE. 
^^ All Thy works shall praise Thee, lord." 
I The strain upraise trf joy and praise 
Allo-|lu-.ia|l ' 

To the Klory of their King shall the ran- 
somed (people sing 
Al- ... le-|lu- . ia ! II Al- ... le-lluia ! 



2 And the chOlrs . that {dwell on high | 
Shall re-echo . (through the sky, 

Al- ... le-llu-- . ia! il Al- ... ie-|luia! 

3 They in the rest . of | Paradise who dwell '■ 
The blessed ones, with Joy . the|chonu 

swell, 
. Al- ... le-llu- . ia I B Al- ... le-jltiia! 

4 The planets glittering on-, their | hesTtnlj 

way II 
The shining oonsteUatioHs, (join and say 
Al- .Tle-llu- . ia! fl Al- ... le-jluia! 

5 Ye clouds that oni^ard sweep, Te winds . 

on ( pinions light U ' 
Ye thunden, edioing'Ioud and deep, Ye 

lightnings, (wildly bright^ 
In sweet . con- (sent luiite H 
Your Al- ... lo-(lvia 1 

6 Ye floods and ocean billows. Ye stOiniS. 

and ( winter snow {| 

ye days of cloudless beauty. Hoar frost ■ 
and ( summer glow, 

Ye groves that^ wave in spring, And No- 
xious (forests, sing II 
A1-... le-(luia! 

7 First let the birds, with painted j pla- 

magegayll 
Exalt their great Creator's ( praise, and 
say 
Al- ... ie-flu- . ia ! II Al- ... Ie-(ltti«1 

8 Then let the beasts of earth, . with; 

varying^ strain II 
Join in creation's hymn . and [ay again 
Al- ... le-(ln- . la 1 11 Al- ... le-(liu»! 

9 Here let the mountains thunder fdrth . 

so-] nor- ; ous || 

Al- ... le-(lu-. ia! 
There let the valleys sing in gentler 
oho- . rus II 

A1-... le-(luia! 

10 Thou Jubilant aljyss . of (ocean, ay I 

A1-... le-(lu-.ial 
Yetractsof earth and C0nti-(n€ntB, regii" 
Al- ... le-(lula! 

11 To God, Who all . cre-(ation made li 

The frequent hymn . be (duly paid, 
A1-... le-jlu-. iaI|lAl-...l©-ll«u*! 

12 This is the strain, th' eternal strain, tb.> 

Lord . AH mighty loves, || 

Al- ... le-(lu-. ia! 
This is the song, the heavenly song, tlut 
Christ . the ( King approves H ■ 

Al-...le.(luial 

13 Wherefore we sing, both heojrt aildVOlO£- 

a- 1 waking || 
Al- ... le-|lu- . iai 
And children's voices edM^ |Vi 

making II 

Al-...le-(ltiia| '^ 



i 



BENED2CITE, OMNIA OPERA.-DIES IRM. 



AllHluialEti th»LorJ, 
With All8lni»j8varaio« |l 
Ilia Bon uid Sjllzlt - 1 we Bdois. 
I'l Pnil» be dons ■ tothelTbreein OnaH 

JU-.,.lo-|la.-.i»! 

Al-...J«-llii-.I«lll,jU-...le-|ltd»l 

20 BENBDICITE, OMNIA. OPERA. 
1 O AiLyaworfcH-ottha.lLori.ll 
FisiH Him, utd [ msgnify | Hi 

i 0. J«|lioaMnB,||bloas|je tholLonl 
PraiK^Hlm, andj Signify I Hi 

:> a.7eaiI£elB.<>tthe|L(>[d, jlblewljetliel 
Praite Him, and [ mBgnifj [ Hinj 

\ OBaji,ni(»ll,.»nii|»la™,ll bien|y*t 
FralM Him, uid ] matnity \ Him 



Pniw Him, and | magnif J | 

6 O ye nigllta . BndldayB, g blealye Hit 

Praiss Him, lud ] mugnity [ Him 

T 0.1«itlis[<*rtlillblM.l„.tlie|Lord 
Pnuatt Him, umI | mBgni^ | Hjm 

fl O all ye giwD tbinga Dpon . ths|aiith, 
bfHTEtlislLordll 
Fiaiu Ulm, sod | nmgnify | Hin 

a O ye Beas ■ and j AoodA, \ bleaalyo 

Pmiie Him, sod [ magnif; | Hii 



OjaRnrlB- of theliur, |llilm«l] 
Pntiw kim, and | magnifj | H 

OyelWUtS .sDdlcattie.ll b]e»|; 
Laid II 
Pni» Him, and | maEuify i H 



M je asTTKatS . of tbs| Laid, j| blw| 
ya the I Lord B 
PraiBe Hini, and | magnify | Him for 

15 O ye EOnlB . of t)ie | rigbletnu, I b1«| 
10 O ye holy and humble men . or|be>rt,ll 



21 DIES IR«, 

1 D*v of wralb \ oh day of mt 

Se« fuiaUed the pmphet's hi 



'WheieiD all hath been recurdod ! 
Theuse ihall Jodgmaqt be awanied. 
When the Jadgs Hli leat atCaineth, 
And eaoh hidden deed ami^eth, 
Mothingu "■ -'--'■- 

4 Wh t abaU I fj 



1 (mS Kb" e'tm 



: Righteous J Ige f 
Grant Thy gif f 
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SELECTIONS PROM THE BOOUT OP PSALMS. 



Worthless are my prayen aud sighing ; 
Yet, good Lord, in grace complying, 
Rescue me from flres undying. 

8 With Thy faroured sheep, oh, place me. 
Nor among the goats abase me. 
But to Thy right hand upraise ma 
While the wicked are coiuounded, 
Doomed to flames of woe unbounded. 
Call me with Thy saiats surrounded. 



9 Low I kneel witii heart-snlMnisBion ; 
See, like ashes, my contrition ; 
Help me in my last condition. 
Ah, that day of teaxs and mourning ! 
From the dust of earth returning, 
Man for judgment must prepare him ; 
Spare, O €rod, in mercy spare him. 
Lord all-pitying, Jesu blest. 
Grant them Thine eternal rest. Ameaa. 



^tltdxam frxrm ilit %aa\ ai ^8alm«» 



22 PSALM 1. 

1 BldSBed I is the! man || 

That walketh not . in the | counsel | of 
the un- 1 godly, 

2 Nor standeth in . the] way of | sinners |) 

Nor sitteth In . the | seat ...|of thel 
scornful : 

3 But his delight is in the laW . I of tJiel 

Lord II 
And in His laW . doth hefmedi - tate| 
day and I night. 

^ And he shall be like a tree planted . by 
the I rivers of | water || 
That bringetb forth . his | fruit ...|in 
his I season; 

5 Hisleaf . also I shall not {wither |[ 

And whatso-|eyer he | doeth shall | 
prosper. 

6 The ungodly I are not I son 

But are like the ^haflf . which the] 
wind ... Idriveth a-|way. 

7 Therefore the ungodly shall not Stand . | 

in the [judgment || 
Nor sinners in the 00ngre-|gation|of 
the I righteous. 

8 For the Lord knoweth the way • |of the| 

righteous || 
But the way . of the un- 1 godly | shall ... | 
perish. 

GLORIA PATRI. 

Glory be to the Father, . land to thel 
Bonn 
And I to the I Holy | Ghost ; 
As it was in the oeginning, is noW, . and) 
ever] shall be || 
World . without I end, ... j A- ... | men. 
or, 

Glory be to the Father, . and | to the j Son 1| 

And.ltothe|Holy|Ghost; 

'iT'l ^ the beginning, is now, . andl 
erer Ishall be II * ' 

World . jwithoutjend, A-|men. 



PSALM n. 



23 

1 Why • do the I heathen I rage R 

And the people . im-|agiue a {vain ...| 

thing? 
The kings of the earth set themselves, and 

the mlera . takeloounsel to*|gether|| 
Against the Lord, . and a-|giuDat His 

an- 1 ointed, | saying, 

2 Let us break . theirlbands a- {sonder R 

And cast . a- 1 way their I cords ...j^m 

us. 
He that sitteth . in the|heavenB shall | 

laugh II 
The Lord . 8hall|haTe them|in de-| 

riaion. 

3 Then shall He speak unto them . |in Hia| 

wrath 11 
And vex . them | in His | sore dia- | 

pleasure. 
Tet . have 1 1 set My ] King || 
Upon . My jholylhiUoflZion. 

4 I will declare the decree : the Lard hath 

said unto Me, .IThou art MylSoulJ 
This .jday have 1 1 be- 1 gotten Thee. 
Ask of Me, and I shall give Thee the 
heathen . for | Thine in-jheritance 1| 
And the uttermost parts . of the ] 
earth for | Thy poe-| session. 

5 Thou Shalt hreak them . with ajzod of j 

iron II 
Thou Shalt dash them in piecOS . j 

like a | potter's | vessel. 
Be wise now, therefore, .10 ye 1 kings {j 
Be instructed, . ye I judges] of the I earth. 

6 Serve the Lord with fear, • and re- | 

poioe with | trembling || 

Kiss the Son, lest Hebe dSgSY* <• *°d ye ) 
perish | from the | way. 
When His wrath is Undlsd . I Imt »l 
UUle II i 

Blessed are aU they . that|piBt tMr) J 
trust in I Him. ^ 

Glory be, etc. 



PSALMS IV., v., VIII. 




But knoo that the LonI hath set apart 
himthatiif0dl7|(orHiin-{»l(| 
Ths Lend wiU bmi . I whfla I loaU uQto I 
Him. 
Stand. inlaws, «.dj>in noli; 
Commana with jroar own hoart UpOB . 
ji>i]rjbed, ,,,|atidb«|etiLl. 
OSec His Bacii-] 3ce> at I Ti^teousnegg II 

Aud put .yourl trust ..riinllifl] 
■"— ■- ■--' --y, Who will 



Li^, 11 



llKht.ofTh).| 



1 Thon hart pot Kladn(«| In my [ he&rt II 

and theirlwina in-|orM»ed. 
I will both lay mo down . in| peace, a 

For Thou, Laid, only | nuluat i 
dwell inlaafaly. 



! Hearken m 

King and m 



the Tolce of m; 

lOodll 



inlo|Thee ...|wl]l Ilpay. 

3 Hy Toioe shalt Thou bear . in tbs 

morning, O \ Lord II 

In the momiiig wiLlI direot my TIVM 

sntolTbee, andlwiU loDk|up. 

\ Fm Thou art not a Ood . that batli 

pleamiro in|wli!l[edin«l _ 

KeltlUt . ihaU |e>il|dweU with|Ths 

h The fooliih ohaU not stand . I in Thy 



The Lord will abhor the bloody . 1 

andde-lceltfoljinui. 
7 Bui at for me, I will come into Thy 

In (he mnltltUd* . [of Tbylm 
And in Thy (ear wilt 1 WOI 

tonard Tb]- 1 hoi; jtocaple. 



Lead me, Lord , in Thy rlghtMOBIiaBB . 
Make Thy w&jr . 1 1 tmght 1»-| (ore my 1 

For there i» no faltUttlneae . I in their{ 
mouth n 
Their Inward [part ia I ^ erj I wickedneaa : 
I Their throa-t . "H an J oijen I sepulohre II • 
They -IflatlerlwltL theirllonsuo, 
Dertroy . Thoalthem, 0{0od g 
Let them bll . | b; their | own ... | 



2 CbM them 


ont m the 

ana-litmsi 

/|hl.™ K 


multltudo . of 

"■beUei a- 1 gai.,^ 


S But let aU thoee that put their trust 
InlTbeere-IMcoll 
Let them erer iJwvit tor Joy, beoaUBfl . 
Thonde.|fend«tlthem: 


14 Let them alao that Ic 


Thy name . be 

bleautho rightmua 



P8AI.1I vin. 



anrkllngiU 

I BeCMue-lol 
That ThoD 

I WhenlooniLderThyhoaTBi 

of ThylBngen-ll 
The moon and the Stan, 

hiotor-|daine<I; 
> Wbatianum, that Thou, n 

And the Bon oT man, 
TiBitcatjliimt 

thiLD the Iannis || 



And hath c 
and I honour. 
Thou madeat him to haYB dominion over 
thairoAS'lo' Thyjhaiulall 
Thou but ■ pnI|allthingi|nudorhi>{ 
feet: 
JUl.leheepandjoienll 
yek, . and thBlbsaete ...jof the|fld<l 



12 SELECTIONS FROM THE BOOK OF PSALMS. 



9 The fowl of the air,, and the] fish ofthej 

aeall 

And whataoever passeth tlUTOngll . the | 
pathB...|of the|seaa. 

10 JLord, onrlLoxd || 

How excellent Is . Thy | Name in | 
all thejeartb ! 

. Glory be, etc. 

27 PSALM XV. 

1 Lord, who shall aMde . | in Thy {taber- 

nacle II 
Who BhaU dwell . lin Thy |holy |hill ? 

2 He that walketh upzi|tlltl7» • and I 

workethlrighteousueas ji 
And Bpeaketh . the | truth ...| in his) 
. heart. 

3 He that backbiteth not . ] With hia I 

tongae jt 

Nor doeth evil to hia neighbonr, nor 

taketh up . a le- 1 proach a- jg^nst his I 
neighbour. 

4 In whoae eyee a vile penon . | is con- j 

temned || 

But he hononreth . I them that I fear 
the I Lord. 

5 He that SWOareth . tojhis own | hurt |i 

And . jchiuig- ... I ... ethjnot. 

6 He that putteth not out . his) money to I 

usury II 

Nor taketh . re- 1 lyard a- [gainst the] 
innocent. 

7 He . that I doeth I these things |i 

Sliall .Ine- ...]verbe|moved. 
Glory be, sra 



4 The lines are fallen unto me . in|pleaaant| 
places II 



28 



PSALM XVL 



1 PREServe .|me, 0|God II 

For in Thee . | do 1 1 put my | trust. 
O my aoiU, thou hast said unto the Lord, . I 
Thou art my|Lord|| 

My goodness . ex. ] tendeth ] not toj 
Thee; ' 

2 But tothe saints, that are I in the] earth II 

And to the excellent, . in I whom is I 
all Myde.|light. ^ ' .' 

Their sorroWS . | shall be j multiplied I| 
That liasteu | after an- 1 other | god : 

3 Their drink-oflferings of blOOd . will | 

I notjoffer || ' 

^lip?^ *P • theirjnaraes ... jintomy | 

ance . and fof my oun u " 

TllOU.main-|tain^|£^...|tot. 



Tea, I|havea|goodly{Witage. 

Lord, . Who hathjgi 



iTen 



I will bless the 
melcounselH 
My reins also instruct . me | in the | 
night- ... I seasons. 

5 I have set the Lord . {always be-Jforeme { 

Because He is at my right naad, . 
I shall j not be | moved. 
Thei-efore my heart is glad, . and mj | 
glor}'re-{joicethI|. 
My flesh . I also shall ( rest in [hope. 

6 For Thou wilt not leave . my j soul in I 

hell II ^11 

Neither wilt Thou suffer Thine Holyi 
One to { see cor- 1 ruption. 
Tliou wilt shew me . the {path of {life D 
In Thy pi-eiaeuce is fulness of joy ; at 
Thy right hand . there arelpleasnres 
for I ever- 1 more. 

Glort be, etc, 

29 PSALM XVin. (VERSES 1-20X 

1 I WILL love Thee, . O I Lord, my | strengthlj 

The Loi-d is my rO<^ . and mj [ 
fortress, and | my de- 1 liverer ; 
My God, my strength, . in { Whom I 
will|tru8t|l 

My buckler, and the horn of my sal- 
Yatlon,|and my {high ... {tower. 

2 I will call upon the Lord, Who is worthy i 

to be I praised II ■ 
So shall I . be I sa • ved | tr>im minej 

enemies. 
The sorrows of death . [com • paB^[me] 
And the floods of ungodly { men made] 

me a- {f raid. . 

3 The sorrows of heU compassed { me a-| 

boutn 
The . [snares of [death pre- (raited me. 
In my distress I called upon the Lord, 

and cried . (unto my [God R 
He heard my voice out of His tem]^e, 

and my cry came befbre Him, . | 

even I into His [ears. 

4 Then the earth . [shook and [trembled | 

The foundations also of the hfUs moved 

and were shaken, . be-joanse ...| 

He was [wroth. 
There went up a smoko . (out of Hi«| 

nostrils || 
And fire out of His mouth de VOTTwl ! [ 

coals were { kindled 1 1^^ it. 

5 He bowed the heavens alMK , vA\ 

came ...{down H * ^ 

And . [darkness was (tmdwp lPiWM> 

And He rode upon a Chttllll^ ^WiUNIi 



PSALMS XIX,, XX, 
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S He made darkness . His 1 secret I place || 
His pavilion lound about Him were 
dark waters and thick . 1 clouds ...| 
of the I skies. 
At the brightness that was before Him, 
His tmdC . Idouds ...|pasaed || 
Hail- 1 stones and | coals oiF | fire. 
7 The Lord also thundered in the heavens, 
and the Hlg]le8t|gaye His | voice j| 
Hsdl- . I stones andjooals of |fire. 
Tea, He sent out His axirOWB, . and| 
scatter - ed \ tbemll. 
And He shot out liglltnings, | and dls- 1 
oomfit - ed | the&. 

B Then the channels • of I waters were] 
seen || 
And the foundations . of the| world... | 
were dis-| covered 
At Tlqr . re-|buke, 0}Lord || 
At the hliast . of thejbreath ...|of 
Thylnostrila. 

9 He sent . from a-|bove. He | took me || 
He drew . mejou^of jmanylwateiB. 
He delivered me from . my | strong ...| 
enemy li 
And from them which hated me : for . 
they I were too (strong for | me. 

They xyre^ented me in the day . of|my 
ca-|lamil7|| 
But . the|Liord ...{was my|stay. 
He brought me for^ also lQ,tO • a| 
large ... (place || 
He delivered me, becaUSO . |He de-{ 
hinted I in me. 

Olobt be, bto. 



^0 



PSALM XIX. 



The heavens declare . the I glory of |Gk)d |] 
And the ISimament . jsheweth His] 
handy- 1 work. 
Day unto day . | ntter - eth | speechfl 
And night . nntolnight ... jsheweth | 
knowledge. 

There is no . (speech uorjlanguage || 

Where . their (voice ... (is not (heard. 
Their line is gone oUt . through (all the( 
earth |( 
And their wordS . to the (end ... ( of the ( 
world. 

In them hath He set a tabemacle . ( for 
thejsond 
Which is as a bridegroom coming out 
of his diaraber, and rejoiceth as a 
Stronff • jnian to(run a(race. 
His going forth is from the end of the 
hmren, and his circuit untO . the( 
endaofjitll 
Andtiiere is nothing hid . (from tiiej 
there- (of. 



4 The law of the Lord is perfect, . oon-( 

verting the | soul |I 
The testimony of the Lord is sore, . ( 

making [ wise the (simple : 
The statutes of the Lord are right, . re- ( 

joicing the ( heart |I 
The commandment of the Lord . isj 

pure, en- j light-ening the [ eyes : 

5 The fear-of the Lord is clean, . en- (during 

for I ever II 
The judgments of the Lord are truo • 

and I righteous ( alto- ( gether. 
More to be desired are they than gold, 

yea, . than (much fine | gold || 
Sweetor also than hOney . (and the( 

honey- 1 comb. 

6 Moreover, by them . is Thy [ servant ( 

warned || 
And in keeping of them . (there isj- 
great re- ( ward. 
Who can under- (stand his (errors (| 
Cleanse . Thou [ me from j secret ( f aul ts. 

7 Keep back Thy servant alSO . from pre- ( 

sumptuous ( sins II 
Let them not. have do- ( minion ( over ( 

me: 
Then . shall [I be I upright || 
And I shall be limocent . (from the( 

great trans- [gression. 

& Let the words . I of my (mouth || 

And the modi- 1 tation [ of my ( heart, 
Be acceptable . (in Thy (sight || 
O Lord, . my (strength and (my Be-/ 
deemer. 

Glort be, xra 

31 PSALM XX. 

1 The Lord hear thee . in the(day of| 

trouble || 
The Name of the Qod • of (Jacob de-| 
fend ...(thee. 

2 Send thee help . (from the(Banotnary || 

And . ( strengthen thee ( out of | Zton. 

3 Remember I all thy I offerings (1 

And . ac-|cept ...(thy burnt (sacrifice. 

4 Grant thee according . to[thine own| 

heart || 
And . ful-[fil ...(aU thy(oonnae]. 

5 We will rejoice in thy salvation, and in 

the name of our God we wiU set • ( 
up our I banners || 
The Lord . ful-(fil all (thy pe.(titions. 

6 Now know I that the Lord sayeth(His 

an(ointed(| 
He will hear him from His holy heaven 
with the saving [ strength of ( ms right) 
hand. 



14 SELECTIONS PROM THE BOOlC OF PSALMS. 



7 Some trust In cbarlots, . and I some in] 

horses || ' 

But we will remember the Name . I of 
the I Lord OUT I God^ 

8 They are brought . jdown and|faUen II 

But we . are I risen , and | stand up- 1 right. 

9 Save, .|... I Lord II 

Let tlie King . I hear us | when we [call. 
Glory be, etc. 

32 PSALM XXIIL 

1 The Lord . |is my [Shepherd jl 

I. |8hall...|not ...jwant. 

2 He maketh me to lie dOWn . injgreen ... I 

pastures II 

He leadeth me . be- 1 side the | still ...I 
waters. 

8 He . re|storeth my ] soul || 

He leadeth me in the paths of rlgllt- 
eoUBness . |for His] Name's ... |^e. 

4 Yea, though I walk through the valley . 

of the I shadow of | death || 
I . I ... will I fear no ] evil : 

5 For I Thou art | with me || 

Thy rod . land Thy | staff they | comfort 
me. 

6 Tboii preparest . a| table be- 1 fore me || 

In . the I presence | of mine | enemies : 

7 Thou anointest . my [head with] oil || 

My . I cup ... I runneth I over. 
S Surely I goodness and | mercy || 

ShaU foUowme all . the|days ... jof my | 
life ; 

And. |IwiU|dwell|| 

In the house . I of the I Lord for j ever. 
Glory be, Era 

33 PSALM xxrv. 

1 The earth is the Lord's, . and the | fulness 

there- 1 of II ' 

The world, . and;[ they that I dwell 
there- |m: 
For He hath f oimded It . up. | on the | seas [j 
And establlslied . I it up- 1 on the | floods. 

2 Who shall ascend into the htU . |of the I 

Lord II ' 

Or who shaU stand . |in His I holy | 

He that hath dean hands, . and a I pure . . . | 
neart || 

Who hath not lifted up his soul unto 
vanity, . | nor . . . | sworn de- 1 coitf ully. 

^ ^® L^ i[^^^® ***® MessingI from the| 
That . Iseek Thylface, 0| Jacob. 



4 Lift up your heads, O ye gabee ; and be 

ye lift up, ye ever- {lasting I doois ; 
And the KiUS . of | gloiy | ahiUl come i in. 
Who is . thisfKing of | glory j] 
The Loi-d strong and mlkhtj, . tLe 
Lord ... I mighty in j battle. 

5 Lift up your heads, O ye gates ; even lift 

them up, ye ever- 1 lasting] doors] 

• ^-^^^ ^^^ Ki^ • ^^ I « W I shaU come " in. 
Who is . this] King of | glory || 
' The Lord of hOStS, . I He is the j 
King of I glory. 

Glory be, etc. 

34 PSALM XXT. 

1 Unto Thee, O Lord, do I lift . lup mvt 

soul II ' *^ •* 

.my I God, 1 1 trust in J Thee: 
Let me not . |be a-|Bhamed ii 
Let not mine enemies . [ triamphi 
over I me. 

2 Yea, let none that wait on Tfaae . Ibe «■] 

shamed || 
Let them be ashamed which . traos-i 

greas with- 1 out ... [cauBe. 
Shew me . Thy | ways, O | Loid I 
Teach . |me ... |Thy ... |p»tha. 

3 Lead me In . Thy | truth, andjteadi me 4 

For Thou art the God of my aalTatlon ; 

on Thee . do 1 1 wait ... (all theiday. 
Remember, O Lord, Thy tender meitiei 

and . Thy I loving. | kindneaBeB R 
For . they I have been | ever of [old. 

4 Remember not the sins of my yovtlL - 

nor I ray trans- 1 gressions |j " 

According to Thy mercy tcmember 

Thou me, for . Thy I goodnev* I 

sake, 0|Lord. ^^ ' 

Good and uprifl^t . | is the I Lwd R 

Therefore will He teaCh . I ainnenl 

inthejway. * 

5 The meek . viIlHe|guideia}jiidgmeBtf 

Andthemeek. I will He I teach His! waT« 
All the paths of the Lord . axelmemr 

and|truth|| ' 

Unto such as keep . Hisloove -luBtf 

and His I testimonies. 

6 For Thy Name's . Isake, O (Loid l 

Pardon mine iniquity; .Ifor ...jitisf 
great. * 

What man is he . thatjfeareth thelLoi^l 

Him shall He teach, in thel way that! ■ 

He shall I choose. 

7 His soul . shall I dwell atieawl 

And . hJB|seed shall ia- 1 wii tlid 
earth. ' ^^^ 

The secret of the Lord . im ^^li 
thatlfearHimjl • 

And He . will I shew ^ l< 
covenant. 



PSAUtS XXVI., XXVII. 



so unto mBi ' ^^ have | 
im I aeao - iBle I ud af - 1 flkt«L 

Ilea o( my heart . | »« «n- ; 



GtOBV EE, ETC. 

35 PBALM XXVI. 

1 JiiciaEme,OLa[d; fodhaTawalked. 

inlniiiiBm-ltesriWll 
I Ijave CnuMiJ ilso in ths Lord; . I 
Uisnlore l|ab>U Dot|alid«. 

2 EiAiniD4 mOi ' 0|liDn1, Audi prove tqo][ 

tty - mjlreim ...\aa& mylhoBrt. 

3 For Tbj loTlng-kllldlien . la ba- | foro 



Nidther will 
lembletii. 
& Ihme>ut«dtheconEregatl(m.ot|eTi1- 



iie|tiiuid3 injumoisiiOT H 



Mt fot t rtaodSUl . In anjeienlpUM 1 
iQ the congrog&tionB|nill I|(i1m> tbe| 



36 PSALM xxvn. 

The Lotd ii m; light and m; tulTatlOn ; . 1 
Tha Lord ia tbe strength uf my life ; . 
enainieB.I 



O... I Lord: 
T Tfaftt I iDAy pnblliJk with tha voice - 

of thanks- [ fi tlil£ II 
And tell . of 1«U Thy I wondroua I woik 
9 Lord, I have loved the hahlta-^oo ] of Th; 



ADdtlie«I&aa.|' 
dwellstk. 
Gattiernol.i 



(evithlblood/lmi 
,[h>indg<s|iDlichiefl 
ir right ■ i bund li | 






njIfoMH 
I best - ihtHild ea-lcamp a- 



Mylhe.rt...laha 

Though w»r . ihou 

In.lthlawiUllb. 



Qua thing have I deBlred .jof tlu|LoMII 

Tliat.|willI|»eak...[eiMr; 
That 1 may dwell in tha hunaa of the 
Lom.allthaldaj. ofnjllifell 

To behold ths bsautf of the Lord, uid - 



IPorln.t 



in-linit 



i otltnub 



, JilHiepa-lvilion: 

In tha Bacret of Hie t&lwriUide . I 
■haUUelhidemsll 
HsabaU set. ni«|up op-Ion alrook. 
S And UDHihall mine bead., balliftedjupll 
Above . mine [ eua - mioa|nmnd a-| 
bout ma ; 
ThBnfotB Hill I offer 



I ofjioyll 

I will aiuj, vea, I will I 



) Hsw, p Loid, . whm l\aj irith myj 






ud| 



Wheii'fhouaalllSt.-|Swk.e Uy^ainll 
My heart Mild nnto ThBO. . Thy \ 
facB.Lord.lwillllMsk, 

r Hidonot . Thy|f«ca farlfrommol 

Put not . Thy I MiTunt a- 1 way in | 






l6 



SELECT/Om FROM THE BOOK OF PSALWS^ 



9 Deliver . |me not | over || 

Unto . the| wiU ... |of minelenemies : 
For false witnesses are risen I uo a- 1 
gainst rae II ' 

And . I such as I breathe out | cruelty. 
10 I had fainted, unless I had believed to 
eee the gooduesslof the| Lord || 
In the I land ... | of the | living. 
Wait on the Lord ; be of good courage, 
and He . shall | strengthen thine I 
heart || ' 

Walt, . Ijsay, ... I on the I Lord. 
Qlobt bb, etc. 
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PSALM XXIX. 



1 Give unto the Lord, . (O ye [mighty j! 

Give unto the Lord .j glory I and j 
strength. ' 

2 Give unto the Lonl the elorv dna I 

uuto His [name II J' ««» . | 

Worship the Lord . in the | beauty of I 
holl-|ne8s. ' 

3 The voice of the Lord . is up- 1 on the! 

waters II ' 

The Godof glery thundereth; the Lord I 
is ui> on I many | waters. 

* The "70iCe . of the I Lord is I powerful II 
The Tolce . of the | Lord is|full of | 
majesty. ' 

5 The voice of the Lord .|breaketh the I 
cedars || ' 

Yea, the Lord . I breaketh the | cedars of I 
Lebanon. ' 

He maketh them also to flMn . Hike a! 

calf II .«i^.|*i*« a| 

Lebanon and Slrlon . I like a | young . | 
unicorn. ' 

7 The voice . I of the | Loid || 

Di- . I videth the | flames of | fire. 

8 The voice of the Lord . |shaketh the| 

wilderness || 

The Lord sliaketh . thelwilder-Iness 
of|Kadesh. ' ' 

9 The voice of the Lord maketh the hinds 

to calve, . and dis- oovereth thej 

forests II ' 

And in His temple doth ever7 one I 

speakoflHis ...|gloiy. ' 

10 The Lord ^tteth . up-|on the|flood || 
Yea, the Lord . I sitteth | King for | ever 

Qloky be, etc. 



38 PSALM XXX. 

1 I WILL extol Thee. O Lonl ; f«- ThOtt. 

hastlhtted me|upil 
And hast not made my foes . to re-l 
joice ...|over|me. 

^JS^J^ri^u^**^-''*^^ nntolTheeg 
And . Thou hasti healed I me. 

2 O Lord, Thou hast brought up my sool . I 
from the I grave II ' 

Thou hast kept me alive, that I ahoaU 
not . gojdown ...|to theipit. 
Smg unto tlie Lord, . O y© | saints of | HUH 

And give tbankS . at the x«-|inem. 
brauc6|of Hislholiness. 

3 For His anger enduretb | but a | moment \ 
In . His| fa-... I vour islUfe : 

Weeping may endUTO . (for afnight |1 
But joy . I Cometh I in the | morning. 

4 And in my prosperity I said, I . shall i 
never be I moved 11 

Lord, by Thy favour Thou hast made . 

TK ""^i^P^^.^^L^tolstand ...{strong: 

Thou didst hide Thy face, . alidU was! 

troubled II ' ' 

I cried to Thee, O Lonl ; and unto tiie 

Lord . 1 1 made ... |8uppU-|cati«i. 

5 What profit is there in my blood, when I. 
go I down to the I pit II 

Shall the dust praise Thee? . ahalllit 
del Clare Thy I truth? ' 

Hear, O Lord, . and have | mercy up- Ion 
me II * 

. I Lord, belThou my j Helper. 

6 Thou . hast|tum - ed|for me |} 
lay . I mourning I into I dancing: 

Tnoa hast . put|oflf my I sackcloth B 
And . Igirded | me with |gladneaa ; 

7 To the end . I that my | glory j| 

May sing praise . to| Thee, and{not bej 
silent. 

0. |Lordmy|God|| 

1 Will . give I thanks unto] Thee fori 
ever. ' 

Glory be, etc. 

39 PSALM XXXIL 

1 Blessed is he whose transgression III 
foi>|giveu|| ' 

Whose . Isin ... lis ... |ooveied. 
Blessed is the man unto whom the Loid 
imput . eth | not in- 1 iqui^ || 
And in whOSe . | spirit there I is not 
guile. • ' 

2 When . 1 1 kept I silence II 
My bones waxed old, throncll mvl 

roaring I all the day I long. ^^ * 
For day and night Thy lianA . «ttl 
heavy up-|onme|| * 

J ™<*i?*^® « turned . |Imo tiwi 

drought of summer. * 



PSALMS XXXIIL, XXXIV. 
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3 I aoknowlfldged my sin . iTinto |Thee || 

And mine iniquity . jhave I [not ... | 
hid. 
I Bald, I will confess my transgressions | 
unto the I Lord II 
And Thou foigavOBt . the ln-|iqai-ty | 
of my I sin. 

4 For this shall eveiy one that is godly pray 

nnto Thee in a time . when Thou| 

mayest he | found Q 
Sorely in the floods of the great waters 

tliey . shall I not come 1 nigh unto | 

him. 
Thou art my hiding-place; Thou shalt 

preserve . I me from | trouble || 
Thou shalt compass me al)01lt . with| 

songs ... |of de-|liyerance. 

5 I will instruct thee, and teach thee in the 

way . which I thou shalt | go || 
I . will I guide thee | with Mine j eye. 
Be ye not as the horse, or as the mule, 

which have no . | under- 1 standing || 
Whose mouth must be held in with 

bit and bridle, lest .. they {come ... | 

near unto | thee. 

6 Many SOrTOWB . shall | be to the | wicked 

But he that trusteth in the Lord, mercy • 
shaIl|oomx>a88|him a-|bout. 
Be glad in the Lord, . and re-ijoioe, ye| 
righteous || 

And shout for ioy, all ye . that are| 
upright I in ...[heart. 

Globy be, etc. 
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PSALM xxxni. 



1 Rejoice in the Lord, . | O ye | righteous || 

For praise • vb\ comely | for the [upright. 
Praise • the|Lord with|harp || 
Sing unto Him with the psaltwy . 
and an | instru - ment | of ten | strings. 

2 Sing unto Him . a|new ... jsung || 

Play nTrilfnlly . | with a ( loud . . . | noise. 
For the word . of the | Lord is | right || 
And all . His | works are 1 done in | truth. 

3 He loveth righteous- 1 ness and [judgment H 

The earth is fuU . of the | goodness] of 

the] Lord. 
By the word of the Lord . ^ere the] 

heavens I made I) 
And all the host of them by . the] 

breath ... [of His] mouth. 

4 He gathereth the waters of the sea 

toi^ther . I as au]heap 1) 
Helayeth ] up the ) depth in ) storehouses. 
Let all the earth . )fear the)Lord || 
Let all the inhabitants of the world . ] 

stand in|awe ofjHim. 



5 For He spake. . and] it was] done H 

He commanded, . ]and itjstood...] 

fast. 
The Lord bringeth the COnnsel . of the] 

heathen to] nought || 
He maketh the devices of . the] 

people of ) none ef- ) feet. 

6 The counsel of the Lord . | standeth for ] 

ever || 
The thoughts of His heart . tojall ... | 

gener-)ations. 
Blessed is the nation whose God . ] is the ] 

Lord II 
And the people whom He hath chOSen ] 

for His ] own in- ] heritance. 

7 The Lord . ]looketh from ] heaven || 

He beholdeth ] all the ] sons of ) men. 
From the place . of His]habi-]tation |] 
He looketh upon all . the in-] habit - 
ants ] of the [earth. 

6 He fasMoneth . their] hearts a-] like )] 
He . con- ] sider - eth ] all their ) works. 
There is no king saved by the multi- 
tude . jof an]hoet|] 
A mighty man is not . de-]livered by ] 
much ...] strength. 

9 An horse is a vain . jthing for]8afety ]| 
Neither shall he deliver any • jby his] 
great ...) strength. 
Behold, the eye of the Lord is ux>on . ] 
them that I fear Him || 
Upon them . tbat]hope ...jin His] 
mercy; 

10 To deliver . their] soul from [death || 

And. to] keep them a-] live in I famine. 
Our soul waiteth ] for the j Lord || 
He is . oiirjhelp ... ]and our]shield. 

11 For our heart . shall re-]joice in] Him ]| 

Because we have trusted ] in His ] holy ] 
name. 
Let Thy mercy, O Lord, . | be up- ] on us || 
According ] as we ] hope in J Thee. 

Globy be, etc. 
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1 I WILL bless . the [Lord at] all times ]) 

His praise shall continually . [be ... ] 

in my [mouth. 
My soul shall make her hoast . ]in the] 

Lord!] 
The humble shall hear . there- [of, ... { 

and be [glad. 

2 O magnify . the] Lord with [ me || 

And let us . ex- [alt His [name to-| 
gether. 
I sought the Lord, . | and He [ heard me t 
And delivered [ me from | all my [ fears. 



i8 SELECTIONS FROM THE BOOK OF PSALMS. 



3 They looked unto Him, . |and were I 

bffhtenedll ' 

And . theirlfaces were | not a | -shamed. 

ThiB poor man cried, . and the I Lord... I 

heard him II i ...| 

And saved . him I out ofjaU hisi 
troubles. ' 



4 The angel of the Lord encampeth roiind . 
about I them that | fear ffim || 
And . |...d6-|Iiver-eth|them. 
O taste and see . that thejLoi-d isi 
good II ' ' 

Blessed, isthelmanthatjtnisteth inj 
Him. ' 

6 fear the Lord, . |ye Hisfsaints jj 

*or there is no want . to | them that! 
fear... I Him. ' 

The young lions do lack . andjsufferl 
hunger || ' ' 

But they that seek the Lord . shaUl 
not want I any good | thing. 

^ ^TO.fx^^^^^^^'^Oarkenluntojmell 
I will teach you . the|fear...|(Jf the| 
Lord. ' ' 

What man is he . hat de-|sireth|life || 

^e JgSi^r^ ^^* • ^^'^^'^^ °^*y I 

7 Keep . thy I tongue from | evil J| 

And • thy jlips fromlspeakingjgulle. 
Depart from evll. . and|3o ... j^ || 
Seek . [peace, ... |and pur-|sue it. 

8 The eyes of the Lord . are up-fon the| 

nghteousll ^' . ' 

And His ears . are I open } unto their j 

The face of the Lonl is against them . I 
that do I evil || •**«** i 

^^J^^flfvereth.themloutoflalltheirj 

^®«f'''^i,\"^^ "°*<» *^e°» that are . 

of a I broken | heart || 

X'Sr^' such . as K>e of a 1 contrite | 

^'^'J{re^;;ji^^"^^«^^^°^-i«^t...i 

^Jlwopetb I all his I bones || 
Not .Tone of jthem isjbroken. 

^^ ^"SLd'Sf^^'^t^***^ lacked II 

^^^Id^la^*^ • *^"»'^^teous| 



The Lord redeemeth the aonl .[of Hiil 
servants |j ' 

And none of them that tmst . in ' 
Hun . . . I shall be | dewlato. 
Glorv be, etc. 

42 PSALM XXXVI. 

1 The transgression of the wicked saith 

with-|inmy|heart|i 
That there is no fear . of I God ba-j 
fore his I eyes. 

For he flattereth himself . in his I own ! 

eyes 11 » "' 

^^**l 54 ^«l<l^ty . be|found ...|*obel 
hateful. ' ' 

2 The words of his mouth are inlanity.! 
and de- 1 ceit || "^hu**/ i 

°® J^ath irft off to be Wise. . land toj 

He deviseth mischief . up-|on hisjbed^ 

^t^if^V^™.^^ ^^ »^W thatrnot 
good; . he ab-|horreth|not ...JcviL 
8 Thy mercy, OLord. . is|in thejheavensl 

-^d Thy faithAuness . fi^ach^ 

unto the I clouds. «-«*«?tu< 

Thy righteousness is like the jrreat mom- 

t.ms;Thyjudgments.i!Jr^^l 

^b^St' ^^^'^ • P'^-'^^^estlman and| 
* ^^^^J^ientwThyloving.jkiudness, o; 

Therefore the children of men put their 
W under. . the | shadow fot TbTl 

Tliey shall be abundantly satiafiod with 
the fatness . jof Thy | bouse « 

«ff?*T ^^iJ^"^^ them drink, 
of the I n ver I of Thy | pleasuiB*. 

in 1 hy nght . shall we see flight 
contiime Thy loving-kindne^ ^i^tol 
them that know Thee II "" ' 

Aim! let not . the | hand of tli. I 
wicked re-|movenie. •' 

. Glory be, etc. 

^O PSALM XXXVII. 



PSALM XXX VI r. 
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I Trust in the Lord, . and |do ... |go<xl ll 
So shalt thou dwell in the land, . and | 
▼erily thou | shalt be | fed. 
Delight thyself alflO . | in the | Lord |] 
And He shall give thee . the do- | 
sireB of | thine . . . | heart. 

3 Commit thy way • I unto the | Lord il 
Trust also in Him, . and [He shall | 
bring it to] pass: 
And He shall bring forth thy righteous- 
ness . I as the I light II 
And . thy|judgment|a8 the] noon-day. 

i Rest in the Lord, and wait patient- 1 

ly for I Him II 
Fret not thyself because of him who 

prospereth in his way, because of the 

man who brlDgeth | wicked de- | 

Tioestolpaas. 
Cease from anger, and . for- | sake ... | 

wrath II 
Pret not thyself . in | any wise | to do | 

evil, 

5 For evil-doers . shall | be cut | off || 

But those that wait upon the Lord, • ] 
they shall in-J hen t the) earth. 
For yet a little while, and the wicked . | 
shall not I be 11 

Tea, thou shalt diligently consider his 
pla^e, • I and it | shall not | be. 

6 But the meek . shall in- | herit the ] 

earth II 
And shall delight themselYOS . | 

in the a- 1 bundance of | peace. 
The wicked plotteth . a- (gainst the | 

JMtll 
And gnashetll . np- 1 on him | with his | 

teeth. 

7 The Lord . shall I laugh at|liim || 

For He seeth . I that his | day is | coming. 

The wicked have drawn out the SWOrd, . 

and have I bent their [bow || 

To cast down the poor and needy, to 

slay, such as l)e . of [upright [conver-[ 

sation. 

8 Their sword shall enter into their | 

own ...[hearty 
And . their I bows ...[shall be [broken. 
A little that a righteous [man ... I hath || 
Is better than . the [ riches of | many | 

wicked. 

9 For the arms of the wlcked .[shall bej 

broken || 
Bat . the I Lord up- 1 holdeth the j 

righteous. 
The Lord knoweth the days . | of thej 

upright II 
And their ^inheritance . [shall ... I be 

for [ever/ 



10 They shall not be ashamed . in the | 

evil [time || 
And in the da^ . of [famine they[ 

shall bejsatished. 
For siich as be blessed of Him . shall in- 1 

herit the [ earth || 
And they that be cursed of Him . | 

shall be|cut ...[off. 

11 The steps of a good man are ordered . | 

by the [Lord II 
And He . de- 1 lighteth [ in his | way. 
Though he fall, he^hall not be utterly . | 

cast ...[down II 
For the Lord . up> [ holdeth him | 

with His [ hand. 

12 I have been young, . and [now am [old |I 

Yet have I not seen the righteous for- 
saken, nor . his [ seed ... J begging [ 
bread. 
He is ever merci-|ful, and [lendeth || 
And . his I seed ...[is ...[blessed. 

13 Depart from evil . and [do ... [good || 

JkUd . I dwell for [ ever- j more. 
For tlie Lord loveth judgment, and 

forsaketh not His saints ; they . 

are pre- 1 served for | ever l| 
But the seed of the Wicked . | shall be | 

cut ...[off. 

14 The righteous shall. in- [herit the [ land || 

And . [ dwell there- 1 in for [ ever. 
The mouth of the righteous . [ speaketh j 

wisdom II 
And . his I tongue ... [ talketh of j 

judgment. 

15 The law of his GrOd . is [ in his [heart [| 

None . of his I steps ... | shall ... 1 slide. 
The wicked, [watcheth the | righteous || 
And . I seek-. .. I eth to [ slay him. 

16 The Lord will not leave him . [in hisj 

hand II 
Nor . con-|demn him [when he isf 

judged. 
Wait on the Lord, and keep His way, 

and He shall exalt thee . to in-| 

herit the [land II 
When, the wicked are CUt . [off ...| 

thou shalt I see it. 

17 Mark the perfect man , and . be- [ hold the j 

upright II 
For the end . of [ that . . . [ man is [ peace. 
But the transgressors shall be . de-| 

stroyed to- [gather II 
The end of th« wicked . ] shall bej 

cut.-., [off. 

18 But the salvation of the rlghteOUB . is| 

of the I Lord II 
He is their strength . | in the | time of | 
trouble. 
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SELECTIONS FROM THE BOOK OF PSALMS. 



And tiie Lord shall help them, and . do- 1 
liyerj themjl 
He thall deliver them from the wicked, 
and sayo them, . be-] cause they| 
tnutin|Him. 

Globt be, etc. 

44 PSALM XXXIX. 

1 I SAID, I will take heed to my ways, that 

I sin not . I with my I tongue || 
I will keep my mouth with a bridle, 

Wlllld . tbe| wicked|is be-|fore me. 
X . was I dumb with | silence || 
I held my peace, even from gOOd ; . | 

and my | sorrow was | stirred. 

2 My heart was hot within me ; while I was 

mUfllxiK • thelfire ... (burned || 
Thou . 1 8i)ake I j with m^ | tongue. 
Lord, make me to know mine end, and the 

measure of my daSTB, . |what it|is|| 
That I . may | know how] frail 1 1 am . 

3 Behold, Thou hast made my days . | as an | 

hand-breadth tl 
And mine age . j is as | nothing be- 1 fore 

Thee: 
Verily every man • at | his best | state || 
Is . I alto- Igether I vanity. 

4 Surely every man walkethjin a vain] 

shew II 
Surely they are . dis- 1 quiet- 1 ed in | vain : 
He . heapeth up | riches |] 
And knoweth not . I who shall | gather | 
them. 

5 And now, Lord, . what I wait I|for|l 

My. jhope ...|isin|Thee. 
Deliver me from all . j my trans- 1 gressions || 
Make me not . the re- 1 proach ... | of the | 
foolish. 

6 I was dumb, I opened | not my | mouth || 

Be- . (cause ...|Thou ...|didstit. 
Remove Thy stroke . a- 1 way from | me || 
I am consumed . by thelbIow...| 
of Thine I hand. 

7 When Thou with rebukes dost correct man 

for iniquity, Thou makest his beauty 
to consume away . I like a | moth || 

Surely | every | man is f vanity. 
Hear my prayer, O Lord, and give ear . | 
unto my |cry || 

Hold not . Thy peace ... |at my (tears : 

8 For I am . a I stranger (with Thee || 

And a SOjOUmer, . as I all my | fathers | 
were. 
O spare me, that I may . re- 1 cover j 
strength II 
Before I ^o . ] hence, and | be no {more. 
CIlory bb, etc. 
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1 I WATFRD Itatiently . |for the j Lord ? 

And He inclined . anto(mfl^ aodj 
heard my I cry. 
He brought me up also out . of aa| 
boni-ble(pit|| 
Out. (of the I miry {day, 

2 And set my feet . up- Ion ajrock D 

And . efl-|tablish-|ed my f goings. 
And He hath put a new soilg • (in ^J 
mouth H 
Even [praise ...[unto oQr{God: 

3 Kaxiy . shalllsee it^ and jfear || 

And. Bhall]trust ...j in the! Lord. 
Blessed is the man that maJEetll . thej 
Lord hisjtmBtll 
And respecteth not the proud, oof 
SUdh . as] turn a-jside to (lies. 

4 Many, O Lord my God, are the wondttfoJ 

works . which (Thou ha8t|d<»e| 
And . Thy (thoughts which j are to 

US-ward:' 
They cannot be reckoned up in order . 

unto (Thee || 
If I would declare and speak oi th«B, 

they . are [ more than | can U 

numbered. 

5 Sacrifice and offering Thou didst noi 

desire ; mine eaiS . ( hast Thoa 

opened ji 
Bnmt-oflfering and ain-offezi2l|p • !^>^ 

Thou ( not re- ( quired. 
Then said I, . |Lo, Ijoome H 
In the volume of the 1)00k . lit i» 

written of (mo, ' 

6 I delight to do Thy wlU, . (O my (God I 

Yea, . Thy I law is with-|iB ray (heait 
I have published righteousneat iu Um 

great . (congr©-(gation g 
Lo, I have not refrained . my (lips, 0; 

Lord, Thou(knowe8t. 

7 I have not hid Thy rlgbteousness 

with- 1 in my ( heart Ij 
I have declared Thy ftitbftUness . I 

and ...[Thy sd-|vation : 
I have not concealed Thy loving-ldlllr 

neSS . (and Thy (truth R 
From . the[great ...(oougie-(gation. 

8 Withhold not Thou Thy tender merdfll 

from (me, OILordJi ^^ ^^ 
Let thy loving-kindnesa siijlSWiy tBW 

con- 1 tinual- ( ly pie- 1 
For innunierablftevilshave 

me a- 1 bout ll 
Mine iniquities have 

me, so that I aat V 

look... (up: ** 




PSALMS XUL, XLIIL, XLV. 



e Thaj'wv mors than Uielkaln . |o/miiM 

TtereftirB . myj heart ... 1 tsilBlh 1 mo. 
BBpluHd, U Lord, . |to(to-|iiiumal| 
. 1 Lord, makti | hafta to | help ma. 
10 Let ttiam lie aBh&med . and con- 
foand^ to-lgethn || 
That tnA. atiir . layliovl ... |to de- 



.1 Lat lU thou that Hok Thea njolca 
wdbelglBd iD|T1w*|| 
hut KiDb u lOFB Thr UlTBtiaO m. 
continualif, no , |Lard bejiQ^ni' 



m poor and needjr 1 jstthsIiOrd' 
I aii mj Solp and nij dalimm 



P8ALM sua. 



9 Hy ttm ba>a b«u niy 

WhUsthoyoDiiIinna]] 

Whe™...l'»iliy|Q<i 

4Wl«inI.78.|meiBbm|t 

Ipoor.|ontnij|»ii 



at kept I hoi 



h Hope tliuu ill God i . for 1 1 iluU 

i>raifl0 Him El 
For.th8llidp...|of Hiilmuiitm 
degp at Uui nol 

ommand Hig lOTlng- 



)d my rock, Wliy . hart I 
i ag becaUH . ol theop- 1 






WMlB tbej laT ttalU niiw mo, . 
Whan.,.|uIh;;<)iod? 

13 Why art thou UBtdown, -lO Diy|»iil 

And vhy art thoa - ait- { quiet- 

14 Bop* UioQ in Ood ; . foi I I ihaU jM 

Wfcii the heoltt . of my 1 oonnUi 
riaiHO, I and my [God. 



i7 PSALM XLni. 

JuDQE me, O Ood, and nlsa 

anluat.anun-lgodlVlm 

O ileliTer m» trOTH . the 



: O leiiil oat Thy light and Thy tmth : . | 



Then will I go nolo the altar of Ood, unt. 
Ood.myei-loeedineljo.nl 
Yea, apoD tlie harp will 1 pralBS . 
Thoo, OlOod, myJOod. 
Why art thoo tart down, , HI inv|8o«l II 
And>rbyantI10U.di(-|qulot-,Bdnlt',i 

Hopo thoD in ood : . for 1 I sliall y^i 
prai«Him|| 
who ie UiB bealtH . of my | count* 
nanoa,;sndmy|Ood. 
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PSALM XLT. 

leart iaindlUlls ' a IkcuxI . .|ii 

1 apeak the thin^ wliLcli 1 . 
made ...| touching the|luii|;; 

OrT.a|mdy|wrtter. 
Thou art fainr HMD . thojoliililrt 

Ora» iB poured Into thy Ui« : t\ 

Ood. bath|W«.-idlth«.for 

Oird thy •uroTd upoD thy ttHgb, . 1 1 

Witfi . thylgloryland IhylQiBjei 



22 SELECTIONS FROM THE BOOK OF PSALMS. 



3 And in thy majesty ride on proeperously 

because of truth . and | meekness and | 

righteousness || 
And thy right hand . sliall] teach thee I 

terri-ble] things. 
Thine arrows are sharp in the heart . 

of the I King's ... | enemies || 
Whereby . the 1 people 1 fall ... | under thee. 

4 Thy throne, God, . is for | ever and I 

ever || 
The sceptre of Thy kingdom . | is al 
right ... I sceptre. 
Thou lovest rlghteoosneSB, . and 1 hatest | 
wickedness || 
Therefore God, Thy God, hath anointed 
thee with the oil . of | gladness a- 1 
bove thy I fellows. 

5 All thy garments smell of myrrh, and 

aloes, and cassia, out. of the | ivory I 

palaces || 
"Whereby . I they have I made thee | glad. 
Kings' daughters are amons • thy | 

honour - able | women || 
Upon thy right hand did Stand . the| 

queen in] gold of | Ophir. 

6 Hearken, daughter, and consider, and . 

in- 1 cline thine I ear I| 
Forget also thine own people . I and thy I 

father's I honse; 
So shaU the King greatly, de-lsire thyl 

beauty H 
For He is thy Lord; . and I worship] 

thou...lHim. ' 

7 And the daughter of Tyre ghall be there . ] 

witha|gift|| 
Even the rich among the people J 
shall en- J treat thy ] favour. 
The King's daughter is all glori- ] oua with- 1 
in II 

Her clothing .Jis in- 1 wrought with] 
gold. 

8 She shall be brought unto the Tnng . in ] 

raiment of ) needle-work || 
The virgins her companions that follow 

her shall . bejbrought ... | unto] thee. 
With gladness and rejoicing . shall J 

they bejbrought II 
They shall enter . 1 into the ] King's ... J 

palace. 

9 Instead of thy fathers . shall | be thy] 

children || » J i 

Whom thou mayest make . ] princes in | 

all the] earth. ' 

I will make thy name to J>e remembered 

in aU . I gener- 1 ations || 

Therefore shall the people praiSO . I 

theeforjever and|ever. *'***"''•' 

Olory be, etc. 



49 PSALM XLVI. 

1 60d . is our I refuge and | strength g 

A very I present | help in | trouble. 
Therefore will not we fear, . though the] 

earth be re- 1 moved || 
And thougl^ tlie mountains be canied 

Into . the I midst ...]of thelsea; 

2 Though the waters tbereof roar . ]Rnd \»\ 

trouUed || 
Though the mountains shake . ]wiy> 

the I swelling there- jot ' 
There is a river, the streams whereof sbaQ 

make glad . the j city <rf {<3od D 
The holy place of the tabemacles . I 

of the] Most,..] High, 

S God is in the midst of her ; she . doil] 
not be I moved jj 
God . shall] help her, and J that rightj 
early. 

Tlieheathenragedf. the I kingdoms iranj 
moved j| 
He Uttered . Hisjvoioe, the] earth...] 
melted. 

4 The Lord . of [hosts is) with us I 

The God .-or] Jacob] is ourjrefiige. 
Come, behold tlie WOrkS . |of the] Lord I 
What desolations He . hath] made... I 
in tbe]earth. 

5 Hemaketh|warsto]oea8e|| 

Unto . the (end ... ]of the]earth ; 
He breaketh the bow, and Cttttetb • tbej 
spear in I sunder II 
He bumeth . the]ch^ot]inth6lfirs. 

6 Be still, and know . that) I am|God | 

I will be exalted among the heathen, t 
will be . ex-|altedtin the]earth. 
The Lord . of ] hosts is with us fl 
The God-. of|Jaoob|i8our)r^age. 

Glory be, btc. 

50 PSAIIM XLVn. 

1 O CLAP your hands, . ]all ye] people | 

Shout unto God . ]with the]v(Hoe af| 
triumph. 

2 For the Lord . most] high is I terrible | 

He is a great King. ] over jail the|flaxth. 

3 He shall subdue . the] people | under «| 

And . the ] nations ] under oar ] feet 

4 He shall ehOOSe . onr in-|heiit-«DBi| 

for us II 
The excellency . of ] Jacob I whom m 
loved. 

5 God is gone up . ]with a[ahoiit| , 

The Lord . with the ] sound .^K 4 
trumpet. 

6 Sing praises . to] God, singijnniM 

Sing praises [unto oorfsiaft 
praises. 



FSALMS XLVIIL, LI. 
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' For God is the JTIiig . of [all tlielearth || 
Slug . yejpraiaes wltnjtLmler-| stand- 
ing. 
) God reigneth | over the | heathen || 
God . sitteth upon . the | throne ...i 
of His I holiness. 
) The prinees of the people . are [gathered 
to-lgether|| 
Even the peoplelof the] God of | Abra- 
ham: 

I For the shields of the earth belong . | 

unto I God |] 
He . is[great ... \\j ex-|alted. 

6lX)BT BE, ETC. 

II PSAIiM XLVin. 

Great is the Lord, and greatly | to be] 
praised II 
In the city of our Ck>d, . in the | mountain ] 
of His I holiness. 
Beautiful for situation, the joy of the 
whole eartll, . I is mount I Zion |j 
On the sides of the north, the dtyl 
of the I great ... | King. 

Goi is known in her palaces . |for a] 
refuge | 

For lo, the kings were assembled, . 
they I pass - ed I by to- 1 gether . 
They saW it, . ana | so they | marvelled || 

Tbey . were I troubled, and | hasted a- 1 
way. 
Fear took bold . up- j on th«n [there || 

And pain. I as of a [woman inltriayail. 
Tbou breakest . the [ships of jTarshish |1 

With ...|... aiileast ...[wind. 
Ab we have beard, . [so have we [seen [| 

In the city I of the | Lord of [ hosts. 
In the city I of our I God || 

God . will e8-|tablish[it for [ever. 

We have thought of Thy ioYing-[ kind- 
ness, 1 God II 
In . the I midst ... [of Thy] temple. 
According to Thy Name, O God, so is Thy 
praise unto the endJB . [ of the | earth |1 
Tby . right [hand is (full of | righteous- 
ness. 
LetmountZion rejoice, let the daugbten . 
of|Judah be I glad II 
Be- . 1 cause ... [of Thy [judgments. 
Walk aoout Zion and go . [round a-j 
bout her || 
Tell . I . . .the I towers there- [ of. 

Hark ye well her bulwarks, . oon-| 
sider her [palaces || 
That ye may tell it . to the|gener-| 
ationlfollowing. 
For this God is our God . for | ever and | 
everJI 
He will be our guide . |eTen[unto| 
deatiL. 

QlfiiRY BE, ETC. 



52 PSALM LL 

1 Have mercy . up- 1 on me, O | God || 

According . | to Thy I loving- 1 kindness : 
According unto the multitude . of Th} [ 
tender | mercies || 
Blot ■ [ out ...[my trans- [gressions. 

2 Wash me tbrOUgbly . from [mine in-[ 

iquity || 

And . [cleanse me [from my [sin. 
For I acknowledge . I my trans- [gres- 
sions II 

And . my [ sin is [ever be- [ fore me. 

3 Against Thee, Tliee only, [have I [sinned || 

And done . this] evil [in Thy | sight : 
That thou mightest be Justified . | 
when Thou|speakest il 
And be [ clear . . . j when Thou [ judgest. 

4 Behold, I was sbapen[in in- [iquity |( 

And in sin . [did my [mother oon-| 

ceive me. 
Behold, Thou desirest tmtb . in tbe| 

inwardj parts II 
And in the hidden partTbOU . shalt| 

make me to | know . . . | wisdom. 

5 Fuige me with hyssop, and . I [shall be| 

clean II 
Wash me, and. I [shall be I whiter thanj 

snow. 
Make me to bear . | joy andlgladness || 
That the bones which TbOU . hast| 

broken | may re- [ joioe. 



6 Hide Th v face . 
And blot out 



from my [sins II 
all ... I mine in- 1 iquitiee. 
Create in me a dean . |heart, OJGod || 
And renew . alright ... [spirit with-| 
in me. 

7 Cast ine not away . I from Thy [presence || 

And take not . Thy | Holy [ Spirit | from 

me. 
Restore unto me the Joy . of [Thy sal-j 

vation || 
And uphold . me [with Thy [free ...f 

spirit. 

8 Then wUl I teacb . trans- [gressors Thy| 

ways II 
And sinners shall be . con- 1 verted [ unto | 

Thee. 
O Lord, open I Thou my [lips || 
And my moutb . shall [shew ...| forth 

Thy I praise. 

9 For Thou desirest not sacrifice; . | 

else would 1 1 give it || 
Thou dellgbtest | not in [ burnt ... | 

offering : 
The sacrifices^of God . are a | broken | 

spirit II 
A broken and a contrite heart, O Ck>d, . | 

Thou wilt [ not de- 1 spise. 

Gloi(T be, etc. 
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53 PSALM LVII. 

1 BEmeroifuIuntome, OGod, bemerclftll. | 

unto I me II 
For. my Isold ...ItnuiethinlThee. 
Yea, in the shadow of Thy wiTigg . will I| 
make my I refuge II 
Until tlMM . ca- 1 lamities be | over- 1 past 

2 I will cry . untolGod moBt|high i| 

Unto dodf.that per-] formeth | aUthiugs| 
forme. 
He shall send from heaven, and save me 
from the reproach of lilm . that would J 
swallow melup || 
God shall send zorth . His | mercy | 
and His I truth. 

3 My 80Ul . is a-lmong ... |lions || 

I lie among them, {that are {set onlfiro. 
Even the sous of men, whose tedth . aref 
spears and I arrows II 
And . their I tongue ajshairp ... | sword. 

4 Be Thou exalted, O QqCl, . a-jbove the) 

heavens || 

Let Tby glory I be a - bove I all the I earth. 
They have prepared a net . jfor my latepeH 
My . I soul is I bowed I down; 

5 They have dlgjB^d . a|pit be- 1 fore me|| 

Into the midst whereof • j they are | 

fallen them- 1 selves. 
My heart is fixed, O God, . my |heart is] 

fixed II 
I . will I sing and [give . | praise. 

6 Awake up, my glory; awake, .| psaltery 

and|harp|| 
I myself . JwiU a- j wake . .. | early. 
I will praise Thee, O LOTd. • a-|mong thel 

people II 
I will fling . untoJThee a-imong the| 

nations. 

7 For Thy mercy is great . | unto the | 

heaven/s || 
And . Thy I truth . . .Junto the | clouds. 
Be Thou exalted, O God, . arlbove the| 
heavens || 
Let Thy glory | be a - bo ve | all the | earth. 
Glory be, etc. 

54 PSALM LIX. 

1 Hear . myfury, 0|God U 

At- . I tend un- 1 to my | prayer. 

2 From the end of the earth . will I | 

cry unto 1 Thee 11 
When . my I heart is j over- 1 whelmed. 
S Lead metotherOi* . that is 1 higher than] 

For Thou hast been a shelter for me, and 
» Strong . I tower 1 from the | enemy. 

* ^ T^^'Sf^J® *i^y taber-lnade for | ever H 
^ ^"* • ^ «ie I covert I of Thy I 



5 For Thou, O Cfpd, . hastfl^^ard my | 

Thou hast given me the hflCltage . ^ 
those thatifear Thylname. 

6 Thou wilt prolong • the] king's ...)]ife| 

And bis years . asj many jgener-} 

7 He shall aUde . before | God for [ever | 

O prepare mercar and ( tratb. vhkli 
may pre- 1 serve him. ' 

8 So will I sing praise^ unto Thjlnaawfof 

ever || • 

That I . may (daily per-jfoim mjlTov 
Glo&t be, sic 



PSALM LXn. 
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1 Tbult my sonl-vaitetb . ap-|<m ...|God 

From Him .|oometh|mvaal-{vstkRi. 
Heonly is my r06k . and [my oal-j vaUn 
He is my defence ; I . shall | not bi 
greatly I moved. 

2 How long will ye imagine Urischief . a- 

gainst a I man II 
Ye shall be slain, all of you : aaabowia 

wail shall ye l>e^ andjaa ajtotter^iiq 

fence. 
They only consult to cast him down 

from hUl excellency |i 
They delight in lies : th^y Mes ^_ 

their mouth, . | but theytcutae... 

inwardly. 

3 My soul, wait thou only np-ion ...jGodi 

For my ezpeo- ( tation [ia from I Him. 
He only is my rock . and}my aal>| vatka 
He is my defence; . j I ahall | not b« 
moved. 

4 In God is my salvation {and my )gloii}*| 

The rock of my strength, aind . my 

refuge, I is in {God. 
Trust . in|Him at|aU times H 
Yepeople. pour out your liaart bcMJ 

B^ni:-.|God is a I refuge} for OL 

5 Surely m^ <xf low degree are Tanlfy, 

men of blf^ degree . {are a.{]i»| 
To be laid in the balance tbey axe aifta- 

gether | lighter than | vanity. 
Trust not in oppression, and ^>*^fflW l > . Ml 

vain in | robbery H 
If riches increase,- set . | aoi yrar 

heart np-|on them. 

6 God hath ^)ok^ once, twlOO • ^M« I i 

heard ... |this R ^ 

That power . be-lloneett|h|BtoiQ<iti . 

AUo unto Tliee, O Lord, . Ti> lln^pftl 

mercy n • j 

For Thou renderest to vtm^m/tg^Mm 

cording I to his jwodi, , ^SJ^ 

globy bb, iEni,.^ir*-«i 



PSALMS LXIII., LXV., LXVI. 
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56 PSAiiM LxnL 

1 O God, . Thou artlmy ... {God fl 

Earljlwill Ilseek ...IThee : 
My MMi] thixsteth for Thee, my flesh . I 

longeth for I Thee II 
In a dry and thirst}- land, . | where no| 
water lis, 

2 To sea Thy poWer .'! and Thy ] glory || 

So aa I . have|8een Theefia thejaanc- 

taaiy : 
Because Thy loving-kindlxeBS . » I 

better than | life || 
Bly . I lips shall I praise ...jThee. 

3 Thus will I VlesS Thee . | while Ijliye || 

I will lift up . my I hands ...|iu Thy| 

name. 
My soul shall be satisfied aS . with | 

marrow and ( fatness || 
And my month shall pralse. 1 Thee with | 

joyful] lips; 

4 When I remember Tliee . tip- 1 on my 1 bed jl 

Andmeditateon Thee . | inthe Inigbt-... j 

Because ThOU . hastlbeen my (help tl 
Therefore in the ShadOW . of Thy | 
<vrings will j I re-|joioe. 
b My soul f olloweth hard . | after J Thee || 
Thy light - 1 hand up- 1 holdeth ( me. 
Bat those that seek my soul, • [to de-| 
stroyitji 
Shall go into the l0Wer| parts ...|of the| 
earth. 

G They shall fall . 1 1^ thejsword R 

Tney . shall [be a | portion for [fbxes. 
Bat the king shall r^oioe in Ood : every one 
that BWeareth . by | Him shall | glory jj 
Bat the mouth of them that BPeak . | 
lies ...jshall bejstopped. 

Gl/>BT BE, ETC. 

57 PSALM LXV. 

1 Praise waiteth for Thee, . OIGod, in| 

Zionll 
And onto Thee . shall the] tow ...j 
be per- [formed. 
O Thou . that I hearestj prayer I| 
Unto I Thee shall | all flesh | come. 

2 Ini(lllltie8 . pre- 1 vail a- j gainst me || 

As for our transgressions, ThOU . shaltl 

purge . . . I them a- 1 way. 
Blessed is the man . I whom Thou I ohoosestll 
And causest to approach unto Thee, that 

he . mayldwell ... |in Thyloourts : 

8 We shall be satisfied with the goodness] 
of Thy I house II 
Even I of Thy j holy | temple. 
By tenible things in TighteOUSneSS . j 
wilt Thou I answer us || 
1 . God of Jour sal- ] vation : 



4 Who art the confidence of all the ends . ] 

of the I earth II 
And of them that are afiUT . (off ap-] 

on the I sea : 
Which by His strength . settetb ] fast the] 

mountains || 
Being I gird-. . . | ed with ] power ; 

5 Which stlLleth the nolse . Jof the I seas |I 

The noise of their waves, and • the] 

tumult I of the | people. 
They also that dwell . in the ] utter > most ] 

parts II 
Are . a- 1 f raid . . . ] at Thy ] tokens : 

6 Thou makest the outgoings] of the] morn- 

ing II 
And . |even - ing|to re-]joioe. 
Thou Ylsltest . the [earth, andlwaterest 
it II 
Thou greatly enrichest it with the riyer 
of Ood, . I which is I full of ] water. 

7 Thou . me-]pare8t them ] com | 

When Thou . hast] so pro-] vided|for it. 
Thou waterest the rldges . there- jof a-| 
bundantly || 
Thou . ] settlest the J furrows there- ] of : 

8 Thou makest . it] soft with] showers 11 

. Thou • blessest the] springing there- 1 

of. 
Thou crownest the year . jwith Thy| 

goodness |t 
And . |Thy ...] paths drop ]fatnen. 

9 They drop upon the jtasturesjof the} 

wilderness || 
And the UtUe hUlfl . re-]joioe on| 
every I side. 
The pastures are clothed with flocks ; the 
valleys also are covered] over with] 
com II 
They Bhont • forijoy, they J also] sing. 
Globt be« etc. 

58 PSALM LXVI. 

1 Make a joyful noise unto God, . |all ye| 
lands I) 
Sing forth . the ] honour [ of His J name : 
MaJce . His I praise ...{glorious || 

Say unto God, How terriUe . jari 
Thou I in Thy ) works I 
'2 Through the greatness) of Thy] power || 
Shall Thine enemies . Bub-] mit them - 
selves Junto I Thee. 
All the earth shall worship Thee, and 
shall sing . I unto|Thee It 
They .sha&lsing ...|«) Thy [name. 

3 Come and see . the [works of] God il 

He is terrible in His doing . ] toward 
the ] children of] men. 
He turned the sea into diy land : they 
went through . the ] flood on | foot H 
There . did] we re-ljoioe in[Him. 
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4 He roleth by His power for ever ; His 
eyiBB . be- 1 hold the | nations || 
Let not . the re- 1 bellious ex- 1 alt them- 1 
selveB. 
O bless . ourJOod, ye 1 people || 
And make the volce . of His I praise ... I 
tobejheard: 

6 Which holdeth . our |8onlin| life || 

And suffereth not . our | feet ... I to be J 
moved. 
ForThou, O Cfod, . hastlprov - ed|us || 
TbOU . hastjtried us. aslsilver isl 
tried. ' 

6 Thou t>rOUghtest us . | into the I net || 

Thou layedst . af- | flioUon up- I 
on our I loins. 
Thou hast caused men to ride over our 
heads; we went through fire . {and 
through I water || 
But thou oroughtest us oUt . I into a I 
wealthy I place. 

7 I will go into Thy hOUSe . | with burnt- 1 

offerings || 
I . wiU I pay . . . J Thee my j vows 
W nicn . my I lips have | uttered || 
And my moutii hath spoken, . when 1 1 
was in I trouble. 

8 I will offer unto Thee burnt sacrifices of 

fatlings, with . the | incense of I 
rams || 
I . will I offer | bullocks with 1 goats. 
Come and hear, all ye . that|fear ... |God|| 
And I will declare what He . hath I 
done ... I for my [soul. 

9 I cried unto Him . | with my | mouth || 

AndHe wasex- 1 tolled I withmy I tongue. 
HJL?*egard Iniquity . | in my l heart 11 
The . Iliord ... I wiU notlheax me. 
10 But verily . | God hath | heard me H 

He hath attended tO . the | voice ...I 
of my I prayer. * 
Blessed be God, which hath not tumed . 
ar|waymy|prayer|| 
Nor . His 1 mercy I from . . . j me. 
Glory be, etc. 

59 . PSALM LXVH. 

1 God be merciful unto [ us, and I bless us || 

And cause . Hiajface to shine up- 1 
onTis; 

2 That Thy way may be known. up.lon...| 

earth || 

Thy saving | health a- 1 mong all | nations. 
8 Let tiie people praise . | Thee, O I God 11 
Let an . thefpeople I praise ... |Thee. 

*jo^P**"°^ ^ ^* • and I sing for| 
^^^iJi?^"" Shalt judge the people right- 



5 Let the people praise . I Thee, OIGod! 

Let all . tlie I people I praise ... |Thee. 

6 Then shall the earth . I yield har j increase! 

And God, even . our [own . . . I God, diaU ; 
bless us. 

7 God. I shall ...(bless us II 

And all the ends . of thejearth shalll 
fear... I Him. 

Glory bb, etc. 
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1 Let God arise, let His one- | mies be { 

scattered || 

Let them also. thatlhateHimlflee be-! 
fore Him ; 
As smoke . is (driven a- 1 way || 
Sojdrive ...(th«n a-{way. 

2 As wax melteth . be-|foi« ihejfizB | 

So let the wicked perish .{ at the 1 

presence of I God. 
But let the righteous be glad ; let th«B 

rejoice . be- (fore ... (God || 
Yea, let them . ex-(caeding- | ]y r^\ 

joice. 

8 Sing unto God, sing praises } to Hiil 

Name jt 
Extol Him that ridetiiapon the heavens 
by HisName Jah, . (and re-jjoice be-; 
fore Him. 

A Father of the fatherless, and a Judge . I 
of the ( widows (I 
Is Qod . in His|ho]y{habi-|tation. 

4 God setteth tbe solitary in families. He 

bringeth out those . that are . 
bound with! chains |( 
But the rebellious I dwell in aldrv , * 
Land. • - •• 

O God, when Thou wentest forth . be-1 
fore Thy j people II 
When Thou . didst (march ... |throa^ 
the (wilderness, 

5 The earth shook, the heavens al«> 

dropped . at tiielpresenca of |Gc<d 
Even Sinai itself was moved at th? 

Iiresence . of | God, the | God of: 
sra^. 

Thou, O God, didst send . alplentifai; 
rainll 
Whereby Thou didst oonfixm Thine ia» 
heritance . j when. . . ( it was | weaxy. 

6 Thycongreeation.hath(dweliiAace.fifirl 

Thou, God, hast prepared* <<Sitri 
goodness I for the poor. 
The Lord . | gave the word | 
Gi'eat was the ftA«[| |iftaw ^,^i. 
thatjpublishedjitT^ - * 
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7 Kings of axmies . did|flee a-|paoe|| 

And she that taZTled . at [home di-| 
Tided the I spoil. 
Though ye hare lien among the pot«, yet 
shall ye be as the wings of a dOYO . | 
covered withlsilyer It 
And . her | feathexs with | yellow | gold. 

8 When the Almighty scattered . I kings. . . | 

in it II 
It . was] white as] snow in I Salmon. 
The hill of GOd . is as the | hillof IBashanU 
An high hiU . las the|hUl of jBashan. 

9 Why leap ye, ye high hills ? This is the 

hill which Ck>d • de- | sireth to | 
dwell in H 
Yea, the Lord . will {dwell in I it for| 
ever. 
The chariots of Ood are twenty thousand, 
even I thousands of | angels || 
The Lord is among them as in 8illSii» . | 
in the 1 holy ] place. 

10 Thou . hast as-|cended on | high H 

UhOU . hast I led cap- 1 tivi- tv | captive ; 
Thou hast received . | gifts for [ men U 
Yea, for the rebellious also, that the 

Lord . I God might | dwell a- 1 mong 

them. 

11 Blessed be the Lord, Who daily loadeth | 

lis with I benefits n 
Even .'the [God of [our sal-|vation. 
He that is our Ood . is the I God of Bal-[ 
vation |I 
And unto Ck>d the Lord . be-] long the | 
issues from | dea^. 

12 Sing onto God, ye Ungdonui .|of the] 

earth |i 
. sing I praises I nnto the|Lord, 
To Him that rideth u))on the heavens of 

heayens, . which {were of I old il 
Lo, He doth send out His voioei . and { 

that a I mighty | voice. 

13 Ascrihe ye. [strength unto] God {] 

His excellency is over Israel, and . His { 
strength is fin the I clouds. 
O God, Thou art terrible OUt . of Thy] 
holy ] places |i 
The God of Israel is He that giveth 

strength and power unto His people. | 
Blessed) be... I God. 

Globy be, etc. 
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1 In Thee, O Lord, . do I] put my] trust || 
Let . me ) never be | put to con- ] fusion. 
Deliver me in Thy rigliteousntts, and 

cause . me]to es-)cape |] 
Incline Thine ear . | unto | me, and | save 
me. 



8 Be Thou my strong habitation, where- 
unto I may continual- 1 ly re | sort l| 
Thou hast given commandment to save 
me ; for ThOU . art my | rook ... | 
and my [fortress. 
Deliver me, O my God, out of the hand . ) 
of the) wicked )| 
Out of the hand . of the un-] right- 
eous and] cruel) man. 

8 For Thou art my hOPO, . O ] Lord ... | 
God II 
Thou . art mv ] trust ...] from my I youth. 
By Thee have I been holden up . j from the | 
womb II 
My praise shall be . oon- ] tinual- ] ly of j 
Thee. 

4 I am as a wonder] unto] many || 

But Thou . I art myj strong . . . j refuge. 
Let my moutn be filled . i with Thy | 
praise || 
And with . Thy ] honour ) all the | day. 

6 Cast me not off in the time . of ]old ... | 
age 11 
Forsake menot . ] when my ] strength. . . ) 
faileth. 
For mine enemies . I speak a- ] gainst meij 
And they that lay wait . for my | 
soul take ] ooimsel to- ) gether, 

6 Saying, God hath forsaken him ; perse- 1 

cute . and | take him, 
For there is none . | to de- 1 liver | him. 

God, . bo I not far] from me|| 

my God, . make I haste. ..] for my ] help. 

7 Let them be confounded and consumed 

that are adYenarles . ) to my | soul II 
I^et them be covered with reproach . 

and dis- ] honour that ] seek my | hart. 
But I . will I hope oon-)tinuallv|| 
And will yet . ] praise Thee [more and | 

more. 

8 My mouth shall shew forth Thy right- 

eousness and Thy salvation | all the) 
day II 
For. 1 1 know notthe]num'ber8 there-] 
of. 

1 will go in the strength . of the | 

Lonl...lGod|| 

1 will make mention of Thy right- 
eousness, . j even of] Thine ... ] only. 

9 O God, Thou hast taught . me | from my | 

youth II 
And hitherto have I . de-|olared Thy| 

wondrous | works. 
Now alfto, when I am old and grey-headed, 

O Ood» . for-|Bake me|not || 
Until I have shewed Thy strength unto 

this generation, and Thy power to 

every | one that [ is to | come. 
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10 Thy righteousnees also, O God, is veiy 

high ; Who hast done . | great ...| 

thioM It 
O CfOcL .(who isllike ... jniito Thee? 
Thou, whioh hast shewed me great and 

aore troubles, shalt qulckeii{me a- 1 

gainti 
And shalt bring me up again . from 

the I depths ... | of the] earth. 

11 Thou shalt . in- 1 crease my | greatness || 

And comfort I me on | every] side. 
I will also praise Thee with the psaltery, 

eren Thy tmth, . | O my | God ]i 
Unto Thee will I sing with the harp, 

. Thou 1 Holy I One of J Israel. 

12 My lips shall greatly rejoice when I tAn te . I 

unto|Thee|| 
And my sOUl, . whidiIThou...|ha8t 
re- [deemed. 
My tongue also shall talk of Thy right- 
eousness . I all the day | long i| 
For they are confounded, for l^ey are 
hrought . unto I shame, that [seek 
my I hurt. 

Glory be, etc. 

62 PSALM Lxxn. 

1 Give the king . Thy] judgments, 0| 

God II 
And Thy righteousness. I unto the] 

king's... [son. 
He shall Judge . Thy|people with) 

righteousness || 
And . I . . . Thy I poor with j judgment. 

2 The mountains shall bring peace . | 

to the I people II 
And . tiie I little j hills by | righteousness. 
He shall Judge the poor of the people. 

He shall sare the Children jdf the] 

needy II 
And shall break . in I pieces I the op-j 

pressor. 

3 They shall fear Thee as long as the sun | 

ani I moon en- j dure U 
Throughout . | all ... | gener- 1 ations. 
He shall come down like rain upon . the | 
mown ...jgraas | 
As . 1 showers that | water the | earth. 

i InHisdays. shall thejrighteousjflonrishlj 

And abundance of peace, . so] long 

asthe I moon en« | dureth. 

He shall hare dominion alSO . from| 

seato|8ea|| 

And from theriver . untothe|ends .. | 

ofthe|earth. ' 

5 Th«y that dwell in the wUdemess . 

shaU I bow be- 1 fore Him j| 
And^ Hialeue - miee shalljlick the| 



The kings of Tarshish and of the IBlefl . 
shall I bring ... I iiresents B 
The kings of Sheba . and } Seba shall, 

offer I gifts. 

6 Yea, all Sings . shaU faO|down be-! 

fore Him || 

All . i nations shajl jserre ... I Hhs. 

For He shall deliver the needy . | wh«nhe| 
otieth II 

Thepoor also, . andj him thatlfaaOiiiol 
helper. 

7 He Shan spare . the [poor andlneedy S 

And shaU save . the|souls ...|of thai 
needy. 
He shall redeem their sOUl . from de-' 
oeit and J violoice || 
And precious .shall tiieirlblood be, 
in His] sight. 

8 And. |He shall I live II 

And to. Him shall be givenlof thej 
gold of I Sheba: 
Prayer alsoshall be made . for ] Him cqd-| 
tinually || 
And . jdaily shalI|He bejpraised. 

9 There shall be an handful of OOZn • I 

in the| earth || 
Upon . the|top ... |of the I mountains: 
The fruit thereof . shaUj shake like| 

Lebanon || 
And they of the city . shall [ flourish 

like I grass of the | earth.'' 

10 His Name , shall en- j dure for {ever D 

His Name shall be oontlxiaed -. s^; 
long ...|asthe|Bun: 
And men . shall belblessed in|Him E 
All.|uation8 shall) call Him {falesBed. 

11 Blessed be the Lord God, . thajGod of, 

Israelii 
Who only I doeth j wondrous I things : 
And blessed be His c^LoriooBiName for. 
ever || 
And let the whole earth be filled with 
His glory. A - . j men, and | A-. .. | meo. 
Glory be, etc. 
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1 Truly God. is I good to I Xsrsel I 

Even to such . asjare (A aidean ...j 

heart. 
But as for me, my feet . wonfalmartl 

gme II 
Uy . steps had| well nighfalipped. 

2 For I was enviousjat the|{boliiah| 

When I saw . the pnw-|p«ii» ^(<f 
the I wicked. 
For there are no bands . 1 in lll^|da«lbi 
But . their ... Istoength Ja|flkttL 



PSALM LXXVI. 



torenideoon 



. {coientli them ] u h| 

Their eras . ituidlaut withjratnm II 
TlM7 ■ hav«|iiian thui|heul could | 

Tber m urrnpli, ind ipsik wiCkedl]^ . 

Tliey . Ispaik ...|lofli-|lj, 
Theyut thsir moutll ■ B-lgaliist tbe{ 

And tjiair tOUgua . |na1k(ith|thniugh 

tb»|«arth, 
Tberefora Uls PBOTle . r8-ltnni...| 

hither l| 
And waleis of s fall OUP . »™| 



7 Verily I hai 

And. I wuhed mv I handi 

For bll Che day long . 

placed II 

And - jtihABton- «d |er» 

SlflMT,. IwOljupsali,., 

Bohold, I slioiiltl offen 

g«ier,|ationjof Thjl 

When I tboncbt . to I km 



ulpper- y\ ^Acce ^ 
Thou caatedBt . thei 

LO Htnr an thej bronght 1 

Ther meutUr-lJ)' CM 



SoftH)liBh.Wu|I,«ul 

I.wii.|»s»|be«st bo 


tS^Thtl' 


Thmh«tlKad?nn.B 


Untal-llj wlthl 
Ibymjl right... 1 



iiaitsnlde.a 






■ithTLylcwiniwlS 



IS WhomMTel-inlheavon bHljThoe?!! 
And tbeK itnouo uj...!, .^j,r.li tliat I . 

Hjflesb.andmrjheait " r..;]iil.h || 
Uuiaudi.tbeatreugil,.jii,> haMt.| 

Bhillli^'rLBli'll "' " ""' " 

Thou heat d«itrojed .I'l them . lhiit| 

Bnt it iagoodfurme. T. Ii." noar to| 

Ih»"epn(niTtrmt in ilw L.)rtl God. 
UiKt I may . do-| ,l(.re I nil Thj| 



64 PBALM LX.\VI 

1 iNjndaH. Lii|G(id...|i[r,-'< 

HlS.INUne iBJETeat i.'i J- 



Tha shield,. I 
Thou art', mot, 



Anti who oiaj'atwiJ iri/rii.v algbt - 
Thon didst gauae jndEment'',' tn bi; j 

T]ie«aitb.|f>iared,juia wasjslill, 
When God . a-j™ toUndgmcnt II 

Suraly tlie wratb .' o! \ mun ebeJI I yisiw 

Tbeell 
Tha reaialnder . of ■ umlh abnlt | 
Tboure-latraiii. 
Vow, and pay. unto thi- I...1.I >.uir!Gwl|| 

Heihall outotl . the|M>irit o( | priuooa |l 
BeisMrrltll*. toltii|kinga,..|or thu| 
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1 I CRIED unto Qod . I with mj | voice || 

Even unto God with my yolCO, . and| 

He gavel ear unto | me. 
In the dfty of my trouble . 1 1 sought the | 

Lord II 
Hy sore ran in the night, and ceased 

not ; my sOUl • re- 1 fused | to be | 

comforted. 

2 I remembered God, . | and was | troubled || 

I oomplalnod, . and my (spirit wasf 
over- 1 whelmed.. 
Thou holdest . mine | eyes . . . | waking || 
I am BO troubled . i that I I cannot] 

3 I have considered . the [days of | old jl 

The . I years of | ancient | times. 
I call to remembrance my song in the 
night : I oomxnuxie . with mine | 
own ...[heart II 
And. my I spirit made] diligent | search. 

4 Will the Lord . cajst | off for | ever ij 

And will He . be I favoura- ble | no ... | 
more? 
Is .Bis mercy . clean! gone for] ever || 
Doth His promise | fail for | ever- 1 more ? 

5 Hath God forgotten | to be {gracious || 

Hath He in anger . shut I up H1b| 

tender | mercieef 
And I said, Tills . isjmy iu-|firmity || 
But I will remember the years of the 

right band . iof the|Mo6t ... | High. 

6 I will remember the WOrkS . Iof the| 

Lord II 
Surely I . will re- | member Thy | 

wonders of | old. 
I will meditate also of | all Thy I work || 
And . Italk ... |of Thy (doings. 

7 Thy way, O God, is [in the [sanctuary (| 

. , Who is so great, aj god as [our ...(God? 
Thou art the God . thatJ(loest( wonders || 
Thou hast dedared . Thy ] strength a- 1 
mong the ( people. 

8 Thou hajBt with Thine arm . re- ( 

deem-ed Thy (peopled 
The . ( sons of ( Jacob and I Joseph . 
The waters saw Thee, O God; . the| 

waterslsawTheell 
They were aftaid; . the | depths ... ( 

also were ( troubled. 

9 The clouds pouredout water ; the Skles . 

sent (out a I sound II 
Thine arrows . I also | went a- ( broad. 
The voice of Thy thunder waa in the hea- 
ven ; the lightnings I ligutened the j 
world II o I o o, 

The . ( eai-tb . . . ( trembled and | shook. 



10 Thy way is in the sea, and Thy fiatll . 
in tihejg^reat ... | waters |] 
And . Thy (footsteps (are not (known. 
Thou leddest Thy people ( like a ( flock K 
By . the ( hand of ( Moses and ( Aann. 

Glory be, etc. 
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1 Give ear, O Shepherd of Israel, Thou 

that leadest Joseph { like a | flock | 
Thou that dwellest between • thej 
cherubims, ( shine . . . [ forth. 

2 Before Ephraim and Benjamin . | and 

Ma(nii8fleh || 
Stir up . Thy [ strength, and ]come audi 
save us. 

3 Turn us . a-Jgain, 0|God fl 

And cause Thy faoetoehlno, . (andire( 
shall be (saved. 

4 O Lord . I God of jhoBts |j 

How long wilt Thou be angry agalSSt . 

the(prayer ... (of Thy (peq^e? 
Thou feedest them with . the {bread of | 

tears || 
And giveth them tears . to] drink iol 

great ...{measure. 

6 Thou makeslMifl a stilfe . j unto ourj 
neighbours || * 
And our enemies . j laugh. a- (mong 
them- (selves. 
Turn us agabl, . 0|6od of(hostsi| 
And cause Thy face to shine, . i and we | 
shall be (saved. 

6 Thou hast brought a vine . lout of( 

Egypt (( 
Thou hast cast out. the (heathwi and! 
planted (it. 
Thou preparedst ( room be- ( fore it R 
And didst cause it to take deep rOOt, . I 
and it(mied the (land. 

7 The hills were covered . with the} 

shadow (of it || 
And the boughs thereof, weire {like the j 
goodly I cedars. 
She sent out her bOUghS . laoto the] 



And . her ( branches ( unto the|ii w. 

8 Why hast Thou then brokenidbim h«r) 
hedgeffjl 
So that all they which paSB . flCT^ 
way do I pluck her? 
The boar out . of the ( wood (USk\\ 

And the wild beast . of 
doth de»|vour it. 



•~li 



PSALMS LXXXIV., LXXXV., LXXXVT. 



i Rotom, W8 bsieeelt ThM, . OIGod irf| ' 



hold, ftud I Tiaic 
haudhmtl^lpIaD 



Lt Thou liuid«t| 



ThoLord . I 111 I ri'ilKra™ audlsLm: 
No good tliii,,' Bill lio wiUJiDlii from 

tnem . unLiiiniicnii-iiigLiiy ii 

O Loiii at h™^, Uaiei la , tholmiui 



■niKlit back . the . 



3u of niim whom Thott 

™g...|forTbr-|«lf. 

.golbackfrotDglltMn 

'Th^Ksmfl. '™ ■ 
OLOTd. |6odo(|botb 



67 PS AIM LXXXIV. 

1 How amlalfle . IsreThrlUbenudeill 

O . ly>rd ...|oI ...|h0Bla: 
Kj tout kmgeUi, ;«, even faintetb f 

the courts . |af ths] Loid |: 
Hv hwt aod djj fl«h orietb ont , 

for thsllWnglOod. 

2 Tea, the apiRtnr . bath I fonnd BD I hooH 

And the •wailOir.a)iif«t...|torher 

the msf [laj hoi lyoiing [| 



:>an Thlua altsn, O Lotd of 
my|Kui«..,|ai>d<nr|Ood.. 
Had nie the; Uut dwall 



.TTVI 



Tbn . will beleMI ...IpralMngjThoa 
BtEuad i« ths maa n-hoee fltrrai^tZl . 

Iii»lii«sheart.|areUie|miysot|Ui™ 
1 Who pueing throiuh the Talla; of Baca . 

TheralU . |aL|mtsth thelpoole. 
They go. (rom|rtrengUi tolrtronglli |[ 
Every one of them ia ZlOU . ap- 



la .hott«{thijiB|thoueiind. 

liotue. JofniTlGodll 
Tbaa .wfdwoU iiite|t«nteof|wlaked< 



Thoiibii>tt.iliL'niiwB7. liUlTh 
Thou halt timied Thj-BBlf . 1 

TnrnuB, o God . of|oiirial-|'val 
And cauM Tbliiu anger J Lu 



Blgbteousiissa . 

Truth ahill aprlng. jontof Iho luiirtb || 
And rlKbteausness . ehatljiixik ..,| 

Toa.theLonlBhaUgiTB. llhatBhidi iil 

Alld.01ir|lniidBl>n.!l|ji<!ldber|lnci«Biie. 
BlfbteouaneBS . ehLjl|Kiibi)-|tuniHun|| 



Bow doim TL 

beormell 
For. |I ami] 



C that|tnuMUi|iaTh». 
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2 Be mtrdAll . untot me, O | Lord |1 
For . I|ciy untojThee ...|claily. 
Bejoioe the sOUl . fof Thy] servant || 
For unte Thee, O I.ora, . do I|lift ...( 
up my I soul. 

8 For Thou, Lord, art good, and ready | 
to for- 1 give II 
And plenteous in mercy unto all • 1 
them that | call up- 1 on Thee. 
Give ear, O IiOrd, . | uuto my | prayer || 
And attend unto the YOice . |of my| 
suppU- 1 cations. 

4 In the day of my trouble . I will | call 

up- on I Thee || 
For. I Thou wilt I answer I me. 
Among the gods there is none Uke . unto| 

Thee, 0|Lord|| 
Neither are there any workS . [like 

unto I Thy . . . | works. 

5 All nations whom Thou hast made shall 

come and worship before . | Thee, O I 

Lord II 
And . shall I glo - ri- 1 f y Thy ) Name. 
For Thou art great, and doestj wondrous] 

things II 
Thou. j... art I God a- 1 lone. 

6 TeachmeThy way, O Lord; IwUlwaUcI 

in Thy I truth 11 
Unite . myj heart to I fear Thy I Name. 
I will praise Thee, O Lordmy God, . with) 

all my I heart || 
And I will glorify . Thy (Name for| 

ererlmore. 

7 For great . is Thy I mercy I toward me|| 

And Thou hast deliyered my SOOl . | 

from the I lowest I hell. 
O God, the proud . are|risen a^lgainst 

me II 
And the assemblies of violent men have 

sought after my soul, and . have | not 

set I Thee be- 1 fore them. 

8 But Thou, O Lord, art a God full . of 

com- 1 fission and | gracious || 
Longsufferingf . and j plenteous in | 

mercy and | truth. 
O turn uuto me* . and have] mercy up-| 

on me || 
Give Thy strength unto Thy servant, 

and save . the | son ... | of Thinef 

handmaid. 

9 Shew me . alt«ken for] good || 

That they T^hich bate me . may [see 
it, and [be a- 1 shamed, 
Pe^etUM . I Thou, OHK)rd|| 
^ast hOlpen 1 me, and] comfort- ed | me. 
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1 His foundation is in . the Ihdyj moon- 

tains || 
The Lord loveth the gates of Zion more ■ 
than I aU the | dwellings of j Jacob. 

2 Glorious things . are | q^ken of | thee \ 

0. Icitylof ...|God. 

3 I will make mention of Rahab and Baby- 

lon . to I them that j know me g 
Behold Philistiaand l>re, with Ethiopia; 
tMs . I man was{bom... {there. 

4 And of Zion it shall be said. This and 

tiiat man . was|born in|her \ 
And the Highest . Him-|8elf ahaU 
ea-ltablishlher. 

6 The Lord shall count, when He wiltetbl 
up the I people || 
That tills . I man wasjbom...|ther& 

6 As well the singers as the playen on 
instruments, j shall be |thersi 
AU . my [springs ... jare in| Thee. 

Glort be, etc. 

71 PSALM LXXXIX., w. 1-18. 

1 I WILL sing of the mercies of thejliord fori 

ever || 
With my mouth will l^nake known Thy 

faithfulness, to I all ... | gener- 1 atioDs. 
For I have said, Mercy shall be hilUt . I 

up for I ever li 
Thy faithfulness shalt Thou establish | 

in the | very | heavens. 

2 I have made a covenant . |wiih Mj] 

chosen || 

1 . have I sworn unto | David MyjserTaDt, 
Thy seed . will I es- |tablish for lever || 

And build up thy thronOt • tolall .. ' 
gener-|ation8. 

3 And the heavens shall praise • 'Tb.v: 

wonders, O I Lord || 
Thy faithfUbiess also in the COmn^l 

gation I of the | saints. 
For who in the heaven can be compared -I 

unto the I Lord II 
Who among the sons of the mlgbtj • 

can be | likened | unto the | L(nd ? 

4 God is greatly to be feared in the aaseiD 

bly|of His|saint8|| 
And tu be had in reverenoe of aU • > 

them that|are a-|bout Him. 
O Lord God of hoeta, who is a sfelOOCI 

Lord . I like untol Thee | 
Or . to Tbyjfaithfi^-iiMilxoaod i| 

ijoutTJ^eel ' ' 
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5 Thou rulert the rajfiiig|of thelaea II 

When the waves tEereofailBe, . 1 Thou... | 

8tille6t|1Jiem. 
Thou hast broken Bahab in XnOCes, . Ml 

one thati8|aUun|) 
Thou hast scattered Thine enemies . I 

with Thy I strong... I ann. 

6 The heavens are Thine, the eartll . | 

also islThinell ^, ^ , 

The world and the fulness thereoi, . I 

Thou hast | founded | thena. 
The north and the south, TllOU . hast 

cxe-lated|them|l 
Tabor and Hennon ahall . re-jjoloe ... 1 

in Thy I Name. 



is 



7 Thou liast . al mighty larm H 

Strong is Thy hand, . and j higfe 

Thy I right ...1 hand. 
Justice aind judgment are the habitation | 

of Thy I throne || 
Mercy and taruth . BhaUjgo be-jfore 

Thy I face. 

8 Blessed ia the people that knOW . the| 

joyful I sound II _ , . • *i,^i 
They shall walk, O Lord, . m the| 
light ... |of Thy I countenance. 
In Thy Name ahaU they rejolce . 1 all the | 

And^iJi Thy rlghtSOUSneflS . I BhaU 
* they|beex-|alted. 

9 ForThouarttheglOrylof theirlstrengthll 

And in Thy feVOUT . ourjhom shallj 
l>eex-|alted. 
For the Lord . is | our de- If enoe J 
AtS t£e Holy One . of llsraellis our| 
King. 

QlOBT be, ICTC. 

72 PSALM XC. 

1 Lord, ThOU . bastjbeen our|dwelling- 

placell 
In . |aU ... gener- ations. , . , 

Before the mountains | were brought I 

Or ever Thou hadst formed . thej 
earth ...jand the [world, 

2 Even . from 1 ever- 1 lasting l| 

tS> ever- 1 lasting, Thou artJGod. 
Thou tumeU man . Ito de-lstiujrfaon 11 
Andsayest, .Re-|tum, yejcbildrenof I 

men. 

3 For a thousand years in Thy sjf^t we but 
^ a»yeBterday Iwhen itislmstll 

And as . al watch ... |in t»wlnigHt. 
Thou carriest them away as with a flood , 
they . are I as a I sleep || 
In the morning they are like . I 
which Igrowethl up. 



4 In the morning it flOUrlBheth, . audi 

groweth|up|| 

In the eremxig . it is l cut . . . j down, and 1 

withereth. .«_, , « 

For we are consumed . 1 by Thine 1 anger || 

And by . Thy I wrath. .. I are we I troubled . 

5 Thou hast set our InlqnitleB . be- | 

fore... I Thee II . ^^ , 

Our secret Sins . in the I light ... I of Thy I 

coimteuance. 
For all our days are passed away . 1 
in Thyjwrath || , ^ , , 

We spend our years . as a | tal«...| 
that IB I told. 

6 The days of our years are tlireeSOOre . I 

years and I ten II 

And if by reason en Slrengwl • | 
they be | fourscore | years, 
Yet is their strengUl . 1 labour and| 

sorrow II ^ - , j m. . i 

For it is soon cut off, .{and welfly a-| 

way. 

7 Who knoweth the POWOT . | of Thine 1 

Even^aocoi-ding to Thy fear, -Iw is| 
Thy ...I wrath. ,j ,, 

So teach us . to | number our [days || 
That we may apply . our | hearts ...\ 
unto I wisdom. 

8 Return, . OILord; howllongll 

And let it i-epent Thee . oon-joemingl 
Thy ... I servants. 

satisfy us early 1 with Thy Jmercv I 
That we may rejolce . and be|glaa ... | 

all our I days. 

9 Make us glad according to the days 

wherein Thou hast . af-lflio-ted|us || 

And the years . where- 1 in we have j 

seen ...levU. 

Let Thy work appear . I i»to Thy I 

servants II , . , ,,,, 

And . Thy I glory \ unto their 1 children. 

10 And let the lieauty . of the | Lord our| 

Godll , 

Be'.l...ttp-loTi...ln8» . - , 

And establish Thou the WOrk . of curl 

hands up- 1 on us II ,^ , , 

Yea, the WOrk . of our | hands o- 1 

8tablishThou|it. 

Qlort bb, etc. 

73 PSALM XCL 

1 He that dwelleth in the secret place . 
of theJMost ...|High|| , ,^. , 

ShaU abide . under the \ shadow | 
of the Al- 1 mighty. ^ , 

1 will say of the Lord, He is my refuge| 
and my 1 fortress II 

My God ; . in|Him ...1 wiU Iltrust. 
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2 Surely He shall deliver thee from the 
Bnaxe . | of the | fowler 1| 
And . I from the | noiaome | pestilence. 
He shall cover thee with His feathers, and 
under His wlXU» . | shalt thou | trust |) 
His truth . shalllbe thy | shield and| 
buckler. 

8 Thou shalt not be afraid . for the | 
terror by I night II 
Nor . for the I arrow that | fiieth by| 
day, 
Nor for the pestlleiice . that | walketh in ( 
darkness || 
Nor for the destruction . that | wast- 
eth at I noon-. . . | day. 

4 A thousand shall fall at thy side, and ten 
thousand . at|thy right! hand || 
But . it shall|not comejnigh ... | thee. 
Only with thine eyOB . shalt | thou be-| 
hold II 
And see. the re- 1 ward... I of the I wicked. 

6 Because thou hast made the Lord, . 
which I is my | refuge || 
Eren the Most . | High, thy | habi- 1 tation, 
There shall no . | evil be- 1 fall thee || 
Neither shall any | plague come | nigh 
thy I dwelling. 

6 For He shall give His angels charge .[ 

over I thee tl 
To keep . I thee in | all thy | ways. 
They shall bear thee up .jin their |hands|| 
Lest thou dash . thyl^oot a-|gain8ta| 

stone. 

7 Thou shalt tread upon . the | lion and| 

adder || 
The young lion and the dragon . 

shalt thou I trample | under | feet. 
Because he hath get . his | love up- 1 on Me, |I 
Therefore . willjl de-|Uver|him : 

8 I . wiU I set him on [high, |I 

Because . I he hath | known My j Name. 
He . shall I call up-|on Me, || 
And . 1 1 will I answer I him ; • 

9 I Will . be| with him in |trouble |l 

I Will . de-jli?erjhim, and I honour him • 
With long life . will 1 1 satis- f v j him « 
And . I shew him | My sal- 1 vation. 
Glory be, etc. 
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1 It is a good thing to give thanks . I 
unto thelLordJI •<*««u« . i 

And to sing praises . unto Thv I 
Name, |6lfost|High: * ' 

^''m:xi^,ry^''^*»«^«^^ I 

And.Thylfaithful- nees I every] night. I 



2 Upon an instrument of ten strings, and . 

up- 1 on the | jisaltery || - 
Upon the harp . | with a | solemn laouiKl. 
For Thou, Lord, hast made me glad • , 

through Thy | work It 
I will triumph . in the I works ... , 

of Thy I hands. 

3 O Lord, how great .|are Thy|workfl|| 

And . Thy j thoughts are I very jdeep. 
A brutish man . |kuowethjnot|i 
Neither doth a fool. I undex^ Island ..! 
this: 

4 When the wicked spring as the grass, and 

when all the workers . <rf iu- j 

iquity do | flourish || 
Itisthatthey.shaUJbede-istroyed for| 

ever: 
But. I Thou, ...J Lord II 
Art . most I high for | ever- ( more. 

6 For, lo, . Thine I enemies, 0|Lord 

For, 10, . Thiue|ene-|mie8 shall |pen^ ; 
All . I . . .the I workers || 
Of . in- 1 iqui- ty | shall be j scattered. 

6 But my horn shalt Thou exalt like t'le 

horn . I of an I unicorn || 
I shall be . a- Inointed | with fresh|oll. 
Mine eye also snail see my desire . I 
on mine I enemies || 
And mine ears shall hear my deure "of 
the Wicked . that | rise ...{up a-| 
gainst me. 

7 The righteous shall flourish] like Uiej 

palm-tree || 
He shall grow . Jlike a | cedar in; 

Lebanon. 
Those that be planted in the hOUM -I 

of tlie|Lordl| 
Shall flourish .in the]courts...]ofoar| 

Ood. 

8 They shall still bring forth frult . K 

old...|age|| 
They . ] shall be I fat and ) flonridhing : 
To shew . that the] Lord is] uprigLt t| 
He is my rock, and there is no . ai>'l 

righteous- ] ueas in | Him. 

Glort bb, etc. 

75 PSALM XCUL * 

1 The Lord reigneth ; He. is | clothed withj 

majesty || 
The Lord is clothed with streogtll,' 
where- 1 with He hath|giidedBlin-| 
self. 

2 The world . I also is|Btabli8hed| 

That . it] cannot] be ...] moved. 

B Thy throne . is e- 1 stablished oTlold || 
Thou. jaitfiamJevar.|laBti^g, 
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4 The flooiU have liftedrnp, O Lord, the floods 

have lifted I up their [voice || 
Hie . I floods lift I up their | waves. 

5 The Lord on high is mightier than the 

noise . of | many | waters || 
Yea, than the mlgnty | waves . . . ] of the | 
sea. 

6 Thy testimonies . are | very Isai-ell 

Holiness becomotll . Tiune| house, 0| 
Lord, for lever. 

Glory be, etc. 

76 PSALM XCV. 

1 O COME, let us sing . I unto the {Lord || 

Let us make a joyful noiSO . to the] 
rock of I our sal- 1 vation. 

2 Let us oome before His presence | with 

thanks- 1 giving II 
And make a joyful nolse . | unto | Him 
with|i>8alm8. 

3 For the Lord . is aj great ... |God,I| 

And a great . [King a-|bove all|god8. 

4 In His hand are the deep places | of the| 

earth || 
The Strength ' of the I hills is | His ... | 
also. 

5 The sea is His, . | and He | made it H 

And His hands . {formed the|dry ... | 
land. 

6 Ocome, let us worship | and bow [down |1 

Let us kneel . be- 1 fore the [Lord our| 
Maker : 

7 For. |HeiB our|God|| 

And we are the people of His pasture, 
and . the I sheep of | His . . . | hand. 

8 To-day if ye . will | hear His | voice |1 

Hard' . |... en | not your [heart, 

9 As In . the I prove- J cation || 

And as in the day . of temp-Itationl 
in the I wilderness, 

10 When your fathers) tempted] Me || 

Proved I Me, and | saw My 1 work. 

11 Forty I years ... 1 long II 

Was . 1 1 grieved with | thisgener- 1 ation, 

18 And said. It ia a people that do err . 1 
in their I heart II 
Ayd . they | have not | known My | ways : 

13 Unto whom I SWare . lin My I wrath || 
ThattheyshOUldnot.[€nter|into My| 

rest. 

Olort be, etc. 

77 PSALM XCVI. 

1 8INO unto the Lord . a|new ...Isong |l 
fflTig . unto the j Lord, ... | all the I earth. 
Sing unto the Lord, . | bless His | Name 11 
Shew forth . His sal- 1 vation froml 
day to I day. 



2 Declare His glory a-|mong the | heathen || 

•^Ig . I wonders a- 1 mong all | people. 
For great is the Lord, and greatly | to be | 
praised II 
He is . to be]feared a-jbove all|gods. 

3 For all th godS . of the {nations are] 

idols II 
But . the I Lord . . | made the | heavens. 
Honour and majesty | are be- j fore Him || 
Strength . and [beauty are j in Hit»l 
sanctuary. 

4 Give unto the Lord, O ye kindreds j 

of the I people || 
Give unto the Lord . [glory | and ... | 

strength. 
Give unto the Lord the glory due . | 

unto His [Name || 
Bring an Offering, . and | oome ... 1 

into His 1 court). 

5 O worship the Lord . in the [beauty of] 

holiness || 
Fear . be- 1 fore Him, | all the | earth. 
Say among the heathen . that the 1 Lord. . . | 

reigneth || 
The world also shall be established that 

it shall not be moved : He . shall] 

judge the | people | righteously. 

6 Let the heavens rejoice, and let . the| 

earth be | glad || 

Let the sea roar, . land the] ful- 
ness there- 1 of ; 
Let the field be joyful, and all . thai| 
is there- 1 in || 

Then shall all the trees of the WOOd . 
re- 1 joice be- 1 fore the | Lord : 

7 For . I He... I Cometh || . . ., 

For . Hejcometh to | judge the | earth : 
He shall Judge . the [world with] right- 
eousness II 
And . the I people | with His ] truth. 
Glory be, etc. 

78 PSALM XOVIL 

1 The Lord reigneth ; let . the [earth re-j 

joice II 
Let the multitude . of [isles be [glad 

there- 1 of. 
Clouds and darkness are [round a- 1 bout 

Him II 
Righteousness and judgment are the 

habit- 1 ation | of His [ throne. 

2 A Are . Igoeth be-[foreHim || ^ 

And bumeth up • His | ene- mies 1 

round a- j bout. 
His lightnings . en- 1 lightened the I 

woirtdll 
The . [earth ...|saw, and | trembled. 
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3 Tlie hillH melted like wax at thenreseDoe I 

ofthe|Lord|| 4»xobo «e, 

At the preaence of the Lord . I of the I 
whole ...[earth. 

The heayena . de-lclare Hulriffhteoas- 
uessll 

And all . the | i)eopIe | see His f glory. 

4 Confounded be all they that serve graven 

images, that boast . them- J selves of I 

idols II i ' ' 

Worship I Him, ... | all ye | gods. 
Zion heard, . |and was] glad || 
And the daughters of Judah rejoiced. . 

be- I cause of Thy | judgments, 0| 

Lord. 

5 For Thou, Lord, art high . above |aU the! 

earth II ^^ ' ' 

Thou art exalted [ far a- 1 bove all | gods. 
Ye that love the Lord, . |hate ... | evil || 
He preserveth the souls of His saints ; 

He delivereth them out . of the | 

hand ... | of the [ wicked. 

6 Light is sown . | for the | righteous t| 

And gladness | for the | upright in | heart. 
Rejoice . in the I Lord, ye J righteous || 
And give thanks.at the re- 1 meinbranoe I 
of His I holiness. 



Glory be, etc. 

PSALM xcvni. 
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1 O SING unto the Lord . a [new ... (song |j 
For JHe . hath | done ... | marvellous | 
things: 
His right hand, . and His I holy | arm |] 
Hath . I gotten I Him the | victory. 

• . 2 The Lord hath made known .{His sal- 1 

m vation || 

His righteousness hath He openly 
Shewed . in the | sight ... I of the| 
heathen. 
He hath remembered His mercy and His 
tanith . toward the | house of | Israel || 
All the ends of the earth have seen . 
the sal- 1 vation | of our | God. 

3 Make a joyful noise unto the Lord. . I 

all the I earth II ' ' 

Make a loud noise, . and re-|joice, and I 

sing... I praise. 
Sing unto the Lord . | with the | harp || 
With the harp . land the | voice of a| 

pealm. 

4 Wi«i trumpets . and j sound of | comet || 

Make a joyful noise . be- | fore the I 

Lord, the I King. ' 

^®*JJ|s«aroar,.andthelfulnesB there-j 

The world, .and | they that | dweU there- \ 



6 Let the floods . |cla^ their|hand8 1 
Let the hills be Joyful . to-|getherbe-: 
fore the 1 Lord, 
For He cometh . toj judge the|earthl| 
With righteotisness shall He judge the 
world, . I and the | people witti | equity. 
Glory be, etc. 

80 PSALM XCIX. 

1 The Lord reigncth ; let . the I people ' 

tremble || *^ 

He sitteth upon the ChemUniB; .| 
let tiie I earth be I moved. 

2 The Lord . is|gr«at in| Zion jf * 

And He . 1 is I high a- bove I all the'i 
I^eople. 

3 Let them praise Thy great . »nd|tem - 

ble I Name || 
For.|it...}ia...|holy. 

4 The King's strength . also I loreUi ; 

judgment || 
Thou dost establish equity ; Thoa exe- 
outest Judgment . and f lighteoos-l 
nei» in] Jacob. 

5 Exalt ye the Lord our God, and woislupl 

at His I footstool II 
For.IHe...|iB...|holy. 

6 Moses and Aaron among His priests, and 

Sainuel among them that 4^ ^^ . up-| 
onHisJNamell 
They called upon the Lord, .|aiidHe| 
answfflv edjthem. 

7 He spake unto them . in tho I doadj | 

pillar II 
They kept His testimonieB, ^tnil . thej 
ordinance | that He | gave them. 

8 Thouan8weredstthem,.0|Loxdoar|GodS 

Thou wast a God tiiat foigavest thorn, 
though ThputOOkest I vengeance of| 
their in- 1 ventions. 

9 Exalt the Lord our Gk>d, and worsbiD • 

atHi8|holy|hill|| 
For . the I Lord oar | God is | holy. 
Glort be, etc. 

81 PSALM 0. 

1 Make a joyful noise unto the Lord, . I 

all ye I lands II 
Serve the Lord with gladness: 00(016. 
be- 1 fore His | presence withjaiDgiBg. 

2 Know ye that the Lord . |He iB|God 1 

It is He that hath made us, v ^ not 
we ourselves \ we are His peOSlBi • 
and the I sheep of I His . . . I pmSn^ 
8 Enter into His gates with thtt^MEvtort 
and into . His|oourta wi^SlI 

Be thankful unto] HIm« aaSIBiS&l 
Name. *^\ 
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i For the Lord is good ; His mercy is | 
ever- 1 lasting II 
And Lli truth endnxetll . to | all ...| 
gener-|ationB^ 

Globt be, etc. 

82 PSALM cn. 

1 Hear, my I prayer, 0|Lord|| 

And let my cry . Icome ... |unto|Thee. 
Hide not . Thy | f aoe from | me || 
In the day . I when I |am iii | trouble ; 

2 Incline Thine ear . | unto] me U 

In the day when I caU . |anawer]me... | 
speedily. 
For my days . are ] consumed like] smokeU 
And ^y bones . are 1 bumea|aB au| 

3 My hearths smitten, and I witliered like 

graaB|l\ 
So that I . for^fget toleat my jbread. 
By reason of th^yoice . (of my ]groaning|| 
My Ixmes . I deare . . . ] to my I akin. 

4 I am like a Xl^can . |of the| wildomeasll 

I am like . an|owl...|ofthe| desert. 
I WatCb, • and amjas ajsparrow 
A- . i lone up- 1 on the | housetop. 

5 Mine enemies reproach . me | allthe | day |f 
. And they that are mad . a- j gainst 

me are ] sworn a* { giunst me. 
For I hare eaten | ashes like | bread || 
And . I mingled my I drink with I weeping. 

6 Becanse of Thine indignation | and Thy 

wrath II 
For Thou hast Hfted . me I up, and 
cast me I down. 
My days are like a sbadow | that de- 
dineth || 
And . I am I wither- edllike ...Igraas. 

7 But Thou, O Lord, . ahalt en- 1 dure for 

ever 11 

And Thv remumbnuioe TULto | all ... 
gener-Jations. 
Thou Shalt arise, and have mercy up- 
on ...|Zion|| 

For the time to favour her, yea, . the 
set ...itime, iB|oome. 

8 For Thy servants take pleasure j in her 

stones II 
Awl , I favour the | dust there- 1 of. 
8o the heathen shall fear the Name . 

ofthejLordJI 
And all the IllDgS . |of thejearth Thy 

glory. 

9 When the Lord shall build up Zion, He 

•haU appear. linHisjglory II 
He wiU regard the {nayer of the 
destitute, . andlnot de-jspifle theirj 
pwyer. 



This shall be written for the gener- 
ation to I come II 
And the people which sbaU be . cre- 
ated shall I praise the | Lord. 

10 For He hath looked down from the 

height .jof Hisjsanctiiaryll 
Fi-om heaven . did the | Lord be- 
hold the I earth ; 
To hear the groaning] of the | prisoner R 
To loose those . that | are ap- 
pointed to I death ; 

11 To declare the Name . of the | Lord in 

Zion II 
And . Hisjpraise ... |in Je^lrusalem ; 
When the people . are {gathered to- 

gether || 
And . tbe|kingd(nnfl^ tolserve the 

Lord. 

12 He weakened my strength . |in the 

way II 
He . I shorten - ed|my ...Idays. 
I said, O mv Qod, take me not away in 

the midst . |of my |dnys || 
Thy years are throughout . {all ... 

gener-jations. 

13 Of old hast Thou laid the fouiidation 

of the I earth II 

And the heaveus . are the] work of 
Thy... I hands. 
They shall perish, but ThOU . |8ha!t en- 
dure || 

Yea, all of them shall wax old as a 
garment; as a vesture shalt Thou 
change them, . jand theyjshall be' 
changed. 

14 But Thou . I art the I same || 

And Thy years. | shall have { no... | end 
The children of Thy servants | shall con- 
tinue 11 
And their seed . shall [be e-|stab- 
lished be- 1 fore Thee. 

Glory be, etc. 
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1 Bless the Lord, . 10 my | soul || 

And all that is within me, . j bless His] 
holy 1 Name. 
Bleas the Lord, . 10 my J soul || 
And . f or- 1 get not | all His | benefits : 

2 Who foTgiveth all . | thine in-|iquities || 

Who healeth 1 all ... I thy dis- feases ; 
Whb redeemeth thy life . jftom de-) 
struction || 
Who crowneth thee with lOVing- 1 
^ll^nn>^ imA [t«iiMiflir|i n <i rm M \ 
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8 Who8aM8fioththymoUtll.withIgood...| 
thiiigB II 

So that thy youtb . is re-|newed| 
like the I eagle's. 
The Lord exeouteth righteous- 1 neas and j 
judgmeut || 
For • |aU thatjare op-jpressed. 

4 He made known His WETB . I unto I 
ICoeeell ' 

His acts . I unto the|children of | 
Israel 
The Lord . is j meroif ul and | gracious || 
Slow . to I anger, and {plenteous in I 
mercy. 

fi He will . not I always I chide || 

Neither will. He I keep His I anger fori 
ever. ' 

He hath not dealt . with us j after our | 
■insll 

Nor rewarded us . ac- 1 cording to I 
oorin-jiquities. 

6 For as the heaven is lUgh , a-jbove the! 

earth II ' ' 

So great is His mercy | toward ... | them 

thatjfearUim. ' 

As far as the east . isjfxom the|west | 
So far hath He r^aOYed|our traus-l 

grMsionsjfrom us. 

7 Like as a father j pitieth his j children || 

So the Lord . jpiti- eth|them that! 
fear Him. ' 

8 For . He|knoweth our I frame I| 

He . re- 1 membereth tnat | we are | dust. 

As for man, his daSTB . |are aslgraas |I 
As a flower . of the I field, ...I so he| 
floittisbeth. ' » i i 

10 For the wind passeth over it, . I and it is I 

gone II 

And the plaoe . there- 1 of shall j know 
it nofmore. 

11 But the mercy of the Lord is from ever- 

lasting to everlasting . upon j them 
thatlfear Him II 

And His righteousness . I unto | chil- 
dren's! children; 
To such . as I keep His | covenant || 

And to those that remember | His com- 1 
mandments to | do them. 

12 The Lord hath prepared His throne . I 

m the I heavens || — * w-w , 

BltS'l^^ Wngdom |ruleth|over|alI. 
.S"^ ^«J» ye His angeli, that . ex- 1 

i?« S5S ~"°^*°<J°ients, hearken- 
»5J"^*<> • the voice ...lof IT,« i 



word. 



I voice ...|of His I 



13 Bless ye the Lord, . allj ye Hislhoetog 
Ye ministers . of|His> thatjdo HJ£| 
pleasure. 
Bless the Lord, all ye His works, in all 
places . of I His do- 1 minioD || 
Bless . the|Lord, ...|0 myJaooL 

Glory be, etc. 
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1 Bless the Lord, . |0 my Isoul D 

O Lord my God, . I Thou artjvaji 
great; 

Thou art dothed . with] honour aodl 
majesty || 
Who coverest Thyself, with] light a£| 
with a I garment; 

2 Who stretchest out the heavens . {like 

a I curtain || 
Who layeth the hea&lS . of Hi3| 

chambers | in the | waters ; 
Who maketh . the [clouds His I chariot 3 
Who walketh upon . the j wings ...| 

of the I wind: 

8 Who maketh . His] angels | spirits O 
His . I minis- ters a | flaming | fire. 
Who laid the foundations! of the | earth ] 
That it Should . not | be re- 1 moved fox ) 
ever. 

4 Thou ooveredst it with the deep . as| 
with a I garment II 
The waters I stood a<|bove the] moun- 
tains. 
At Thy . re- 1 buke they I fled H 
At the voice . of Thy j thunder thev ] 
hasted a- 1 way ; 

6 They go up by the mountains, they go 
down . I by the | valleys || 
Unto tlie place . which! Thou hast I 
founded | for them. 
Thou hast set a bound that they . may | 
not pass I over II 
That they tum not . a- J gain to I 
oover the I earth. 

6 He sendeth the Sprlnxs . I into the! 

valleys II ^ ^ 

Which. I run a- 1 mong the I hills: 
They give drink to every heast . |<tf the] 

The wild . I asses I quench their Jthiixt. 

7 By them shall the fowls of ™, 

have . their|habi.|tatioa| 
WHlCh . Ising a- 1 mong ' " 
He watereth the hlll^ 

chambers || 
The earth is satisfied ^ 

fruit... lof XhyjworkJ, 




kai Wilis t 

rhs trwi of ths lord . snlAUl olluii I 
The chIub of Lebanon, .wMnh „. 
He hath I pl&nted ; 



10 Ths hjgb hilla nrs & lefog* . for 1 

wild...|go»U|t 
And. thaT»ckH...|tortIie|i»Dia, 
Ha sppollltoa . Ihelmdaii torlHuoi 
Theann.llinoHscli hu|gaiDK|do 



Wherein all the IwaatS . of the 

The young Uons roar!'! after theu-lprei 
And . I seek Iheirj mast from 1 God. 
IZ The (im arieeth, tliey gnOier . them 
selTse (o-J gather g 
Andlar.ttiem|down...Jii,tlielr{deiu 
Hui gsath forth .|imto tue{»orkl| 
And to hi> lalKmr | un- „. | tii tlio 

IS O Loid,howmUltfOld.!areThy|works 
SoiHthiagreat .Bodlwide ..[bbsh' 



a^i^lShan 



11 Thou, 
jjuflbimouo ui I piay mere- 1 in. 
TheHTHlt .|aJlu|>- on|Thiw|l 
Thul ThoTi nwjMt glTO tJwm , lhslr| 

Lj ThatThoiigJv«l|than)tJiey|mther|l 
TliDii npennt Thliu Hand, .Ithey arel 
fllled witUlgood. 
Thou hide»t Tbj Kwe, - I Oior Ka ] 



die,. 



1, thay 



... [to th^[|du> 
i K Thoa sanilajt forth Th; BFlrit. . the; 

OtLhe[uirth. 



I' renewSBt - ths | faw ... 



The glon of ths lord , ahall en- 
Tha Lord . abaU is.[joie«...{iii IIii| 

IT He iDokelh on tba eairtll. I and it 
(wmblath i; ^ 

He tOUQhSUl . thejhiUa, ... |ud tba; 

I will amg unto the Lord. ulloDg as I 

I wUliingpiiiie tonijCtod.|»hil«I| 

IS UTmsdila.tioDof Hlm.lihallbslitteatl 
I. wiU belglad ...-liii thelLord. 
Lst Iha >iaDsn bs coniniasd out ot thi 
earth, and let Uis tricked . | be no | 



85 PSALM CV. 

"u^lonHi.fNlS^ll'*'* "*' °*^ ■ 

UakB known . Hli | dsedi a- 1 mnng tliE | 

SliiganEoBlni.,iiiue|nijmi nntolHiuill 

^ftlkjeT^BUflil^Tondmu^lwcrks, 

2 fllorjF jra In . Hi»|holj | Mume II 

Let the heart of tbem . iv-|joi«tbatJ 



Seek the Lord, . | 

8eek . lliB|fat! 

I Bemeinber Hie m. 



I word nhicb 1 
ii covenant . 



the I judgmeuUI 



YwT't* 
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SELECTIONS FROM THE BOOlC OF PSALMS. 



38 He bleased them also, so that they are 

multi- 1 pli - ed I greatly || 
And Buffeieth not . their | cattle | to de- 
oreaie. 

39 Again, they are mlnlflhod . uid 

brought... I low II 
ThrOQgll . op-|preB8ion, af-|fliction 
and I sorrow. 

40 He poareth . oon- I tempt up- on 

princes II 
And oauseth them to wander in the 
WUdemeSB. | where there | is no | way 

41 Yet setteth He the poor on lll^li . 

fromaf-|fiiotion|| 
And maketh . him I f ami. lies | like a 
flock. 

42 The righteous shall see it, . | and re* 

joicejl 
And all inlqui- 1 ty shall | stop her 
mouth. 

43 Whoso is wise, and will. ob-| serve these 

things 11 
Even they shall understand tiie lOVing^ 
kiuiness | of the | Lord. 

Glory be, etc. 

87 PSALM CXI. 

1 Praise ye the Lord. I will praise the 

Lord . with I my whole] heart || 
In the assembly of the upTlgllt . and 
in the | congre- 1 gation. 

2 The works . of the I Lord are j great t| 

Sought out of all tbem . i that have 
pleasure there- 1 in. 

3 His work is honourable . I and ... 

glorious II 
And His rigbteOIUaieBB . en-|dur- ... 
eth for I ever. 

4 He hath made His wonderful WorkS . to 

be re- 1 membered || 
The Lord is gradOUS . and | full ... 
of com- 1 passion. 

5 He hath given meat . unto] them that 

fear Him || 
He will ever . be I mindful I of His 
covenant. 

6 He hath shewed Hia people the power . 

of Hie I works II 
That He may give them . the 
heri- tage ] of the | heathen. 

7 The works of His hands are verity . 

AU . I His com- 1 mandments are | sure 

8 They Btand fast . for|ever and|ever II 

^g5Sei?'^«-Htr«th...|J^d'u^ 



9 He sent redemption | unto His | people \ 
He hath commanded His covenant for 
ever: hOly .and|rever- end|iBHis| 
Name. 

10 The fear of the Lord la . the he- 1 
ginning of | wisdom |1 
A good understanding have all thejr 
tbat do His commandments : BiS •! 
praise en- 1 dureth for | ever. 

Glory be, etc. 

88 PSALM cxn. 

1 Praise ye the Lord. Blessed is the man- 

that I feareth the | Lord || 
That delightethj greatly in|Hisoom-| 
mandments. 

2 His seed shall be mighty . up-lon ... | 

earth || 
The generation of . the | updght | 
shall be I blessed. 

8 Wealth and rlChes . shall | be in his [ 
house II 
And his rlgbteousness . en- 1 dur- ... | 
eth for I ever. 

4 Unto the upright there ariseth Ul^t . I 
in the I darkness II 
He is gradOUB, . and|full of coiu-| 
passion, and | righteous. 

6 A good man Bheweth | favour, and] 
lendeth || 
He will gnide .his af- | Durs ... | 
with dis- 1 cretion. 

6 Surely he shall not . be] moved for jeverl 

The righteous shall be . in | ever- 1 
lasting re- 1 membraaoe. 

7 He shall not be afraid . of | evil|tiding8 \ 

His heart is fixed, 1 trusting I in the I liMd. 

8 His heart is established ; he sliaU • not| 

bea-|fraid|| 
Until he BOO . his de-|sire up-|on his| 
enemies. 

9 He hath di8i>erBed, he hath given to the 

poor ; his rlgbteousneaa . en- 1 

dureth forjeferli 
His horn . shall|be ex-|alted withj 
honour. 
10 The wicked shall see it, and be grieTed ; 
he shall gnash with his teeti^ 'SIK^I 
melt a- 1 way II 

The desire . | of the | wicked shall] 
perish. 

Glory be, etc. 

89 PSALM CXIIL 

1 Praise ye the Lord. Praise, ye ser- 
vants | of the I Lord || 

Praiae. the|Name...|ofthe|Lccd. 



PSALMS CXI v., CXV., CXVL 
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2 Blessed be the Name . I of the | Lord |I. 

From this time fortn .|and for | ever-] 
more. 

3 Prom the rising of the snn unto the going 

down .1 of the I same |; 
The Lord 8 . 1 Name is | to be | praised. 

4 The Loni is lllgh . a- 1 bove all 1 nations || 

And . Hia|gloty a- {bove the [heavens. 

5 Who is like unto the Lord our God, . Who | 

dwelleth on j high]! 
That humbleth Himself to behold the 
things that are . in | heaven and| 
inthe|earth! 

6 Heraisethupthepoor.|outof theldnst|| 

And Ufteth . the I needy I out of the| 
dunghill ; 

7 That Ho may set | him with J prinoes H 

Even with the princes of His ];)eople. . 1 
Praise ... | ye the j Lord. 

Qlort be, Era 

90 PSALM CXIV. 

1 When Israel went . | out of 1 Egypt || 

The house of Jacob ftom . a \ iieople of I 
strange . . . | language, 

2 Jadab I was his | sanctuary Q 

And . I lara- el | his do. j minion. 

3 The sea . I saw it, and | Bed || 

Jor- . I . . . dan was | driven | back. 

4 The monntains] skipped like | rams || 

And . the I Uttle { hills like | lambs, 

5 What ailed thee, O thou sea, . |that thou| 

fleddest |1 
Thou Jordan, . that I thou wast | driven | 
back? 

6 Ye mOimtainB, . that ye 1 skipped like] 

rams || 
And . ye 1 Uttle | hUls, Uke | lambs ? 

7 Tremble, thou earth, at the presence | 

of the 1 Lord II 
At the presence | of the | God of ] Jacob ; 

8 Which turned the roCk . into a | stand- 

ing! water |1 
The flint. I into aj fountain oflwatei-s. 

Glory be, etc. 

91 PSALM CXV. 

1 Not unto us, O Lord, not unto us, but 

unto Thy Name, . | give . . . | glory || 
For Thy mercy . anil for Thy | 
truth's ...Isake. 

2 Wherefore sbould . the] heathen) say |j 

Where . |... is [now their | God? 

3 But our God . isjin the [heavens || 

He hath done WlUttao- j ever | He hath | 
pleased. 



4 Their idols . are 
The . I work of 



silver and [gold | 
men's . . . | hands. 

5 They have mOUthS, . I but they] speak 

not II 
fiyes . 1 have they, | but they I see not : 

6 They have ears, . [but they 1 hear not fl 

Noses I have they, | but they | smell not : 

7 They have hands, but they handle not : 

feet have they, . | but they | walk not 1| 
Neither | speak they | through their | 
throat. 

8 They that make them . are | like un-| 

to them II 
So is every | one that | trusteth | in them . 

9 O Israel, trust thOU . |in the | Lord || 

He is . their I help ...|and their | shield. 

10 O house of Aaron, . 1 trust in the| 

Lord II 
He is . their|help ...jand their|shield. 

11 Ye that fear the Lord, .trust in the| 

Lord II 
He is . their I help ...land their | shield. 

12 The Lord hath been mindful of US : . | 

He will I bless us II 
He will bl^ess the house of Israel ; He . 
will I bless the | house of 1 Aaron. 

13 He wi: 1 bless them . that | fear the | Lord || 

Both . Ismail ...|and ...|great. 

14 The Lord shall increase . you | more and j 

more || 
You . land ...jyour ...|children. 

15 Ye are hlessed | of the | Lord || 

Which . I made ...1 heaven and | earth. 

16 The heaven, even the heaveUS, . |aro 

the I Lord's II 
But the earth hath He given | to thej 
children of | men. 

17 The dead praise . |not thej Lord || 

Neither any that gO . |down ... 
silence. 

18 But we . will I bless the! Lord || 

From this time forth and for ever- 
more. . 1 
Praise...!... the|LoTd. 

Glory be, etc. 



I into I 
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PSALM CXVI. 



1 I . I love the 



Lord il 



Because He hath heard my VOiCO . | 
and my suppli-| cations. 

2 Because He hath inclined . His ] ear unto | 
me II 
Therefore will I call upon Him . asj 
long ...|a8 I|live. 
8 The sorrows of death compassed me, and 
the pains of hell . gat | hold up- 1 on me|| 
I . I found ... I trouble and | sorrow. 
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4 Then called I upon the Kame . iof thel 

Lord II 

Loni.1 befleech . I Thee,de- 1 liyer my | 

5 Gracious ig . the | Lord, and] righteous |] 

Tea, . jour ... |Qod isImerciXul. 

6 The Lord . pre- laerveth thelsimple || 

1 waa brought low, . |and He | helped | 
me. 

7 Return unto thy rest, . | O my [aoul || 

For the Lord hath dealt . lbouDti-| 
fully I with thee. ' 

8 For Thou hast delivered . my | soul from | 

death || ^ i i 

Mine eyes from tears, , Ij^nd my| 
feetfrom|faUing, 

9 I wiU walk . be-|fore thelLoid || 

m . the|land ...|of thejliving. 

10 I believed ; therefore . I have 1 1 spoken II 

I . was] great-... I ly af-|flicted. 

11 I said . |in myjhaste || 

All. I I men are I liars. 

12 What shaU I render | unto the | Lord || 

For all . Hislbene - fits | toward | me? 
I will take the cup . |o£ sal-|vation || 
And <»U upon . the|Name ...Iof the| 
Lord. ' 

13 I mU pay my vows . junto the|L©rd || 

HOW . in the|presenoe of|all HisI 
. people. ' 

Precious in the sight . Iof the | Lord || 
Is . thejdeath ... |of Hisjsaints. 

14 Lord, truly 1 1 am Thy ] servant || 

I uu Thy servant, and the son of Thine 
minamaid ; . | Thou hast | loosed my ] 

I will oflfer to Thee the sacrifice . [of 
thanks- 1 giving II ' 

And will caU upon . the I Name ...| 
ofthe|Lord. ' 

15 I will pay my vows . | unto the | Lord 

Now . in the I presence of I all HisI 
people : ' 

In the courts . of the|Lord's ... Ihouse || 
In the midst of thee, O Jerusalem. I 
praise ... I ye the I Lord. ' 

Globy bk, etc. 

93 PSALM CXVII. 

^ ^ SiJii *¥ ^^ ..I all ye I nations |I 
Praise. | ... Him, |aU ye | people. 

' ''''" ^S^f ^^^^ . i^Ig^t ... 

P»w«...|yVthe|Lord. 

Glory be, etc. 



94 PSALM CXVIIL 

1 O oiVB thanks unto the Loid: . fori 
HeislgoodH 

Because His mSTCy . en i dor ... |eth for I 
ever. 
Let Israel . |now ...jsay II 
That His mercy . en-|dur....Iothfor| 
ever. 

2 Let the house of Aaron . jnow .. Isay | 
That His mercy . en.Idur-...|eth for] 

ever. 

Let them no W . that | fear the Lord | ny Ij 
That His mercy . en-|dur.. eth for) 
ever. 

3 I called upon the Lord . (in dis-ltrasaQ 
The Lord answered me, and set . mej 

in a| large ...| place. 
The Lord is on my side;. IlwiU notl 
fear || 

Wliat . can|man ...|do unto|me? 

4 It is better . to|trust in thejLoid B 
Than to put . |confi-| deuce in | man. 

It is better . to|trust in the| Lord || 
Than to put . |confi-|d«noe inlprinces. 

5 The Lord . is my |strength andjsong a 
And is . be- 1 come ...jmy 8aI-|vatioiL 

The voice of rejoicing and salvation is in 
the tabernacles, jofthejrigfateoasil 

The right band. of the|Lard.T.|doeth| 
valiantly. 

6 The ri^ht hand of the Lord. I is ex- 1 sited! 

The right band.ofthe|Loid...|doeth| 
valiantly. 

I shall not . [die, but I live (j 
And declare . the | works... I of the I 
Lord. 

7 The Lord . hath I chastened mejsore I 
• But He hath not given . me I overi 

unto I death. 
Open to me . the I gates of Irighteousnena 
I will go into them, . and 1 1 will I 
praise the I Loid: 

8 This gate . |of the|Loxd I| 

Into which . the | righteouslshall I 
enter. 

I will praise Thee, .* for | Thou hast I 
heard me || 

And art . be-Icome ... |my sal-|vation. 

9 The stone . which the | builders re- 1 

fused II ' 

Is become . the I head^ st<me I of the! 
corner. 

This . is the I Lord's... I doing || 
It . is|marvel- lous|in ourjeyes. 

10 This is the day . which the I Lord hath I 
made |t * ' 

. We wUl rejoice . [and belglad inlit. 
Savenow, .Ibe-jseechThee. Oftudl 
O Lord. . I b^ I seech Thes^ 'aendt 
now pros-lperity. ' ' 
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11 Bleeaed is he that oometh in the Kame . | 

of the I Lord H 
We have blessed you out . of the | 

house ... t of the! Lord. 
God is the Lordy . which bath | she vred ns | 

light II 
Bind the sacrifiee with oords, even 

unto . the I horns . .. |of the | altar. 

12 Thou art my Qod, . and 1 1 will|praise 

Thee II 
Thou art . my | God, II will ex-J alt Thee. 
O give thanks unto the Lord ; . f or | 
He is [good II 
For His mercy . en-|dur...|eth for| 
over. 

Globy be, etc. 

95 PSALM CXXI. 

1 I WILL lift up mine eyes .| unto the| 

hills II 
YtoTCL . I whence . . . ( cometh my | help. 

2 My help oometh | from the | Lord || 

wMidl . |made ... Iheaveu and|earth. 
S He will not suffer thy foot . | to be | movedll 
He . that i keepeth thee | will not | 
slumber. 

4 Behold, He . that I keepeth] Israel || 

jSliall • I neither [ slumber nor | sleep. 

5 The Lord . |is thy | Keeper |l 

The Lord is thy flllSlde . up- 1 ou thy | 
light... I hand. 

6 The son shall not smite . |thee by |day || 

Nor . the I moon ... |by ... |night. 

7 The Lord shall preserve thee . from 1 

aU...levil|| 
He . jshim pre-lserre thy jsoul. 

8 The Lord shall preserve thy going out . 

and thy | coming | in || 
From this time forth, . and [even for| 
ever- 1 more. 

Globy be, etc. 

96 PSALM CXXII. 

1 I WAS glad when they said . | unto | me || 

Let us go Into . the|houBe ...|of the| 
Ix>Td. 

2 Our . I feet shall | stand 1| 

Within . tliy I gates, . . . ] O Je- 1 rusalem. 

3 Jerusalem is bulldedjas a|citv || 

That . I is com- 1 pact to- 1 gether : 

4 Whither tbe tribes go up, . the | tribes of 

the] Lord II 
Unto the testimony of Israel, to give 
thanks . unto the I Name ...|of the| 
Lord. 

5 For there are set . | thrones of | judgment || 

The thrones . i of the I house of 1 David. 

6 Pray tot the peace . |of Je-|rusalem || 

Tbey. shall I prosper thatllove ... |thee. 



7 Peace . be with-]in thy|walls || 

And prosperity . with- 1 in thy | pala- 1 oea. 

8 For my brethren and . com- 1 panions' | 

sakesll 
I win now say, . I Peace ... [ be with-] 
in thee. 

9 Because of the llOUSe . of the (Lord our| 

Godli 
I . I ... will I seek thy | good. 

Gi;3BY be, etc. 

97 PSALM CXXV. 

1 They that trust in the Lord . shall be| 

asMount|Zion|| 
Which cannot be removed, .jbut a- 1 
bideth for I ever. 

2 As the mountains are rOUnd . a- ] bout Je- 1 

ruMdem || 
So the Lord is round about His i>eople . 
from I henceforth I even for | ever. 

3 For the rod of the wicked shall not rest 

upon the lot . |of tbe | righteous || 
Lest the righteous put forth • their | 
hands . . . | unto in- 1 iquity . 

4 Do good. O Lord, unto those . 1 that bej 

good II 
And to them . that are | upright | 
in their I hearts. 

5 As for such as turn aside unto their 

crooked ways, the Lord shall lead 
them forth with the workers I of in-| 
iquity || 
But peace • shalllbe up-|on ... jlsrael. 

Globy be, etc. 

98 PSALM CXXX. 

1 Out . 1 of the I depths || 

Have I cried . I unto | Thee, 01 Lord. 
Lord, . I hear my (voice || 
LetThine ears be attentive to the yoice. | 
of my I suppli- 1 cations. 

2 If Thou, Lord, . shouldest | mark in- | 

iquities || 

. [Lord, ... I who shall | stand ? 

But there is . for-J giveness with | Thee |1 
That . jThou ... (mayest be|feared. 

3- 1 wait for the Lord, . my | soul doth | wait] 
And In . His] word ... |do I|hope. 
My soul wadteth for the Lord more than 
they that watCh. |for the | morning || 

1 say, more than they • that | watch ... | 
for the I morning. 

4 Let Israel hOpe . | in the | Lord || 

For with the Lord there is mercy, and . 
with [Him is I plenteous re-|demption. 
And He . shall re-|deem ... ]Israel || 
From . I all ... I his in- 1 iquities. 
Globy be, etc. 
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PSALM CXXXII. 



1 Lord, . re- i member] Dftyid l| 

And . I all ... I his af- 1 fliotions, 
How he aware . I anto the ) Lord || 
And vowed unto . the {mighty] God of] 
Jacob. 

2 Surely I will not come unto the taber- 

nacle . I of my I house || 
Nor . I go up I into my|bed, 
I will not give Bleep . | to mine | eyes |] 
Or . I slumber | to mine | eyelids, 

3 Until I find out a place . | for the | Lord || 

An habitation for . the | mighty | Grod of] 

Jacob. 
Lo, we heard . of | it at | Ephratah || 
We found it In . the | fields ...| of the] 

wood. 

4 We will go . into His | tabernacles || 

We . will I worship | at His | footstool. 
Arise, O Lord, . I into Thyhrest || 
Thou, . and the | ark ... | of Thy | strength. 

5 Let Thy prlestS . be | clothed with | right- 

eousness || 
And let . Thy [saints ... (shout for | joy. 
For Thy servant | David's | sake || 
Turn not away • the | face of | Thine an- 1 

ointed. 

6 The Lord hath sworn in truth unto David, 

He . will I not turn | from it || 
Of the fruit of thy body will . 1 1 set up- 1 

on thy I throne. 
If thy children will keep My covenant and 

My testimony . that|I shall] teach 

them II 
Their children shall also sit upon • thy ] 

throne for ] ever- ] more. 

7 For the Lord . hath [chosen I Zion || 

He hath desired . it ] for His j habi-) 

tation. 
• TMb . is My [rest for | ever jt 

Here will I dwell; . | for I)4iave de-J 

sired it. 

8 I will abuhdantly bless . | her pro- ] vision ]) 

I will satis- 1 fy her I poor with] bread. 
I will also clothe her jnlests . ] with sal- [ 

vation || 
And her saints . shall ] shout a- ) loud for ] 

joy. 

9 There will I make the hom . of ] David to | 

bud II ' 

I have ordained . a ] lamp for | Mine an- 1 

ointed. 

His enemies will . 1 1 clothe with] shame || 

But upon himself . | shall his ] crown . . . ] 

flourish. 

Glort be, etc. 



100 PSALM CXXXIIL 

1 Behold, how good, and how) pleasant it; 

is II 
For brethren . to ) dwell to- ] gether in | 
unity ! 

2 It is like the precious ointment upon ibe 

head, that ran down upon thebeurd, . 
even | Aaron's ) beard || 
That went dOWn . to the ) skirts ...) 
of his ] garments ; 

3 As the dew of Hermon, and as tiie dew 

that descended upon . the] moon- 
tains of|Zion II 
For there the Lord commanded the 
blessing, even ] life for j ever- ] more. 

Olort be, etc. 
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1 Beh6ld, bless ye the Lord, all ye servants | 

of the] Lord |] 
Which bv night stand . in the) house...] 
of the [Lord. 

2 lift up your hands . )in thelsanctoaiyll 

And .bless ...|... the] Lord. 

3 The Lord that made . 1 heaven and]earth;< 

Bless . ]thee ... | out of JZion. 

Glory be, etc. 
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1 PRALSEyetheLord. PraiseyetheName.] 

of tIie]Lord|| 
Praise Him, . ye] servants J of the] 

Lord. 
Ye that stand in the honso . ]of the' 

Lord II 
In the courts . of the) house of ] our...] 

God, 

2 Praise the Lord ; . for the] Lord is] good il 

Sing praises nnto . His] Name; for) 

it is] pleasant. 
For the Lord hath chosen JacOb • I 

unto Him-] self II 
And Israel . fbrlHls pe>-|cull- ar| 

treasure. 

3 For I know . that the ] Lord is great I 

And that our Lord . ]i8 a- bove all! 

gods. 
Whatsoever the Lord pleased, that did 

He in heaven . land in |earUi B 
In . the I seas, and] all deep|pIaoes. 

4 He causeth the vapours to aaoend from 

the ends . [of the] earth 
He maketh lightnings for the lain; He 

bringeth. the] wind ...joutof Hisj 

treasuries. 
Who smote . the] first- bomoflSgyptl] 
Both . of ) man ...|and ...)bMWt, 
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5 Who sent tokens and wonders into the 

midst . of I thee, 0| Egypt || 
Upon Fhaxaon, . [and upi- on|all his| 

servants. 
WbO • I smote great I nations || 
And'lalew ... I mighty I kings: 

6 Sihon king of the Amorites, and Og • | 

kingof |Bashan|| 
And . I all thej kingdoms of | Canaan ; 
And g^ve their land . |for an [heritage || 
An berltage • I unto | Israel His | people. 

7 Thy Name, O Lord, . en-|dureth for| 

ever || 
And Thy memorial, O Lord, . through- 1 
out all j gener- 1 ations. 
For the Lord . will [judge His I people || 
And He will repent . Him- [self cou-| 
ceming His (servants. 

8 The idols of the heatben . are | 

silver and [gold || 
The . 1 work of I men's . . . | hands. 
They have moutllS, . |httt they [speak 

not[| 
Eyes . i have they, | hut they j see not ; 

9 They have eaxs, . [but they [ hear not [j 

Neither is there ally | breath ... | in their j 
months. 
They that make them . are[like im'[ 
to them [| 
So is every | one that | tmsteth | in them. 

10 Bless the LonL . 0| house of [Israel || 

Bless • the I Lord, O | house of [ Aaron : 
Bless the Lord, . 0[house of [Levi || 
Ye that fear . the Lord, ... [bless the| 
Lord« 

11 Blessed be the Lord out of Ziou, which 

dwelleth [ at Je- [ rusalem || 

Praise . I |yethe|Lord. 

Glory be, etc. 
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1 GIVE thanks unto the Lord; . for[ 

Heis|good|| 
For His mercy . en- 1 dur . . . | eth for | over. 
give t.lm.TiVa . unto the [ God of | gods [| 
For His mercy . en- [dur-... [eth for[ 
ever. 

2 give thanks . to the[Lord of [lords [[ 

For His mercy . en- [ dur-. . . | eth for [ ever. 
To Him Who alone . [doeth great [ 
wonders [| 
For His mercy . en- 1 dur. . . [ eth for [ ever. 

3 To Him that by Wisdom . [made the[ 

heavens [| 
For his mercy . en - 1 dur ... | eth for | ever. 
To Him that stretched out the earth . a- 1 

bove tiie | waters || 
For Qi9 mercy, en- [ dur-, . . [ eth for | ever. 



4 To Wini . that I made great [lights [| 

For His mercy, en- 1 dur-. . . | stb for \ ever. 
The sun . to I rule by [day [[ 
For Hismercy. en- 1 dur-.,. [ eth for | ever. 

5 The moon and stars . to [rule by [night [j 

For His mercy, en- [ dur-. . . [ eth for ( ever. 
To Him that smote E£r31)t . [in their | 
firstborn j[ 
For Hismercy. en-[ dur-... [eth for] ever. 

6 And brought out Israel . I from a- [ mong 

them |[ 
For His mercy, en- 1 dur- ... [ eth for [ ever. 
With a strong hand, and With . a| 

stretched-out [ arm [| 
For His mercy, en- [ dur-. . . [ eth for | ever. 

7 Who remembered US . in our [ low es- 1 tate || 

For His mercy, en- [ dur-. . . | eth for ( ever. 
And hath redeemed . ns [ from our | 
enemies [[ 
For His mercy, en- [ d or- . . . [ eth for | ever. 

8 Who giveth food . to | all.. . [ fiesh [| 

For His mercy, en- [ dur-. . . | eth for [ ever. 
O give tl^ftnlrff . imto the [God of | heaven || 
For Hismercy. en- [ dur-... | eth for [ ever. 
Glory be, btc. 
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1 I WILL praise Thee . with my [whole ...| 

heart |[ 
Before the gods will I sing . [praise ... | 
unto I Thee. 

2 I will worship toward Thy holy temple, 

and praise Thy Name for Thy loving- 
kindness . and [ for Thy [ truth [j 
For Thou hast magnified Thy WOrd . a- [ 
bove ... [all Thy [Name. 

3 In the day when I cried .Thou [an- 

swer- edst|me|| 
And strengthenedst me . with] 
strength ...|inmy[soul. 

4 All the kings of the earth shall praise . | 

Thee. 0|Lord[] 
When they hear . the | words ... | of Thy [ 
mouth. 

5 Yea, they shall sing in the ways . | of the | 

Lord II 
For great . is the[glory[of the|Lord. 

6 Though the Lord be high, yet hath He 

respect . [unto the [lowly || 
But the proud . He [ knoweth a- [ far ... | 
off. 

7 Though I walk In the midst of trouble, . 

Thou I wilt re- [ Vive me [| 
Thou Shalt stretch forth Thine hand 
against the wrath of mine enemies, 
and . [Thy right [hand shall [save me. 
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8 The Lord will perfect that . which oon-| 
oemeth|me|| 
Thj mercy, O Lord, endureth for ever : 
forsake not the WOrkS . lof Thine | 
own ...jhanda. 

Qlobt be, etc. 

105 PSALM CXXXIX. 

1 O Lord, Thon haat Bearclied|me and] 

known me || 
Thou knoweet my dOWn- . 1 sitting and | 

mine up- 1 rising; 
Tboa . louder- 1 standest || 
My . fthooght a-|far ... |off. 

2 Thon ocmpassest my path . and my| 

lying I down II 
And art . ac-lqtiainted with|all my] 

ways. 
For there is not aword . |in my [tongue || 
But. lo, O Lord, . Thoulknowest it| 

alto-|gether. 

3 Thou hast beset me behind . | and be- 1 forejl 

And . [laid Thine I hand up- |on me. 
Such knowledge is tOO . i wonder- ful| 
for me 11 
It is high, . 1 1 cannot at- 1 tain. . V I unto it. 

4 Whither shall I go . Jfrom Thy jspiiit || 

Or whither . shiOi lillee ... Ifrom Thy 1 

presence? 
If I ascend up into heaven, . ] Thou art| 

there || 
If I make my bad in hell, . Ije- 1 hold,... | 

Thou art I there. 

5 If I take the WlngS . | of the| morning || 

And dwell in theuttermOBt . Iparts ... | 
of the|sea, 
Even there . shall | Thy hand! lead me 1| 
And . (Thy right 1 hand shall | hold me. 

6 If I say. Surely . the | darkness shall | 

cover me || 
Even the night . shall be (light a-j 

bout me. 
Tea, the darkness hideth not from Thee ; 

but the night shlneth 1 as the | day II 
The darkness and the Ught . are f both 

a- 1 like to I Thee. 

7 How precious also are Thy thonghtS • 

uato|me, OIGodH 
How great . [is the | sum of | them ! 
. If I should count them, they are more 

in number I than the I sand n 
When I awake, . 1 1 am] still with | Thee. 

8 Search, me, God, . and | know my I heart I| 

Try . I me, and I know myj thoughts : 
And see af there be any wicked . | way . . . | 

mmell i - i 

Andl^ me . in the|way... lever- 1 
Globt be. Era 



106 PSALM CXLH. 

1 I CRIED unto the Lord . [with my | voice I 

With my voice unto the Lord . did Ij 
make my | suppli- { cation. 
I poured out my . com- 1 plaint be-|fore 
Him II 
I ahewed . be- 1 fore. . . I Him my | troaUe. 

2 When my spirit was overwhelmed ^tiiin 

me, then . Thou | knewest my | psth ( 
In the way wherein I walked have they 
prlvUy . I laid a |snare Ibr jme. 
I looked on my right hand, and belieki, 
but there was nO man . (that wooldi 
know me || 
Befuge failed me; noman . | cared ...| 
for my 1 soul. 

3 I cried unto Thee. . (O ...jLord B 

I said, Thou art my refuge and my 
portion. in the] land... |ofthe|liTiii|r- 
Attend unto my cry; forlam hroilght.i 
very I low II 

Deliver me from my persecutors; • 
for I they are | stronger than 1 1. 

4 Bring my soni . I out cf | pnaon || 

That. |Imay|praiBeThy|Name: 
The righteous shall oompaae | me a- 1 bout | 
For Thou. Shalt deal . |boimti-ifollj| 
with me. 

Globt be, etc. 

107 pSALM OXLin. 

1 Hear my prayer, O Lord, giv« ear . to 

my I suimli- 1 cations \ 
In Thy faithfalness answer me, . | 

and ... [in Thy{righteoaanea. 
And enter not into judgment [with Thy I 

servant || 
For in Thy sight . shaUjiK) mani 

living be {justified. 

2 For the enemy hath peraecuted mysoiil; 

he hath smitten my life . {down to 

the I ground II 
He hath made me to dwell in darkneOi 

aB those . thatjhave baenllong i 

dead. 
Therefore is my spirit ovvV' I whelmed 

with-|inme|| 
My heart . with-|in ...|me kideaolate. 

5 I rememher . the] days of |old|| 

I meditate on all Thy w<nks; I milS6 * 

on the I work ... |of Thy jhaads. 
I Stretch forth . myjhanda ttBtolThMi 
My soul thirsteth after IhMi . !» *f 

thirsty I land. 
4 Hear me speedily, O LoirA: * anyftphitl 

f aileth || 
Hide not Thy face ttam flirilb kit I ^ 

like unto them . ttij ^f l ji p g wi ...| 

into the I pit; 
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Caiue me to hear Thy loving MlldJiea8| 

in the I morning 11 ^ 

For . inlThee...ldo Iltnwt. 
, C»nfle me to know the way . wherein 1 
l8hould|walkll ^ , ^ ,_._ 
For I lift np . mylwnl ..I unto] Thee. 
Delif er me, O Lord, . 1 from mine 1 
enemies 11 
I . Iflee untolThee tolhide me. 

5 Teach me . tojdo ThylwiUn 
For . jThou ...|art my|God. 

'^'t? toir'LiiM.d ... lof up-i 

Tightness. , 

r Quicken me, Lord, . I'or ThylNames 

For Thy righteonsneiB' sake . 1 ^nng »? I 
soul out of I trouble. 
And of Thy mercy cut off mme enemies, 
and ditroy aU them . that af-l 
flictmylsoulll ; 

For . I »mlThy-...|s«:vant. 
Gloey bk, ktc. 

108 PSALM CXLV. 

1 1 WILL extol Thee. . mylGod, OlKing It 
And I will Iflesa . ThylName fori 
ever and) ever. ^ 

Every day • IwiUIIbleas Thee J 
S I Vill' praise . Thy l Name for| 
ever and fever. 
2 Great is the Lord, and greatly 1 to he| 

Amd . HislgreatneasliBun-laeardwble. 

One generation shall praise Thy WOrKB . I 

toan-lotherll „, , . v* i „«*.<. 

AndshaU.de-ldareThylmightylacts. 

8 I will q)eak of the glorious honour | 
of Thy I majesty II 
And . lof Thy I wondrous I works. 
A^mek shall speak of the might . 
ofThylterri- ble|acts|l 
And I . wiU de-lclare ...jThy ...1 
greatness. 
4 They shall abundantly utter the me- 
mory . of |Thy greatlgoodness II 
And . SiaUliing of IThy ... 1 nghtequs- 

TheL^>graciOtlS,.andlfaUof com-l 

Slowto anger, | and of 1 great. . . I mercy. 
6 The Lord, is I good to I aU II 

And His tender merdOB . arejoverj 
all His I works. 

6 All Thy works shaU praiflO . |Thee, 0\ 

Aid!*Thyl8aintB...l8haU...|ble8sThee. 

7 Ttizj shall speak of the f^Orylof Thy| 

kingdom tl , ,,^- 

^|talk...l<ifThylpow«r; 



8 To make known to the sons of men . 

His| mighty 1 acts II ^ , , rx- i 

And the glorious |majes- ty|of His| 

kingdom. 

Thykingdora is an ever- 1 lasting [kingdom H 

And Thy dominion endureth • 

through. 1 out all | gener- 1 ations. 

10 The Iiord upholdeth 1 all that 1 fall II 
And raiseth up all thOSe . [that be| 

bowed I down. 
TheeyesoiaU.lwaitup-onJTheell 

And Thou givest them • their 1 meat in | 

due ... I season. 

11 Thou openest . I Thine . 1 hand || 
And Mktisftest the desire • of 1 every! 

living 1 thing. ^. , 

The Lord is righteous . injallHislwaysH 
And . I holy in I all His I works. 

12 The Lord is nigh unto all them . that I 
callup-lonHimll „• • i 

To all . thatlcaU up-|on Him ml 

truth. . -,,, .» *i 

He wiU fulfil the desire . of 1 them that| 

fear Him II , 

He also will hear . theirlcry,...land 

will I save them. 

18 The Lord preserveth . all | them thatj 

love Him || ■ 
ButaU.thelwicked willlHede.|8troy. 

My mouth shall speak the praise . I 
ofthelLordll „. ^ , ,« „« 

And let aU flesh blew His hOly|Name 
for I ever and | ever. 

Glor't bb, etc. 



109 PSALM CXLTI. 

1 PRAisfi ye the Lord. Praise the Lord, . I 

Omylsoulll , . xi. it i 

WhUelUve Iwillllpraiae^Lord. 
I will sing piaiseslunto mylGod |1 
While . 1 1 have ... 1 any 1 being. 

2 Put not . your^ trust in | princes || 

Nor in the son of man, . m|whom 

there lis no! help. ., , 

His breath goeth forth, he retumethl 

to hislearth 1| , . , _. *. 

In that very Idayhisjthoughts... Iperish. 

3 Happy is he that hath the God df JaCOl) . t' 
for his I help n , , . ,_ , 

Whose hope . is 1 in the I Lord his I God : 
Which made heaven and earth, tne sea, 
and all. that|therMn|is || 
Whi<dl . jkeepethltruth fbr lever : 

4 Which exeotttoth JTidgment|for the op- 1 

wSS^vethjfood ... I to thelhungry : 
TheLard.llooseth the 1 prisoners || 

TRie LOTd openeth . theW« ... !<>' ^\ 

blind; , . 
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6 The Lord raiaeth them . that arelbowedj 
down II 
ni6 . I Lord ... I loveth the"] righteous ; 
The Lord . pre- 1 aerveth the | straagen || 
He reltoyeth . the | father- 1 less aadj 
widow ; 

6 But the way . I of the I wicked || 
He . |turxieth|upeide|down. 
The Lord . shall I reign for [ever || 
Even thy God, O Zion, unto all gener- 
ations . I 
Praise ...{ye the|Loxd. 

Glort be, btc. 

110 PSALM CXLVIL 

1 Pbaisb ye the Lord: for it is good to 

sing praises | unto our | God \ 
For . it isjpleasant; andjpraise is) 

comely. 
The Lord doth build . | up Je- 1 rusalem || 
He gathereth together . the | out-... | 

casts of I Israel. 

2 He healeth . the | broken in | heart || 
And . I bindeth | up their | wounds. 



He telletn the number I of the 
He calleth them . |all 
names. 

8 Graat is our Lord, > and of |great ... 
>wer II 



stars II 
by their I 



Lb . I under-] standing is | infinite. 
The Lord Itfteth | up the | meek || 
He casteth the wlCked . jdown ... | 
to the I ground. 

4 Sing unto the Lord • |with thanks- 1 
giving II 
Sing praise . upon the | harp ... | 
unto our|God : 
Who covereth the heaven with clouds, 
Who prepareth rain . | for the | earth|| 
Who maketh grass . to | grow up-| 
on the I mountains. 

6 He giveth . to the I beast his | food || 
And . to the I young . . . | ravens which | 
cry. 
He delighteth not in the strength . j 
of the I horse || 
He taketh not pleasure . jin the| 
legs of a I man. 

6 The Lord taketh pleasure . in | them 

that I fear Him || 
In those . that 1 hope ... | in His | mercy. 
Praise the Lord, . |0 Je- 1 rusalem || 
Praise . |thy ...|God, 0|Zion. 

7 For He hath strengthened the bars . I 

of thy j gates II 

Ho. hath I blessed thy I children with-| 
in thee. 

H« ™?keto peace . 1 in thy | borders || 

^^.ffi^a *?«« • ^i^^ thelfinesti 



of the I wheat. 



8 He sendeth forth Ms oommandmesnt . 

up-|on ...|earth i| 
His word . I runneth | very | swiftly. 
He giveth ] snow like | wool j] 
He SCatiereth .the] hoar... ifrostlikei 

ashes. % 

9 He casteth forth . Hislioe like|moiBds j 

Who . can|stand be-]fore Hu|c(M? 
He sendeth out . Hiajwoxd, and{m^t- 
eth them \ 
He causeth His wind to UOW. . jaod 
the I waters] flow. 

10 He dieweth His word . [unto j Jacob | 
His statutes and • Mi8|judgmeDts} 
tuito I Israel. 
He hath not dealt so with any natioii : 
and as for His Judgmente, . titeyj 
have not | known them || 

Praise. I |yethe|Lard. . 

Glory be, etc. 

Ill PLALM CXLVm. 

1 Praise ye the Lord. Praise ye the Lord ■! 

from the I heavens |1 
Praise . I ...Himlin the|heighta. 
Praise ye Him, . |all His|angel8 1| 
Praise . yelHim,... [all His | hosts. 

2 Praise ye Him, . I sun and|moon*n 

Praise Him, . lall yelstars of |Iight. 
Praise Him, . ye] heavens ofihwvens * 
Andyewatm . that|bea-jbove the! 
heavens. 

3 Let them praise the Name • | of the | Lord ' 

For He commanded,} and they {wen 

cre-]ated. 
He hatn also established them . for] 

ever and | ever || 
He hath made . a de-jcree which! 

shall not I pass. 

4 Praise the Lord . {from the|eart)i|| 

Te . Idragons, andlall ...|deeps: 
Fire and haU, . j snow and] vapours || 
Stormy j wind, f ul- 1 filling His i wonl : 

5 Mountains . and|all ...hills (| 

Fruitful I trees and I all ...|oedan: 
Beasts . and I all ... | cattle t| 
Creeping | things and | flying j fowl : 

6 Kings of tiie earth . and] all ... | people 7 

Pnnces and all . jjudgnlof thejeajlh : 
Both young men and Tna1d*"*> I ^^ 
men and | children l| 
Let them praise . the | Name ...|of the, 
Lord ; 

7 For His Name . a- 1 lone islezeelifent H 

His glory is a-|bove tlie)e«cth and. 
heaven. 
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He also exalteth the horn of His people, 
the praise . of |all His | saints || 
Even of the children of Israel, a people 

near unto Him. Fxuise . | | 

ye the Lord. 

Qlory be, etc. 

112 PSALM CL. 

1 Praise ye the Lord. Praise Qod . 1 

in His I sanctuary || 
FraiBe Him . in the|firma- nent] 
of His 1 power. 

2 Praise Him . for His I mighty I acts || 

Praise Him according | to His | ex- 
cel* lent 1 greata^as. 



8 Praise Him with the BOUnd . lof the| 
trumpet i| 
Praise Him . | with the | psaltery and | 
harp. 

4 Praise Him . with tlie I timbrel and| 

dance] 
Praise Him with stringed . iinstru-| 
ments and | organs. 

5 Praise Him upon . the | loud ... {cymbals || 

Praise Him upon . the | high. ... 1 
sounding | cymbals. 

6 Let everything that hath breath . I 

praise the I Lord II 

Praise .| lye the | Lord. 

Olort be, xto. 
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113 THE BUBIAL OF THE DEAD. 

1 Blessed are the dead . which I die in 

the I Lord H 

From . |henoe- ... | |torth : 

Yea, saith the Spirit, that they may rest . | 

from tiieir | labours || 
And . their I works do] follow] them. — 

Rev. xiv. 18. 

2 I am the resurrection, . jand the] life || 

He that believeth in Me, though he were 
dead, . Jyet ...|8hallhe|live: 
And whosoever livetll . and be- 1 lie veth in ] 
Mel! 

Shall, jne-... I ...ver]die.— yo/mxi. 25,26. 

3 I know that my . Ile-|deemer|1iveth | 

And that He shall stand at the latter] 

day up- 1 on the | earth : 
And though; after my skin, wdrms . de- ] 

stroy this|body II 
Yet . in my ] flesh shall ] I see ] God : 

4 Whom X shall see for myself, and mine 

eyes shall behold, . and] not an-j 

other, II 
Though my reins .jbe oon-|sumed 

with- Jin me.— J06 xix. 25—27. 
For we brought nothing . ]into this] 

world II _ • , , 

And it is certain . we can]carry] 

nothing ] out.— 1 Tim. vi. 7. 

5 Naked came I out . of my] mother's J 

womb II 
And naKed . shall 1 1 re- 1 turn. . . ] thither : 
The LorvL gave, and the Lord . hath] 
taken a-|way|| . . ^ ,, , 

Blessed .be the I Name...J of the ] Lord.— 
Job L 21. 

Glort be, etc. 



114 1 CORINTHIANS XV. 51—67. 

1 Bghold, I shew you a mystery; we . 

shall I not all j sleep || 
But . 1 we shall ] all be | changed. 
In a moment, in the twinkling] of an] 
eye || 
At . Jthe ...Jlast ...] trump: 

2 For the tnimpet shall sound, and the dead 

shall be raised . ] incor- ] ruptible || 
And . Jwe ... |ahall be|changea. 
For this corruptible must put OU .] in- 
cor- |ruption II 
And this mortal . must ] put on ] immor- ,' 
tality. 

3 So when this corruptible shall have put 

on . ] incor- ]ruption || 
And this mortal shall . have] put on| 

immor- 1 tality, 
Then shall be brought to pass the saying . ) 

that is I written II 
Death . is] swallowed] up in] victory. 

4 death, where is thy sting ? O grave, • ] 

where is thy ] victory || 
The sting of death is sin; and the 
strong^ . of I sin ... I is the ] law. 
ButthanSs. ]beto)God|| 
Which giveth us the victory through . 
our I Lord . . . ] Jesus ] Christ. 
Glory be, etc. 

115 CHRISTMAS. 

1 Rejoice greatly* . O | daughter of | 

Zion II 
Shout, . 01 daughter I of Je-Jrusalem : 
Behold, thy King . cometh] unto] thee i| 
' He . is 1 j ust, and ] having sal- ] vation. 
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2 And the battle-t)OW . shaU 1 be eat | off |t 

And He ahaU speak . jpeace ... | 

unto the I heathen : 
And His dominion shall be from sda . | 

even to|8ea|| 
And from the river eydXl . to the I 

euds ... I of the I earth.— J^ccA. ix. 9, 10. 

3 But thou, Bethlehem Ephratah, though 

thou be little among . the] thou- 
sands of|Judah)| 
Yet out of thee shall He oome forth 

unto Me that is to be . |Biiler|in...| 
Israel; 

Whose goings forth have 1)eeil . 1 from of I 
^old II 

From . I ev-... I ... er- 1 lasting.— JficoA 
V. 2. 

4 Therefore . | the {Lord Him- i self ii 

Shall . Igive ...Ijou ajsign : 
Behold, a virgin shall oonceiye, . and| 
bear a| Son II 
And * shall I call His I Xamo Im-| 
manuel.— /to. vii. 14. 

5 For unto as a Child is bom, unto US . a| 

Bon is I given II 
And the ffovemment . shall] be up- 1 

on His [shoulder : 
And BKs Name shall be called Wonderful, 
Counsellor, . The | Mighty | God || 
The Everlasting Father, . The | 
Prince ... | ... of j Peace. 

6 Of the increase of His government and 

peace . there shall | be no j end I| 
Upon the throne of Davld, . | and up- 1 

on His I kingdom; 
To order it, and to establish it, with 

Judgment I and withljnistice |j 
From . I henceforth, I even for I ever. — 

i«. ix. 6, 7. ' 

7 Say to them that are of a fearful heart- 

Be strong, . [fear ...|not|| 
Behold, . your I God will] oome withj 

vengeance. 
Even God . | with a {recompense || 
He . I will ... j come and | save you. 

8 Then the eyes of the blind . | shall be I 

opened || 
And the ears . of thejdeaf shall|be 
un- 1 stopped ; 
Then shall the lame man leap . jas an| 
hart II 

And the tOngue . jof theldumb ...| 
sing: ' 

9 For in the wUdemess . shaU j wa- 

ters break I out n 
And . [streams ...|in the [desert: 
And a highway shaU be there, . jand aj 
way II ' ' 

And^t Aril be called . thejwayofj 



10 And the ransomed of the Lord . i 
shall re- 1 turn II 
With songs, and everlastingijoy up-j 
on their I heads : 
They shaU obtain . [joy and|^adi>flBs| 
And sorrow . and | sighing flhall j 
flee a- 1 way.— /«». xxxv. 4—6, 8, 10. 

Glory bb, etc. 

-I-Ifi EASTER, OB THE LOBiyS 
' ' " SUPPER. 

1 Cmist our Passover . isjsacii - ficed] 

for us It 
Therefore | let us j keep the | feast, 

2 Not ^th old leaven, nei^er witii tits 

leayen . of | malice and | wif^ednen I 
But with tiie unleavened bread . of on-; 
oeri-|ty and | truth. —1 Cor. v. 7, 8. 

3 Christ, being raised from the dead, . I 

dieth no I more IJ 
Death hath no mOie . do-Jnuiuoii | 
• over I Him. 

4 For in. that He died, Hedied . Tmto| 

sin ...{once II 
But in that He llveth, . He | liveth | 
unto I God. 

6 Likewise reckon ye also yourselveB to be 
dead indeed . junto [sin || 
But alive unto God . throagh|JesDB| 
Christ our| Lord.— iZom. vi. &— 11. 

6 Now is Christ risen . [from the! dead || 

And become the first- . |fniits of! 
them that I slept. 

7 For since . by|man came|death D 

By man came also the resur-jrectiool 
of the I dead. 

8 For as in Adam . jail ...Idle R 

Even so in Christ . shall I all be{ made a| 
live.— 1 Cot. xv. 20 — 22. 

Glory bb, btc 

117 THE OPENING Op A OHUBCE 
2 CsitOBicKss n. 14, 18— SI, 41. 

1 O Lord . God of lisrael || 

There is no god like Thee . in thej 
heaven nor|in tbe|eartii ; 
Which keenest covenant, ami shswait 
mercy funto Thy | servants | 

That walk . be- 1 fore Thee withj 
all their | hearts. 

2 Bat will God . in}vei7ldeed || 

Dwell . with|men ...|onth6|eHtii? 
Behold, heaven and the heaven of liefr 
▼ens . {cannot oon-|tainTb6e| 
How much less . tUaj home whicbl 
IhaveboUtl 
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S Hare respect, therefore, to the prayer . | 
of Tnj I servant || 
And . I to hU I suppli- 1 cation, 
O Lord my Gkxi, to hearkoi unto the cry. | 
and the! prayer || 
Which Thy servant | prayeth be-| 
fore... I Thee, 

4 That Thine eyes may be open upon thia 

llOlUe . [day and | night 1| 

Upon theplace whereof Thon hast said 
that TUOU . wonldat | put Thy | 
Name ...| there. 
To hearken | onto the [ prayer |] 

Which Thy servant | prayeth \ to- 
ward, thulplace. 

5 'Hearken, therefore, unto the supplications 

of Thy servant, and of Tliy . | people | 

Israelii 
Which they . shall | make ... | to. 

ward this | place. 
Hear Thou from Thy dwelllng-place, . j 

even from 1 heaven |{ 
And when . Tnou | hear- ... | est for- 1 giye. 

6 Now therefore arise, O Lord God, into 

Thy . I resting- 1 place 11 
Thon . and the | ark .. . I of Thy | strength : 
Let Thy priests, O Lord God, be clothed . | 
with sal- Ivation II 
And let . Th)r | saints re-jjoice in | good- 
ness. 

Glory be, etc. 



BAPTISM. 



118 

1 Jesus said, Suffer little children, and 

forbid them not . to | come unto|Me || 
For . of I such is the | kingdom of | 
heaven. — Matt. xix. 14. 

2 He shall feed His flock . j like a | shepherd || 

He shall gather the lambs with His 
arm, . and I carry them | in His | 
bosom.— /ta. xl. 11. 

3 Lo, children are a heritage of the Loixl ; 

and the fruit of the WOmh . is| 
His re- 1 ward jj 
As arrows are in the hand of a mighty 
man, 80 . are j children | of the { youth.— 
Psalm cxxvii. 3, 4. 

4 I will x)our My Spirit xvpon thy seed, and 

My blessing . up- 1 on thine | offspring j| 
And they shall spring up as among the 
grass, as wlllows . |by the | water- j 
courses.— Isa. xilv. 8, 4. 

5 Go ye, therefore, . and I teach all | nations!] 

Baptising them in the Name of the 
Father, and of the Son, . and] of the! 
Holy I Ghost, 

6 Teaching them to observe all thln£s what- 

soever . I] have com-|mandeayoutl 
And lo, I am with you always, even 
unto . the I end ... j of the j world. — 
Matt, xxviii. 19, 20. 

Glory be, Exa 



j$jelejcteir Ha^jsajfjes xrf ^itxx^mt fox CJ^airtmjgf. 



119 EXODUS XV, 1—13, 17—18. 

1 I WILL sing unto tihe Lord, for He . hath | 

triumphed ] gloriously || 
The horse and his rider hath • He| 

thrown in- 1 to the I sea. 
The Lord . Is my [strength and|song || 
And He . is be- ] come .. . j my sal- 1 vation. 

2 He is my God, and I will prepare Him . 

an|habi-|tation|| 
My father's CiOd, . jand I [will ex- 1 alt 
Him. 
The Lord . is ajmau of j war jl 
The . I Lord ... [is Hisj Name. 

3 Pharaoh's chariots and his host hath He 

cast . -I into the I sea || 
His chos«a captains also are drOWned | 

inthe|Red ...|Sea. 
The depths . have | covered | them j| 
They sank . into the | bottom | as a ] stone. 

4 Thy right hand, O Lord, is become . | 

glorious in [power || 
Thy right hand, O Lord, . hath [dashed 
in I jnecee the ] enemy ; 



And in the greatness | of Thine | excel- 
lency II 
Thou hast overthrown them . that| 
rose ... I up a- [ gainst Thee. 

5 Thou sentest forth Thy wrath, which 

consumed | them as j stubble [| 
And with the blast of Thy nostrils thej 
waters were j gathered to- 1 gether. 
The floods stood upright . | as an | heap j 
And the depths were congealed in . the | 
heart ...[of the|seai 

6 The enemy said, I will pursue, I will 

overtake, I will . di-[vide the(spoili| 
My lust . shall be [satis- [fled up- [on 
them: 



I , will [draw my 
My . I hand ... 



sword II 

shall de-|stroy them. 

Thou didst blow with Thy wind, .. the| 
sea ...[covered them [| 
They sank as lead . |in the | mighty [ 

Who is like' unto Thee, O Lord« . a- 1 mong 
the I gods II 
Who IS like Thee, glorious in holiness, 
fearful . in [ praises, | doing | wonders f. 
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8 Thou stretchedst out Thy right Tiq-Tj^ ^ . 

the I earth ... | swaUowed them || 
Thou in Thy mercy hast led forth the 

people . which I Thou ...[hast re- 1 

deemed. 
Thou hast guided them . ( in Thy I strengthll 
Unto . Thy I holy | habi- 1 tation. 

9 Thou Shalt bring them in, and plant them 

in the mountain . of | Thine in- 1 

heritance || 
In the place, O Lord, which ThOU . 

hast I made for | Thee to | dwell in. 
In the sanctuary, O Lord, which Thy 

liandB . (have e»-|tabliBhed It 
The Lord . shall I reign for | ever and| 

ever. 

Glory be, etc. 

lorv DEUTERONOMY XXXII. 1~4, 7, 
\^\J 9-12; XXXIII. 26, 27. 

1 Give ear, ye heavens, . and| I will] 

speak II 
And heai-, earth, . the | words ... | 

of my I mouth; 
My doctrine shall drop . las the | rain || 
My speech, shall dis- 1 til ... | as the | dew, 

2 As the small rain upon . the I tender I herb || 

And as . the I showers up-|on the (grass : 
Because I will publish the Name . I 
of the I Lord || 
Ascribe . ye | greatness | unto our | God. 

3 Be is the Rock, . His [work is [perfect || 

For .1 all His I ways are [judgment. 
A God of truth . and with- [ out in- 1 iciuity |I 
Just . and [right ...[is... [He. 

4 Bemember . the [days of [old || 

Consider the years . of | many | genet- j 
ations : 
Ask thy father, . and [ he will | shew thee || 
Tliy . I elders, and | they will | tell thee. 

5 For the Lord's portion | is His | people |I 

Jacob . is the I lot of | His in.- [heritance. 

. He found him in a desert land, and in the 

waste, . I howling! wilderness II 

He led him about. He instructed him, 

He kept him as . the | apple | of His | eye. 

6 As an eagle stirreth up her nest, flut- 

tereth . I over her [young || 
Spreadeth abroad her wings, taketh 

them, . Ibeareth them j on her | wings : 
So the Lord . a- 1 lone did j lead him || 
And there . was I no strange J god ... | 

with him. 

7 There is none like unto the Ood . I of Jes- 1 

. hurun || ' ' 

Who Tideth upon the heaven in Thy help 

and in His . | excellen - oy | on the I skv! 

The Eternal Gtod . jis thy |refige „ '"''^• 

And underneath are . thelever-jlastingj 



arms. 



Glory be, etc. 



121 1 SAMUEL IL 1-3, 6—10. 

1 Mt heart rejoloeth jin the(Ix>id |] 

Mine horn. isez-|alted|in tbejLord: 
My mouth is enlarged . J over mine 
enemies || 
Because I . re- 1 joioe in [ Thy sal- 1 vation. 

2 There is none holy^as the |Ix>rd |] 

For . I there is [none be- 1 side Thee: 
For the Lord . is a [God of {knowledge i^ 
And by Him . |actions|are ... | weighed. 

3 The Lord kllleth, . and | maketh a- [live ; 

He bringeth doWn . to the | grave, and 

bringeth | up. 
The Lord maketh poor. .' and i maketh' 

rich II ' 

He bringeth I low, and j lif teth { upi 

4 He raiseth up the poor . lout of the 

dust II 
And lifteth up . the] beggar] from the 
dunghill, 
To set them . a-[mong ... | princes H 
And to make them . in-jheiit the 
throne of [glory. 

5 For the pillars of the earth . I are ttio' 

Lord's n ' 

And He . hath [set the | world up- 
on them. 
He will keep the feet of His saints, an>l 
the Wldked . shaU be | silent in! 
darkness || 
For by strength . shaU | no ... jman 
pi-e-|vail. 

6 The adversaries of the LOrd . shall be; 

broken to | pieces || 
Out of heaven . shall He j tbun... I 

der up- 1 on them: 
The Lord shall Judge . the j ends of the ; 

earth 11 
And He shall give strength unto Hij 

King, and exalt . the] horn of. 

His An- jointed. 

Globx bb, Ere. 

122 1 OHRONICIORB XXIX. 10-lS. 

1 Blessed be Thou, Lord God . of j b- 

ra£il our ] Father g 
For . I e V-. . . I er and | ever. 

2 Thine, O Lord, is the greataeas^ aud the 

power, . [and tiie| glory | 
And . the I victo- ly, {and the | m^^esty. 

3 For all . that isjin the|heaven fl 

And. |in thejearUi isjThine; 

4 Thine . is the|kingdom, OILoid | 

And Thou art exalted . aslhead a-] 
bove...|aU. * ' 

6 Both riches and honoUT . |oomeoCIThee 9 
And Thou . IreignestioveriaU ; 
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» AiidmThinelia&d.isiPpwerandlmightll 
And in Thine hand it is to make great, 
and to giVB . | strength . . . | unto | all. 
' Now therefore, . oar|God,> we [thank 
TheeJI 
And . I praise Thy | glorious | Name. 
Glori be, etc. 

OQ PROVERBS III. 5—7, 9-18; 

^^ n. 2—11. 

I Tbust in tiieLord . with ] all thine | heartll 
And lean not tUltO . thine | own ... | 
nnder- 1 standing. 
In all thy ways . ac-j knowledge! Him |i 
And He . l^all di-[rect thy | paths. 
I Be not wise • in thinelown ... jeyes || 
Fear the Lord, . |and de-|part from] 
evil. 
Honour the Lord with thy suhetance, 
and with the first-fruits . of | all 
thine I increase || 
So shall thy barns be filled with plenty, 
and thy presses shall lyorst . [out 
with I new ...|wine. 

3 Hy son, despise not the cliastening | 

of the I Lord il 
Neitlier . be | weary of | His oor- 1 

rection : 
For whom the Lord loyeth . |He cor-| 

rectethn 
Even as a father the SOU • in | whom . . . | 

hede-Ilighteth. 

4 Happy is the man . that | findeth ] 

wisdom II 
And the man • tliat|getteth|under-] 

standing : 
For the mercliandise of it is better than 

the merchau- 1 dise of | si] ver || 
And the gain • there- j of than {fine ... | 

gold. 

5 She^ more . | precious than | rubies || 

And all the things thou canst desire 
are nOt • tojbe com-|pared \mto| 
her. 
Length of days . is | in her | right hand || 

And in . her I left hand | riches and] 
honour. 

6 Her WUys . are I ways of [pleasantness || 

And . I aU her I paths are | peace. 
She is a tree of life to them that lay . | 

hold up- 1 on her II 
And happy is every one . [that re-| 

taineth|her. 

7 So that thou incline thine ear . |nnto| 

wisdom II 
And apply . thine [heart to | under- 1 

standing : 
Yea, if thou crlest . [after [knowledge [I 
^d liftest up . thy [voice for | under- 1 

standing; 



8 If thou se^estlher as [silver || 

And.searchest for ber . | as for | hid ... | 
treasures; 
Then shalt thou understand the fear . | 
of the I Lord II 
And . find the | knowledge of | God. 

9 For the Lord giveth wisdom : out of His 

mouth oometh knowledge . and| 

under- [standing II 
He layeth up SOUnd . | wisdom | for the [ 

righteous ; 
He is a buckler to them . that [ walk up- 1 

rightly II 
He keepeth the paths of judgment, and 

preseryeth . the I way ... | of His | 

saints. 

10 Then shalt thou understand righteous- 
ness. . and [Judgment, and | equity || 
Yea, . leveryjgood ...[path. 
When wisdom entereth into thine heart, 
and knowledge is pleasant . j 
imto thy I soul || 
Discretion shall preserve thee, . | 
und^- 1 standing shall | keep thee. 

GrX)RY BE, BTC. 

124 JOB XXVIII. 12—15, 18-28. 

1 But where . shall] wisdom be [found || 

And where . ia the I place of [ under- 1 

standing? 
Man knoweth not . the [price there- 1 of || 
I) either is it found . in the [land ... | 

of the I living. 

2 The depth salth, . It is | not in [ me || 

' And the sea saith, . | It is | not with [ me. 
It cane Dt . h« [ gotten for [ gold || 
Neither shall sUver be weighed . I 
for the I price there- [ of. 

3 No mention shall be made of COrali . j 

or of I pearls II 
For the price of wisdom . [ is a- [ bove. . . | 

rubies. 
The topaz of Ethiopia • I shall not | equal it|| 
Neittier shall it . be [valued with] 

pure ... [gold. 

4 Whence then . I oometh I wisdom || 

And where . is the I place of [under [ 

standing ? 
Seeing it is hid from the eyes . of [all ... | 

living II 
And kept clOSO . [ from the [ fowls of the [ 

air. 

5 Destruction and death say, We have heard 

the fame thereof . | with our | ears || 
God understandeth the way thereof, and 

He . [knoweth thelplape there- [of. 
For He looketh to the ends . | of the | earth I| 
And seeth . I under ^ihe | whole ... \ 

heaven, • 
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6 To make the weight . | for the | winds || 
AiHi He welghetb . thelwaterslby ...| 
meaaure. 
When He made a decree . jfor the|iam |] 
And a way . for the | lightning | of the| 
thunder: 



7 Then did He see it, . laud de-tclare it |] 
He prepared it, . |yea, andjaearched it| 
out. 
And mito man He said, Behold, the fear 
of the Lord, . I that i8| wisdom || 
And to defiart . fromienl is|under-| 
standing. 

Glort be, eto. 



10R PROVEl^BS Vni. 1, 4, 10—20, 
' ^^ 32—36. 

1 Dotb • not I wisdom [cry || 

And uiiaer-standing put | forth her | 
voice? 
Unto you, . 0|men. I|ob11 t| 
. And my YOice . is|to thefsons of |man. 

2 Receive my in8tractloni« . | aucf not | silverjl 
■ And knowledge . | rather than| 

choice ...I gold. 
For Wisdom . is | better than jruhies || 
And all the things that may be desired 
are not . to|be com-]pared ...|to it. 

8 I Wladom . 1 dwell with I prudence || 

And find out. I knowledge of | witty in- 1 

ventioiis. 

The fear of the Lord . is tojhate ... |evil I| 

Fride, and arrogancy, and the evil way, 

and the firoward . (mouth ...|do l[ 

hate. 

4 Counsel is mine, • land sound [wisdom || 

I am under- 1 standing ; 1 1 have | strength . 
By me kings reign, and prlnces . ae-| 

cree ...|justice|t 
By me princes rule, and nobles, even all . 

the I judges | of the | earth. 

5 1 love them that love me, and those that 

Beek . me ] early shall | find me || 
Riches and honour are with me ; yea, 
durable . {riches and | righteous- 1 
ness. 
My fruit is better than gold, yea, • than] 
fine... I gold II 
And my . re- 1 venue tiian|dioice ...| 
silver. 

6 I lead in the way . of | righteous- 1 ness || 

In . the I midst of the] paths of | 
judgment : 
Now therefore hearken unto met .10 ye I 
children II » i ^ i 

For bXessed . arejthey that|keepmy| 



7 Hear instruction, and be wlfl^ . and 

fuse it I not || 
Blessed . isthe|manthatihaaieth;i 
Watching daily 1 at my | gates R 
WaitUlg . at the I posts ...|of my|dc 

8 For whoso findeth me . | findeth [life F 

A nd shall obtain . | favour | of the J F 
But he that sinneth against me wrOOgel 
hisjown ...|8oultl 
Alltney . that {hate ..^|me lavel< 
Glory be, etc. 

126 ISAIAH XI. 1— e, 9, la 

1 There shall come forth a zod . out 

the { stem of j Jesse || 
And a Branch . shall | grow ...jo 

of hisjroots. 
And the spirit of the LOTd 

rest up-Jon Him || 
The spuit . of (wisdom and|un«le 

standing, 

2 The spirit . of j counsel and i might 9 

The spirit of knowledge . and of 
fear ... | of the! Lord ; 
And shall make Him of quick cmder 
iug in the fear . {of the{Iiasd \ 
And He shall not judge after the sig 
of His eyes, neither reprove after' 
the I hearing I of EQs(ears : 

3 But with righteousness shall . He{Jf 
the { poor n 

And reprove with equity . {for 

meek of the { earth : 
And He shall smite the earth . with 

rod of His j mouth || 
And with the breath of His Ups 

shall He {slay the (wicked. 

4 And righteousness shall be the 

of His I loins II 
And faithfulness . the|giidIejof 

reins. 
The wolf also shall dwell with the hunl 

and the leopard shall lie dOWn 

with the (kid 11 
And the calf and the yonn^ lion 

the fatling together; and . ajlit 

child shall (lead them. 

6 They shall not hurt . (nor de>|stn>y | 
In . {all My (holy {mountain : 
For the earth shall be full of tbei 
ledge, (of the(Lord|| 
As . the I waters (oover thej 

6 And in that day there shall he . *IiOot of I 



Which shall stand . for 
of the I people ; 
To it . shall the I Qen tiles [seek I • 
And. "•-{-It liiliiiiniiiltlprtliw 
Olobt bb, etc. 
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127 ISAIAH XII. 

I O liORD, I will praise Tbee : though ThOU . 
wast I angry I with me U 
Thine anger is turned AWSkJ, • I and 
Thou I comfort- edst|me. 

I Behold, God . is | my sal- 1 vation || 
I . willltnut, and|not be a-|fraid. 

I For the Lord Jehovah is my strexigtll . | 
and my I song H 
He also . is be-joome ... |my sal- 1 vation. 

4 Therefore with Joy . ahallj ye draw [water || 

Out . of the I wells ^ . | oi sal- 1 vation. 

5 And in that day . I shall ye|say || 

Praise the Lord, . [call up-|on His| 
Kame. 

6 Declare His doingfl . a- 1 mong the | people II 

Make mention that His . |Name ...| 
is ex'lalted. 

7 Sing unto the Lord ; for He hath done . | 

excel- lent things || 
Tills . islknown in|all the|earth. 

8 Cry out and shout, tiiou inliabi-|tant of | 

Zion II 
For great is the Holy One of Israel . I 
in the I midst of [thee. 

Glory fii, etc. 

128 ISAIAH XXV. 1—9. 

1 Lord, . jThou art my [God || 

I wiU exalt Thee, . 1 I will [praise Thy| 

Name ; 
For Thou hast done . [wonder- ful| 

thiiigs II 
Thy counsels of old . are] faithful- 1 

ness and] truth. 

2 For Thouhast made . of a|city an |heap || 

Of . a de- 1 fenced I city ajruin ; 
A palace of strangers . tojbe no|city || 
it . shall I ne-. . . I ver be | built. 

3 Therefore shall the strong people glorify 

Thee, tbecity of the terriblenatlons . I 

shall ...1 fear Thee II 
For Thou hast been a strength to the 

poor, a strength . to the | needy in | 

his dis- 1 tress, 
A refuge from the storm, a sliadOW . | 

from the I heat II 
When the blast of the terrible ones is 

as . a I storm a- 1 gainst the [wall. 

4 Thou Shalt bring dOWn . the | noise of| 

strangers || 
As . the I heat ... I in a dry [place, 
Even the heat with the sliadow . |of a| 

doud II 
The branch of the terrible or^es . | 

t^\ be I hrough* . . . jlow. 



5 And in this mountain shall the Lord of 

Hosts make • | unto all I people || 
A feast of fat things, a feast • ofj 
wines ...|on the | lees, 
Of fat thingH . I full of I marrow || 
Of wines . on the I lees... I well re- 1 fined. 

6 And He will destroy . | in this | mountain || 

The face of the covering . cast | over | 
all ... [people. 
And the yell . [that is | spread || 
0- 1 . . . ver I all . . . I nations. 

7 He will swallow up . | death in] victory || 

And the Lord God will wipe away . | 
tears from I off all | faces ; 
And the rebuke of His people shall He 
take away from off •• fall the! earth || 
For . the I Lord ... | hath ... [spoken it. 

8 And it shall be said in that day, Lo, . | 

this is our I God I 
We have Waited . for | Hi m , and | 

. He will) save us : 
This is the LOrd ; . we have [ waited for [. 

Him II . 

We will be ^lad . and re-|joice in | 

His sal- 1 vation. 

Glost be, etc. ■ 

129 ISAIAH XXVI. 1—13. 

1 We have . a|strong ... [city || 

Salvation will God . ap -I point f or | 

walls and | bulwarks. 
Open|ye the [gates II 
That the righteous nation which keep- 

eth . the [truth may | enter | in, 

2 Thou wilt keep him in perfect peace whose 

mind . is [stayed on I Thee || 
Be- • [cause ne[trusteth|in Thee. 
Trust ye . in ttie ) Lord for [ ever || 
For in the Lord Jehovall • iB[evef-| 
lasting [ strength : 

3 For He bringeth down them . that [ 

dwell on | high || 
I'he lofty 1 city, He [ 1 ayeth it | low ; 
He layeth it low, even [to the [ground || 
He hringeth it . | even [to the [ dust. < 

4 The foot . shall [ tread it | down || 

Even the feet of the poor, . and tlie | 
steps ...[of the[needy. 
The way of the Just . lis up-[rightneas || 
Thou, most upright, . dost I weigh the I 
path of the I just. 

6 Yea, in the way . of Thy [judgments, 0| 
Lord II 
Haye . we [waited [for-... [Thee; 
The desire of our SOIU . is [ to Thy ( Name || 
^d , to tb^ re* I n^en^birance | of . . . | Thee, 
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6 With my soal have I desired Thee . | 

in the I night II 
Yea, with my spirit ^thln me . |will I| 

seek Thee I early : 
For when Thy Judgments . are] in the] 

earth || 
The inhaUtantS . of the I world willl 

learn ...jrighteouBness. 

7 Let favoAr be shewed . |to the | wicked || 

Yet . (will he not I learn ...| righteous- 
ness: 
In the land of uprightness will . he] 
deal un- 1 justly II 

And will not behold . the|majes- ty| 
of tiie I Lqrd. 

8 Lord, when Thy hand . is) lifted | up || 

They . |will ...|not ...jsee: 
But they shall see, and be ashamed for 

their envy I at the {people || 
Yea, the fire of Thine . lene- miesj 

shall de- 1 vour them. 

9 Lord, Thou wilt ordain . | peace forjusll 

For Thou also hast WTOUSht . |all our] 

works ...I in us. 
O Lord our God, other lords beside Thee 

have had . do- 1 minion [over us || 
But by Thee only will we make . | 

mention | of Thy | Name. 

Glory be, etc. 

130 ISAIAH XXXV. 

1 The wilderness, and the solitary place, 

shall . belghid for|them || 
And the desert shall rejolce . and | 

blossom I as the | rose. 
It shall blossom aoimdantly . land re-| 

joice II 
Even . withljoy ... |and ... [singing : 

2 The glory of Lebanon shall . be | given | 

unto it II 
The excellency . of|Carmel|aiid ...| 

Sharon, 
They shall see the glory | of the | Lord || 
And the I excellen- cy | of our | God. 

3 Strengthen ye the weak hands, and con- 

fOJSL . the I feeble I knees II 
Say to them that are of a fearful heart. 
Be [strong, ...|fear ... [not: 
Behold, your Qod . will | come with [ 
vengeance || 

Even Ood with a recompense; . [ 

He will I come and | save you. 

4 Then the eyes of the blind . [shall be| 
■• opened || 

And the ears . of the ] deaf 'shall 1 be un- 1 
stopped; ' 

hartT *''* ^^° °^*^ *®*^' |m anl 
And the tongue. [of the|dutob...|glng: 



5 For in the wlld^mess . ehall | ««• 

ten break | out || 
And . [streams ... | in thej desert. 
And the parched ground . shall be-] 

come a| pool II 
And the thirsty [land ...{springs of 

water. 

6 In the habitation of draifOns, . |wheM 

each I lay II 
Shall . be I grass with I reeds andjrririMa 
And an highway shall be there, . [and &! 

way II 
And it shall be called . the [way of! 

holi- [ nees ; 

7 The unclean shall not pass over it ; hat • 

itBhaU]befer|thoee|l 
The wayfaring men, though fools, . I 

shall not | err there- 1 in. 
No lion shall be there, nor any ravenooi 

beast . shall go I up there- 1 on || 
It shall not be found there; but . 

the re- 1 deemed shall | walk . . . | there : 

8 And the ransomed of the Lord . [shall re-| 

turn II 

And come to Zion with songs, and ever- 
lasting [joy up- 1 on their | heads : 
They shall obtain . {joy and] gladness? 

And sorrow . and | sighing shall ■ 
flee a- 1 way. 

Glory bk, etc. 

131 ISAIAH XL. 1—11, 28-31. 

1 Comfort ye, comfort ye My people*! 

saith your I God |{ 
Speak ye COXnf ortiBlbly . | to Je- 1 rasa- \ 

lem. 
And cry unto her that her warfare is 

accomplished, that her . in- 1 Iqnitr is; 

pardoned tl 
For she hath received of the LanTs 

hand . [donble for jail her [sins. 

2 The voice of him .that crletb | in the t 

wilderness || 
Prepare ye . the | way ... | of the | Lord, 
Make straight . [in the [desert || 
A . I highway [ for our | God. 

S Every valley . shall I be ez-(altedg 

And every mountain . andjliill sbftll 
be I made ...jlow : 
And the crookod . shall be|oude .^| 
straight || 
And . thej rough ...|ph»oeB|piaia. 

4 And the glory of the Lord . iliaO|Bia»<t 
vealed || 
And all [flesh shall I see it M 
For the mouth . [of the|Loi4| 
Hath . |8po-...|kea ..^ii ' 
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.And ha said, . What ... |sh»U ri CI7 ? 
AU. IflKhulgrasaH 

And all Um goodlinen thareol u aa 



1 e gruiwlUlBretIl,.tfaa ] aoir«r I f adath II 

IBecaiuB tli« ■|>irit of the Lord blDweth 

"POn it; . liuraJy thelpeopta isl 



1 O Zlon, . tfajitlhrlDgest gnadltidin^ll 
Get thea Tip . |Lil» tha | Ugh ... | 

O Jernaolani, - that | brlngcst good | 
lift .iuptlijlvoica withlBtrengtb, 
B Lift it up . |l»not B-|traidl| 

Say wia the cttlSB . of IJndah, Be-| 

holdfonriaodl 

Behold, tba Lard Ood will oome with 

•trone hsnd, aad □!« arm . •halli 

nUa...lforHin.l 

Behold, Bi> lewud 1> with Him, . | 



ahepherd 
Hs disll 
with Hi9| aim, 
And cany them - 



lead . Ithote tha 



That tba 



11 Hegi«HthpOWBr.|tothj|faint- 

And to them that have ro might . 

Even IhaVouthB Bh'air&lni , lomi bt 



aist wait npon the Lord 
»llliwailt.|npwlth|wlngs oa 



IQO ISAIAH XLI. in, 17, IB, SO; XMII. 
lOZ i_3. Liv, 7,s,V),l\. 

Uion not ; lft\l latx I with thae |l 



halp th«i II 
Yaa, I wU] nphold lljce . > 
rJuhthandlalM^lrifhtoi™ 



ipen riverB . |iii liixhlj'l.'iw 
le'wildemesH . a|i' 



hsHolyO 

t; fori, r 
••, caUad t) 



11 will b 



le by . thj luanio ;.. | 

jiroiish the waters, ■ 

'rlvora, . they laiinll 



Whan thou ws]k»t i 

thou 1. halt not b. 

Helther.diBlliha.l 



f»ra|niom«it|| 
But with eicrl.vf 

Lord...|thyI(e- 



hlUS. Ibera-lrinvodll 
But My MndnBSS . *ho)l | uut dif | 

Krt from I thee, 
r •hall the «ovoiiniii of Mj- peace ■ I 
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9 No weapon that is foimed against . i 
thee ahall | prosper || 
And ever^ tqngue that shall rise against 
thee . m I judgment thou ] shalt oon- j 
demn. 
This is the heritage of the servants I 
of the I Lord II 
And their righteousness Is . of|Me,...j 
saith the I Lord. 

Glory be, etc. 



ISAIAH LH. 7—10. 



133 

1 How beantlf Ol . up- 1 on the I mountains || 

Are the feet of Mrn . that|bringeth j 

good ...[tidings, 
That publisneth peace; that brlngeth . 

good I tidings of] good || 
That publisheth salvation ; that salth . 

unto I Zion ll Thy God | reigneth 1 

2 Thy watchmen shall lift . I up the | voice || 

With the voice . to- |gether| shall they 1 

sing: 
For they shall see . |eye to j eye || 
When the Lord . shall | bring a- 1 gain . . . | 

Zion. 

3 Break forth . | into j joy || 

Sing together, ye waste . | places j of Je- 1 
rusalem: 
For the Lord hath comfort- 1 ed Hisj 
people II 
He . I nath re- 1 deemed Je- 1 rusalem. 

4 The Lord hath made liare • His | holy | 

arm II 
In . the I eyes of | all the | nations ; 
And all . the I ends of the | earth || 
Shall see . the sal- ] vation | of our | God. 
Glory be, etc. 

134 ISAIAH Lin. 3-12. 

1 He is despised . and re-|jected of | 

men II 
A Man of sorrows, . | and ac- | 

quainted with | grief : 
And we hid as it were . our | faces | 

from Him || 
He was despised, . and j we es] teemed 

Him I not. 

2 Surely He . hath | borne oin: ] griefs || 

And . I carried | our ... 1 sorrows ; 
Yet we did . es- [teem Him | stricken jl 
Smitten . of | God . . . | and af - 1 flicted. 

3 But He was wounded . for | our trans- 1 

greasions || 
He . WM I bruised for [ our in- 1 iquities ; 
riiechastisementof our peace . j wasup- 1 
on Him II * •*^' 

^^^^ ^ • l»tripes...|we are I 



4 All we like sheep . have I gone a- 

We have turned . every | one to , 
his own I way ; 
And the Lord . hath {laid on | Him ] 
The . in- 1 iquity | of us | aU. 

5 He was oppressed, and He . Iwas af-i 

flicted II 
Tet . He|open - edjnot His|moiith: 
He is brought as a lamb . |to th«j 

slaughter || 
And as a sheep before her sfamren is 

dumb, 80 . He | open- ethjnotHi^i 

mouth. 

6 He was taken from prison . land from; 

judgment || 
And who . shall de-jdare His geoer-; 

ation ? 
For He was cut off* out of the land ■ 
of the I living || 
For the trMisgression of MJJT . | people, 
was He I stricken. 

7 And He made His grave . | with the ; 

wicked || 
And with . the I rich ... I in His] death : 
Because He . had | done no | violence jj 
Neither was any . de-jceit ...|ia Hip' 

mouth. 

8 Yetitpleased.thelLordtoJbruiseHiiBli 

He . hatJilput ... I Him to [grief. 
When Thou shalt make His sOUl • aii| 
offering f orlsin || 

He shall see His seed. He . | shall pro- 
long His I days. 

9 And the pleasure . (of the{Lord B 

ShaU . |pron)er|in His|hand. 
He shall see of the travail. |of Hiajaool. 
And . {shall be|satis-|fied. 
10 By His knowledge shall My xighteous 
servant I justi- fylmanyll 
For He. shall I bear... (their in- |iqniti«: 
Therefore will I divide Him a portion. 



with the 



great 



And He shall divide . the | spoil . 
with the strong ; 

11 Because He hath poured out His soul -I 
unto [death II 
And He was numbered | with tha j 
trans- ... Igressors ; 
And He bare . the [sin of | manr || 
And made intercession . [for tb«- 
trans-... Igressors. 

Glory be, etc. 

135 ISAIAH LY. 1, 2. 6-18. 

1 Ho, eveiy one that thirsteth,, OOflM • V\ 

to the I waters II 

And he that hath noQloIlflF; •J0i>tt^r»i 
bnyand|eat; 
Yea, come» . buy I wine aad 
Withoi^t . I moa^ and | ' 
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136 ISAIAH LX. 1— B. 1 



n(ia-[SeUi|iii)tI 
Ilearkan diUgenUy aato n», uid sat je 
that. |whiohii]p3iid| 

Heck 7e the Lord vhUe . Hcjina; bei 

Call T> . up-i™ Him|Kh<le He 1>| 

Lot the wldced . for-|wke hi>| way | 
And ■ tta« im- { TighteaiiB | man bis | 



For He ' |«iU*-|bi]iidant> ]y| pardon. 

orHy&oughtA. jareiLatljouTthonghlall 
Neilher are your "ftji - [Mj w»J»,| 
KuUithejIdrd. 



For AH Uu T^n oomfltli domi, - and tbt 
mow fnm IhuTgn I 
And tetoriHtii not tMIbU 
watar-leCh tbslesrlh. 
And mskstb itiirllis . \tort1i ai 
That It mai give gesd to tbe 
and I bread ...{Co the|ealar ; 



So thaU Mj Kord bo 
out of Mylmout 
It tliall not . r» 



>rthand[badl 
jCo tbojeater 

Etieth forUl. I 



Bccompli>b{thBl whicb 



lere-ltollnrntii. 
riiallBO-lootn 
,.ba|ad...|(ortl 
ountalni and th 



(And inswad of ths 'titter . aliall I »tiie.,. I 
j!.d it shall ba to theLort . |(oralnam8|l 
furauarartaaUneBlcn.tliaClihail not| 



he|Lnl°y| 



For, behold, th 

cover the I a 

And . Igroes ... 

.eLord.il 

HIa doc 

tha'aentUes iliill|oomelo Tliy] 

id IdngS . to lJialbrightnee»|of Tby I 

rising. 

uptbineeyearoimil. >>-|bautianil] 

I they gather t)iemselT«B - to. | 

id iliy dauilitara . dtall bq|uuraed| 



thine beart . ahalllfear, aad| 
the Almujanee of the lea ebnll 
0^ of the" GenrnM abaU | 



i TheiefoiethygatM.al'alll 
tlnnallyH 
They Ibul not , bejih 
night; 
That men may bring unto ( 



olen« ehall no more ba llMxd . [ 
lit thou ahalt call . thyjiraUii Sal-j 



day II 
Neither for brightnten shall . the | 
moongivellieiit unloltbee; 

lamiiiBlliglitl 
Ana . Ithy ...|God thylglory. 

Neither 'sHall - thylmoon with. 1 

For the Lmd staali be tUnesToi-llaetiDgl 

And the daye , of thylmoomlogj 
■hull be|ended. 
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9 Thj people alSO . shall bejall ...|right- 
eousll 
They . shall in-iherlt the [land for| 
ever. 
The branch . jof My [planting || 
The work of My nandS, . |that I| 
may be|glurifieil. 

10 A little one shall . be ] come a | thousand || 
And . alamall one alstrong ... (nation. 



I. 1..^ the] Lord II 



in . I hasten it | in H is | time. 
Glory be, etc. 
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LAMENTATIONS III. 
31—33, 39—41. 



22—27, 



are 



1 It is of the Loixl's mercies that we 

not con-|Humed || 
Because < I His com- [ passions | fail not. 
They are new . I every! morning || 
Great . lis Thy j faithful- |ness. 

2 The Lord is my portion, |saith my {soul || 

Therefore | wiU 1 1 hope inj Him. 
The Lord is good unto them . that 
wait for I Him II 
To • thelsoul that | seeketh | Him. 

3 It is good . Ithat a|ttian || 

Should botn hope and qnietly wait for . 

tiie sal- 1 vation j of the | Lord. 
It is good . |for a|man || 
That he hear . the I yoke ... |in his| 

youth. 

4 For the Lord will not cast . | o£f for | ever || 

But • jthongh He | cause . . . | grief, 
Tet will He have compassion, according to 
the mnlUtude . I of His l mercies H 
For He doth not afflict willingly, • nor | 
grieve the | children of | men. 

5 Wherefore doth a living | man com- 1 plain || 

A man . for the | punish- ment I of his | 
sins? 
Let us search and try onr ways, and turn 
again . jto thelLord || 
Let us lift up our heart with our hands . 
unto I God ... I in the] heavens. 

Globt be, etc. 

IQQ HABAKKUK Til. 2-6, 10, 11, 
^^^ 13, 17, 18. 

1 O Lord, I have heard Thy speech, . and | 

was a- 1 f raid || 
O Lord, revive Thy WOrk . in the| 
midst ... I of the | years ; 
In the midst . of the | years make | known || 
to . I wrath re- 1 member I mercy. 

2 Gk>d . I came fromlTeman || 

And the Holy One . |from... | Mount... | 
Paran. 
His glory | covered the | heavens 1| 
And the earth . was I fuU ...jof His] 
praise. 



3 And Hk brightness . waslas thelligfatjj 

He had horns coming out of His hand; 

and there was . the | hiding (of His| 

iwwer. 
Before Him . (went thelpestilenoe B 
And burning OOalS . went | fcnth ...| 

at HisjfSset. 

4 He stood, . andlmeasured the|earthl 

He beheld, . and | drove a- j sando- tile I 
nations ; 
And the everlasting monntaina were scat- 
tered ; the perpetual j hills did | bow | 

His . I ways are I ever- 1 lasting. 

5 The mountains saw Thoe, . | and thejl 

trembled || 
The overflowing . of thelwater|pa«edi 

hy : 
The deep . I uttered his | voice || 
And liftea|up hislhands on jhigh. 

6 The sun and moon stood still • in thdx; 

habi-|tation|| 
At the light of Thine arrovfs they went, 

andattheshininglof Thy |KUttei> ingi 

spear. 
Thou wenteet forth for the salyation , 

of Thy I people II 
Even for salvation | with ...] Thins an-; 

ointed. 

7 Although the fig tree. | shall not tUoesom^ 

NeiUier . shall] fruit be I in. the I vines ; 
The labour . of the|olive . shalllfaiin 
And . the I fields shall | yield no | meat ; 

8 The flock shall be cut off . jfrom the | fold i. 

And there . shall | be no [herd in the| 

Yet I will rejoice . |in the | Lord | 
I wiU joy . ia the|God of jmy sal i 
vation. 

Glory be, etc. 



139 HOMANS VHL 31-39. 

1 If J God be I for us II 

Who . lean be a-|gainst ...|u8? 
He that spared not His own Son, but 

delivered . Him I up for us ( all tl 
How shall He not with Him also |f leelj | 

give us I all things? 

2 Who shall lay anything to the <diaige • 

of|Godse-|lect|I 
It is God that justifieth. WllO • »! 
he ... |t^t oon-|demneth7 
It is Christ that died, yea rathflT . that 
is I risen a-] gain || 
Who is even at the right hai)d of God, 
Who also maketh[inter-}e9arioo|fff 

us. 
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3 Who shall separate us from . the (love of | 

Christ II 
ShaU trlbu- 1 httion , | or dia- ] trees. 
Or peTse- 1 oution, or | famine jt 

Or nakednefiS, . orjperil, |or ... jsword? 

4 As it i« written, For Thv sake we are 

Ulled . I aU the dav I long || 
We are aocounted . as [sheep ... | for the | 
slaughter : 
Nay, in all these things W6 . are | more 
than I conquerors || 
Ttirougll . I Him that I loved I us. 

5 For I . I am per-[saaded || 

That • I neither I death, nor (life, 
Nor angelsy uor prlnci- 1 palities, nor | 

powers II 
Nor tbiiigs . [present, nor | things to| 

oonie, 

6 Nor. (height, nor|deptli|! 

Nor . I any I other [creature. 
Shall he ahle to sejiarate us £rom • the | 
love of I God II 
Which is in Clirlst . {Jesus | our ... | Lord. 
Globy be, etc. 

140 REVELATION I. 6-8; IV. 8, 11. 

1 UntolHimthatjlovedusll 

Ana washed us from our sins • i in His | 
own ...|blood, 

2 And hath made us kings and priests unto 

God . land His] Father || 
To Him he glory and dcfinixilon . for] 
ever and [ever. A- 1 men. 

3 Behold, . Hejoometh with | clouds || 

And . I every I eye shall] see Him, 

4 AjQd they also . wliich] pierced (Him || 

And all kindreds of the earth . shall | 
waU be- j cause of | Him. 

5 I . am| Alpha and|OmQga|| 

The b^^inniqg and . the ] ending, | 
saith the I Lord, 

6 Whidi is, . I and which j was || 

And^ which is . to | come,... | the Al-| 
mighty, 

7 Holy, I Holy, I Holy II 

Lord. I God... I A1-... I mighty, 

8 Which was, . land ...|i8|| 

And . |iB...|to ...|come. 

9 Thou . art|worthy, O |Lord || 

To receive . | glory and [honour and] 
power; 

10 For Thou . hast cre-|ated|all things || 
And for Thv pleasure . they | are and | 
were ere- fated. 

Glory be, etc. 

1 41 REVELATION V. 2, 9, 10, 12, 13- 

1 Who is worthy . to I open the | book |j 
And . to I loose the [seals there- 1 of ? 



2 Thou art worthy* . fur | Thou wast | slain || 

And hast redeemed us . to] God by| 
Thy ...|blood 

3 Out . of every I kindred || 

And- tongue, and I people, and {nation, 

4 And hast made us unto our CK>d . | kings 

and I priests || 
And we . shall | reign ... | on the | earth. 

5 Worthy is the Lamb . |that was] slain 
To 

c And 



re- ceive 



and 



and! 



power, and I riches, 

wisdom , and | strength || 
And . I honour, and | glory, 
blessing. 

7 Blessing, and hOUOUr, . and] glory, 

power II 

Be unto TTlTn . that]8itbeth up-|on the] 
throne, 

8 And . |unto the]Lamb || 

For ever . and | ever. | A-. . . | men. 

Glory BE, etc. 

142 REVELATION VII. 10, 12-17. 

1 Salvation to our God, which SlttOth . 

up- ] on the ] throne II 
And . |uu- ... )to the] Lamb. 

2 A-. I |men|l 

Blessing, and glory, . and] wisdom,] 
and thanks- ] giving, 

3 And honour, . and] power, and] might || 

Be unto our God . for] ever and] ever. 
A-)men. 

4 What ai'e these which are airayod . in | 

white ...Jrobesll 
And . I whence ... |came ... ]they ? 

5 These are they which came out of great . | 

tribu-|lation || • 
And have washed their robes, and 
made them White • in the] blood ... | 
of the ] Lamb. 

6 Therefore are they before . the] throne 

of I God 11 
Aud serve Him day . and | night ...| 
in His I temple: 

7 And He that sitteth . |on the | throne || 

Shall . ] dwell a- 1 moug . . . | them. 

8 They . shall I hunger no | more |1 

Neither | thirst . . . | any ] more ; 

9 Neither shall the sun . | light . . . ] on them || 

Nor . |a-...]...ny|heat. 

10 For the Lamb which is in the midBt . 

of the I throne shall | feed them || 
And shaU lead them . unte] living | 
fountains of] waters : 

11 And Qod • shall I wipe a-) way || 

All . I tears . . . | from their ] eyes. 
Gloev be, etc. 
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1 AQ REVELATION XI. 17; XII. 10—12; 
i*K> XIV. 13. 

1 We give Thee thanks, Lord . IGod Al- 1 

mighty || 
Which art, . and|waflt, and | art to| 
come, 

2 Because ThOn • hast | taken to 1 Thee II 

Thy great . I power, ... 1 and hast | 
reigued. 

3 Now is come . sal- 1 vation and I strength || 

And the kingdom of our Qod, . and the | 
power ... I of His I Christ : 

4 For the accuser of our bretliren . is I 

cast...|down!l 
Which accused them before . our| 
God ... (day and I night. 

5 And they overcame him by the . blOOdl 

of the I Lamb II 
And by . the! word ...|of their [testi- 
mony ; 

6 And they loved not their lives . |unto 

the I death II 
Therefore rejoice, ye heavenS, . and) 
ye that | dwell in [ them. 

7 Blessed are the dead whicli die in the 

Lord . Ifrom ...1 henceforth || 
Yea, .Isaith ...jthe ..^Spirit, 

8 That they may rest . I f wm their ] labours || 

And . their | works do | follow | them. 
Globt be, etc. 

144 REVELATION XV. 3, 4; XI. 15. 

1 Great and marvellous . 1 are Thy | works|| 

Lord. |God...|Al-...|mighty; 

2 Just- and true . I are Thy | ways || 

Thou I King ...|of ... [saints. 

3 Who shall not fear Thee, Lord, and 

glOri- 1 f y Thy | name || 
For Thou . [only I art ... [holy : 

4 For all nations shall come . and] wor- 

ship be- 1 fore Thee II 
For Thy . I judgments I jire made | mani- 
fest. 

5 The kingdoms of this world are become 

theKillgdoms | of our | Lord || 
And.|of ...|Hi8...|Chiist; 

(> And . I He shall I reign |1 
For . I ever I and ...|ever. 
Glort be, etc. 

145 REVELATION XIX. 1, 2, 6, 6, 7, 0. 

1 AUe.|lu-...|iaI| 

Balvation, . and I glory, and] honour, 
and I power, 

2 Unto . the I Lord our | God || 

For true . and I righteous 1 are His I 
judgments. 



3 Alle-|lu-...jiaB 

Praise . our | God, all I ye His] servants, 

4 And ye . that j fear ...jHim 1| 

BOLh . [small ...[and ...[great. 

5 Alle.lu-...|ui|l 

For the Lord God . om- 1 nipotcut | 
reign-,..|eth. 

C Let us be glad . [and re-|joioe |i 
And give . I honour j to . .. | Him ; 

7 For the marriage . of the | Lamb is| 

come II 
And His wife . hath | made her- 1 self . . | 
ready. 

8 Blessed are tiiey . [which are [called il 

Unto the marriage [ supper | of the | 
Lamb. 

Glory be, etc. 



1A« REVELATION XXI. 3, 4; 
'*•■" XXn. 3—6, 17. 

1 BEnoLD, the tabernacle of God . [is with] 

men || 
And He will dwell with them, . aiidj 
they shall [ be His [ i)eople ; 

2 And God Himself shall be With them, . 

and [be their | God || 
And God shall wipe away all . | tears. .. i 
from their [eyes; 

3 And there shall he • [no more [death <J 

Neither [ sorrow, [ nor . . . | crying, 

4 Neither shall there be any I more . . . ( pain ' 

For the former [things are (passed a-1 
way. 

5 And there shall he . I no more | curee R 

But the throne of God . and of the| 
Lamb shall [be ...[in it. 

6 And His servants . shall I serve. . . |Him i 

And they shall see His face, and His . ; 
name shall be [ in their | foreheads. 

7 And there shall he . [no night [there i] 

And they need no candle, . [ neither 
light of the I sun; 

8 For the Lord 6od . | gi vetli them [ light 

And they shall reign . for|er-,..;er 
and [ever. 

9 And the Spirit and • the [bride sav.l 

Come II 
And let him . that [hearethi say,.. I 
Come; 

10 And let him . that is a- 1 thirst... |cr>mo j 
And whosoever will, let him taJfeO . 
of the I water of [ life. . . j freely 

Glory be, etc. 



PASSAGES OF SCSJFTUSE FOR CHANTING. 



■^ ' 18. li», 21-27, 

1. \ 8«.w B new llftaveu . aiMi b|ii6w...| 

For tha am henveti ui'i the firet esitl 
wore passed !"«)■, jjiil tliere . "oa 

2 And 1 s«" the holy cits', ■ |ne" Je- 

And uer li^t wm Ufco . unto s 
1 And the hnildiQg of the wall . or it 



lortlieLoidiJo.1 aJmiehty and . tlif[ 

leilhetudlie moon, . tu,Blniio liif 

Tor the glorj of Cul did lielitsn it, 
ftlld.thelUiuU i.ll.6|UeLlllie™-[ 

9 AuJ the notlnns of ll,eni thst are Mvrf 
EhalL waUC . in tbt: I light of |lt H 

their glor7.maihonoiir|into|it, 
And Ihe stAjot of it almll nut be Bliut 
ntlallbjldvll 
Fo[ibera.ehalllbenu]i.li;ht.„|tIieic. 



wal™ gates . woreltweLtB 
moral Kate . |WM ot|oni 
treetofUiedtr.wMlpiite 
Here trui^ Ip&ruiit | glasiL 



PART in.— ANTHEMS. 



INDEX TO ANTHEMS. 



Abide with me .... 
All ye nations, praise the Lord . 
Almighty Go(L unto Whom . 
Arise, shine, for thy light is come 
As the hart panteth 
Ave Verum (Gounod) . 
Ave Verum (Mozart) . 



Blessed are the merciful 

Blessing, glory, wisdom, and thanks 



NO. 

50 
33 
70 
52 
14 
33 
19 

38 
4 



Nunc Dimittis (Baptiste Odkin) 
Nunc Dimittis (Bunnett) 



Cantate Domino 80 

Cast thy burden 42 

Christ IS risen 30 

Come unto Me it 

Comfort the soul of Thy servant . 39 

Create in me a clean heart, O God . a6 

Deus Misereatur 8z 



Enter not into judgment 



Glory to God in the highest 
God, my help . ; . . 
Grant, we beseech Thee 



He that shall endure . 

How lovely are the messengers . 



I will arise 

I will extol Thee . 

I will lift up mine eyes . 

It is high time to awake 



17 



64 

7 

68 



41 
20 



12 

2 

44 
39 



Jubilate Deo 75 



Let Thy merciful ear 

Let us now go 

Lift up your heads 

Lift up your hearts 

Like as the hart . 

Look up to God 

Lord, for Thy tender mercies' sake 

Lord of all power and might 

Magnificat (Baptiste Calkin) 
Magnificat (Bunnett) . 



Now unto Him 



67 

S3 
38 

82 

13 
8 

69 

6S 



76 
78 



48 



O Dayspring .... 

O death, where is thy sting ? 

O Emmanuel .... 

O Holy of holies . 

O Key of David . 

O Kine and Desire 

O Lord and Ruler . 

O Lord, bow down 

O Lord, how manifold . 

O Lord my God . 

O Lord my strength 

O love the Lord Sullivan) . 

O love the Lord . . . 

O praise God in His holiness 

O Root of Jesse 

O Shepherd of Israel , 

O taste and see 

O Wisdom which earnest 

O worship the Lord 

O worship the Lord (Smith) 



Prevent us, O Lord 



Rejoice in the Lord 



NO 
77 
79 



59 
23 
61 
63 

5« 

47 
37 
3t 
15 



3^ 
45 

3 

57 
63 

43 

55 
1 

46 



66 



40 



Sanctus (Forbes) 8j 

Sanctus (Camidge) .' . . .84 
Sanctus (Attwood) . . . . 85 
Sleepers, wake ; a voice is calling . 3> 



Te Deum (Smart) . 

Te Deum (Garrett) 

Teach me, O Lord 

Teach me Thy way 

The day is gently sinking 

The heavens proclaim Him 

The Lord is my strength 

The radiant mom hath passed away 

There were shepherds . 

They that wait upon the Lord . 

Thine. O Lard, is the greatness . 

Thou knowest. Lord . 

Thy goodness spreads . 

Turn Thy face from my sins 



We bow in prayer 
What are these that are arrayed 
What shall I render • • 

When my heart is ovem^ielnMd 
Worthy 18 the Lamb • 



73 
74 
21 

( 
40 

9 
P 
5» 
54 

5 
97 

7> 
10 

it 



7» 
34 

3 

•I 



_fl iiTlntBd In It , u„ .,„ 

e trebls are sndoBed In brMketa.) 

1 O WOKaHIP THE LORD. \A BLESSING, GLORY. WIBDnsI, 

PSALWicvLB B ^'"* THANKS. 

"^ J I , .-,^ fftor^. Tpia<ioTn an^t thntti-a, power uui 

jht, poroB- and mipAI, ikitti' un./ mWi 
untfl our Ocd, bi %M« w Ovl, bi khU 



iKOrth^ the Lord^ wortiiip 
Ikg beatUif of ^aUnea^ tJuber-"-- 



^orahip the Lord, 
Up On lont in 



2 I WILL EXTOL THBB. 

I WILT, sitol ThH, mr God, O Ktni ; wid 

Eierr day will I blwg ThM : und I will 
pniH Thj Nune fnr tint 

Ths'Lord b gruioiu. s. 






iLll Thj workf Hholl pr&iBB Tboft. O Lord 
uid Tbj ninl* iball blen Thee, rA.v nmL 
f^all 6t«l Tlo. .<II Thi imrii IlLaJI jtmic 
nw. O Lard, and 1*$ taiiat lA^ll biru Thtt 



D IN HIS HOLINESS. 






U ftmtt inMiH <A< Iffrd. 



vtiffht, poiMrand miff/tt^ i- rj^&i' lu'i^U tH 

E THET THAT W4IT UI'ON THE 
^ LORD. 

ISAIAB II. 31. a. J Hh-r». lilt. Dor. 

They awt 



treugth; O 



-rf,) [Jtil « 



(TTltj l; 



Urtngth: thet ihall mm,.; 


■ 'r,tl, virm. 






»i(» vingl. inth'^i^"'.!. 


BE§ 


>fa«ll run >nd uoibi Y.-.r 






not ^"fn'rV. Jiiali'lMi (■"<;'! 


',;..; b^/Mitt, 


IBfj, «*"" WH- Old no"" ■■■■ " 




Trurt je in the Lo^i. in 


.1,0 Lord for 


erer, for In Ihs Ixml Jaliov,.] 


it .-VBilMtlnj 




. •■> the Lord 


Maer,fm-intheLo,-dM.n. 






/."Tiii^ 


j^^lfJi^ihu^ ji!, ™ 


., evn-lattinf 


KrmiFtA, (KriMfinj, etmgll.. 




6 TEACH ME THY 


TAY. 


PSALH Uiivl. 11. IB. 


',.,.. (^*r. 






rhj inith. ki>it mj li.'iii-i 




: niRj fBsr Thy Nnnio, T ' 


..,. Tl,;,«ly 




■Kill. Q Imil 


if'Cr>L''TV%„'7Zn;'j 


.r Til, name. 


OWrn Thou unto me; h..^ 




me. TI«rhmeTkr^ay,OI.„ 


'. 1 "•'" "-^ 



Ui^ Mdl I /^ n 



ANTHEMS, 



7 GOD, MY HELP. 

M, ffauptmtfnn, 
(QoD, my help, nnto Thee I lift my ^ee.* 
near, O hear, O Lord, my prayer;) unto 
Thee I lift my eyei, Ood, my hdp: ?iear, 
Godf my prayer; leave me not in trouble, 
God, my help: hear, Lord, my prayer: 
leave me not, (and leave me not, and leave 
»t< iMt,) amd leave me not, and. leave me not 
in days of grief, o/gri^, not in days qfgritf, 
and Leave me not in trouble, in days cf grxef. 
O God, my help, show Thy mercy; Ood, 
leave me not in days of gH^, Ood, Ood, 
my help. 



8 



LOOK UP TO GOD. 



M. Hauptmann. 

Look up to God and bless His Name, thy 
broken heart will then find peace; His 
streams of mercy never cease, and hosts on 
high His powers. His powers proclaim. Look 
up to Ood and bless Mis Nam£, thy broken 
heart will then find peace : His streams of 
mercy never cease, and hosts on high His 
powers. His potoers proclaim. 

O trust Him, trust Him: soon Hell 
hear thy cry, soon He'll hear thy cry, and 
send thee comfort, peace, and joy. His 
Jtistice like the hills remains ; His providence 
the world sustains. His providence sustains, 
Mis providence sustains. Mis providence the 
world sustains, look up to Ood and bless 
Mis Kame, thy broken heart will then find 
peace , His streams qf mercy never cease, 'a-nd 
hosts on high His powers proclatm, 

9 THE HKAYENS PHOCLAIM HIM. 

Beethoven. 

The heavens proclaim Him with ceaseless 
devotion, the Eternal's Name o*er all is 
heard ; His praise is echoed by «arth and 
by ocean, i-eceive, O man, their Godlike 
word. 

He holds the stars in the firmament 
glowing, (He bids) He bids the sun in 
splendour rise ; in songs of gladness we join 
to adore Him, our God all-good, all-great, 
all'Wise, our Ood all-good, aU-great, all-wise. 

10 THY GOODNESS SPREADS. 

Beethoven. 
O Oon, Thy goodness spreads around, alike 
o'er an extended; by Thee we are with 
merqr crowned, in danger's hour defended, 
in danger's hour dt^fended. O Lord, my 
tower, -my refuge here, receive my teara. 

SJS'' /«!°? P.^y^' 'i*^ I will pray befor^ 
Thee, for I vnll pray b^ore Thet, 



COMB UNTO ME. 



11 

Matt. xL 28-80. /. 8. Smith. 

CoicB unto Me, all ye that labour and are 
heavv-laden, and I will give you rest. 
• Take My yoke upon yon, and learn of 
Me ; (for I am lowly,) meek and lowlj in 
heart, take My yoke upon you, (and leam 
of Me, learn of Me .-) and ye ^all fiud rest 
unto your souls, find rest unto your kvlU 
For My yoke is easy, and My burden is 
light, My yoke is easy. My burden is Hp^t, 
My yoke is easy, and My burden is light, Mn 
yoke is easy, and My burden is light, ami 
My burden is light. My yoke is easy, and Mj 
burden is light. 



I WILL ARISE. 



12 

LUKS XT. 18, 19. Je. Ceeil. 

I wiLTi arise, / will arise and go to ray 
Father, and will say unto Him, Father, 
Father, I have sinned, have sinned, I kavt 
sinned against Heaven and liefore Thee, and 
am no more worthy to be called Thy son. 

/ will arise, I will arise and go to njr 
Father, my Father, 



LIKE AS THE HART. 



13 

PBALM xlii. F. NoveUo. 

Lire as the hart desireth the water-brook.s 
so panteth my soul after Thee, Qod. 
Like as the hart desireth the water-brool*, w 
panteth my soul after Thee, God. 

Why art thou so full of heaviness, to f\i'' 
of Jieavin£ss, O my soul, and why art tiion n^ 
disquieted within me ? 

O put thy tnist, thy trust in God, j»'f 
thy trust, thy trust in God, j>iU thg trvft, 
thy trust in Ood, put thy trust, thy trust 
in God, 

14 AS THE HART PANTETH. 

Pbalm xlii. 1, 2. L. Mason. 

As the hart panteth after the water-broob, 
CM the hart panteth after the teater-hroolu, * • 
panteth my soul, so panteth my soul after 
Thee, O God, so panteth my soul after TA' . 

Ood. My soul tiiirsteth, my soul thxrOCl'- 
thirsteth for God, for the living God, for ly 
living God. When shall I como, when ih\ 

1 come and appear before God f When Aa" 
J come, when shall I eo}ne and appear t^*-^ 
God? 

As the liart panteth after the waUr^tooh, 
as tlie heart panteth after the water-trofits, <» 
panteth my soul, so panteth my tout of\ft 
Thee, Ood, so panteth my sovl ej/ter fkn, 
OGod, 



1 5 LORD, MY 8TBENGTH. 

O LCBD, mjstrongtli, to Thoe I ptay ; turn 

ttrngA. la Tha I pi-af ; tant nol raort 

Lord, iAy Ureagth, to Thtelpnxy. 



O Hkv ooul, uiil vrii/ art Uiou disquiflteu 
itithiume? 
Hc^ Uiou in God, luipc then in OoJ, hopt 

tluM ytt pnUte Him, Wba is the health 



17 ENTER NOT INTO JODGUENT. 
Fsiui ciliiL 2. T. AllKood. 

ESTEB not iulo juilgment with Thy Mr>»i 
O Lord, for In Thy sight shall no mj 
livliig be juEtifled. Snttr nol into juds/«u 
xitk r*y JB-uanl, ionf, /or in J*ji lij 
ihall no man IMnfl t( jutlijlid, (/or in r 
i,i*!,)/oriii Thg lighl thatt no won Jiii 
^ JaalUltd, {Jar in TAa lij/M,) for in Thy 

■D man licinff ^ jvstijltd, for in TAji li^l 
lAoEl no nion Ik juiEi/KJ, Oudl no man ^e 



O GoU, and rei 



>f TAi' Solji Spirit from m*, 
rAJr floJy ijiiril Aoni n«. Out m* not avag, 
aaaa from Thy praena, and tal:t not T%S' 
Holy Spirit from mt, and lake rwi T>iy Ho'./i 
Bp^ftxim nn, Thji Eoty Spirit from ml. 



AVE VERCM. 
. oF Ood incuDAte, of th 



iienM ulile ; be tliiouek life our diU* 
tauna, wd in deatli'a lone jiath our Gnldo, 
aiiiaMilom patli,in itmthilmiinlliwr 

)n HOW LOVELY ARE THE 
^^ MB8Si:SGEiL8. 

Bou. I. li, 13. JUniddmAH. 

How lovely ara Iho nieaaengBrh Oiat pmdi 
u the Ooepel oT pencil, koie loctiif art lAi 
natntgrri [Bo! jimicK :u tin aoipeinf jjooce, 
iAc florpff ofptace, ihi- iitrAKHffm thul JireaA 
M (Ac Ootprl of jKHw, How loTcly MO thjy 









if/x 



all'th^tttio^ ii'"gi'oo"'(^ltb X°™uud of 
IA<! Kwntf ^ lA(ir Korrij, it ^ow /prU th 

toeds art tha meMenpn-i Ikai yraich u Ij 

tfOvpft of ptace, thiy tf"'^ m-MrA au i£ 
Qofpdl fl/ PAV& To ali I 
forth the lound <if l/.tir 

i/l lAe mlionA linoat forth the 

U, to a.lL the nalioits ia gunejortk 
■ Ihrir uTo^if J, thniUEhont rU tba 
ieiad tidltigk. (SoH loBtly are 

Ootpd of p«Ke, tkei/ t/ioi pnach ufl t\t 
Goipd offtact. 

21 - TBACH mi:, O LOBD. 

























































MC? 













22 iJ^ YE WA TIOMB, PBAI8B 



dewJJ" 



ANTHEMS. 



Lordf prciu the Lord, for ever praiM. AU 
ye wUunUf praise the Lord, all ye nationty 
praim the Lord, aU yt naJiton*, praise the 
Lord, all yt ruUlone, praUe the LanL cdl ye 
Umdi your voice* raise; heaven and earthy 
with loud accord^ heaven and earth, tvUh 
Umd accord, praise the Lord, for ever praise, 
praist the Lord, for ever praise, praise the 
Lord, praise Vte Lord, praise the Lord, for 
ever praise, praise the Lord. AU ye lands, 
praise the Lord, praise the Lord, for ever 
praise. For Hi« trath and niexcy stand, 
past and present and to be, like the years 
of His right hand, like His own eternity. 
For His truth and viercy stand, past and 
present and to be, like the years qf His right 
hand, like His ovon eternity. All ye nations, 
praise the Lord, all ye lands, your voices 
raise: heaven and earth, with loud accord, 
praise the Lord, for ever praise^ for ever 
praise, for ever praise. 

OQ O DEATH, WHERE IS THY 
^'^ STING? 



1 Cor. XV. 65-57. 



A. H. Brown. 



O OKATH, where is thy sting? where, where 
is Ihy sting f O grave, where is thy victory ? 
wh^re, where is thy victory, thy victory > The 
sting of death is sin, sin, and the strength 
of sin is the law. But thanks, thank*, but 
thanks be to Ood, thanks, thanks, thanks be 
to Ood, Who giveth us the victory, Who 
giveth us the victory through our Lord Jesus 
Christ, thanks be to Ood, thanks be to Ood, 
to Ood, Who giveth %u the victory through 
our Lord Jesus Christ, through our Lord 
Jesus Christ. 

24 WORTHY IS THE LAMB. 

Rev. v. 12, IS. C. Damion. 

Worthy is the Lamb that was shun, and 
hath redeemed us to God, to Ood by His 
blood, to receive power, and riches, and 
wisdom, and strength, and honour, and 
glory, and blessing. Worthy is the Lamb 
that toas slain, and hath redeemed us to God, 
to Ood by His blood, to receive power, and 
iiches, and wisdom, and strength, and honour, 
and glory, and blessing. Blessing and honour, 
glory and power, be unto Him, be unto Him 
that sittetn upon the throne and unto the 
Lamb for ever and ever, and ever. Blessing 
and honour, glory and power, be unto Him, 
be unto Him that sitieth upcm the throne and 
unto the Lamb for ever and ever, and ever. 
Amen. 

25 WHAT SHALL I RENDER? 
Pbalm oxvi. 12-14. A. H. Brown. 

What shaU I render unto the Lord for all 
^is benefits toward me, for aU His ben^t* 



toward me, toward mef I will take the cop 
of salvation, and call upon the Name of the 
Lord, and call upon the Name of the Lord, 
the Name qf the Lord. I will pay my vows, 
/ will pay my vows, my vows unto the Loni, 
unto the Lord, now in the preaeuoe of all His 
peo^e, now in the presence of all His peoplr. 
Praise ye the Lord, praise ye the Lord, pnu« 
ye the Lord. 



26 



CREATE IN MB A CLEAN 
HEART, O GOD. 

S.ProvU. 



Create in me a clean hearty O God, and 
renew a right spirit within me. Cast me 
not away from Thy presence, and take not 
Thy Holy Spirit from me, take mt Thy Hol^ 
Spirit ffom me. 

Restore unto me the joy of Thy salvation, 
and uphold me, and uphold me with Thy 
f ree Spirit, ana uphold me with Thy fru 
Spirit, 

Then will I teach transgresson Thy way^ 
and sinners shall be converted, and sinners 
shall be converted, converted onto Thet. 
Then will I teach transgressors Thy way*, 
and sinners shall be converted, convertul 
unto Thee. 

07 THINE, O LORD, IS THE 
^ ' GREATNESS. 

/. Kent (adapted by W. Shore). 
1 Chbon. xxix. 11. 
Thine, O Lord, Lord, is the gTeatnesi, 
(Thine, Lord, Lord, is the greatnat,) 
Thine, Lord, Lord, is the greatness, and 
l^e power, and the glory, and the vietorr, 
and the majesty, the victory and majesty. 
(Thine, Lord,) Thine, Lord, (is the great- 
Ttess, avtd the power,) is the greatness, and tA« 
powr, (and the gknry,) and the vicPary, wl 
the majesty, the majesty ; for all that is in 
the heaven, in the heaven and the earth are 
Thine. (Thine is the kingdom,) Thine it the 
kingdom, O Lord, and Thou art exalted a« 
Head over all, as Head over aU, as Head, <u 
Head over all. 

28 LIFT UP YOUR HEADS. 

/. L. Hopkins, Mns. Doc 

I^ALM xxiv. 7, 8, 10. 
LiKT up your heads, O ye gates, and b« J« 
lift up, ye everlasting doors, lift iV jr^tr 
head*, ye gales, and be ye fift «p, yt o*^ 
lasting doors, and the K^ng ol ^kij M^ 
come in, and the King qf glory «AMliffWWt 
and the King of glory shaU MNW ipk > ■ . 

(Who is the King.) who «• 0I» JUVi ^ 
King ot glory? (Who U Iht Sk$l^W»ift 



ANTHEMS. 



if Olaryf Who it II 

(Tha Ijcml itrong fti — — 5--.. 
bkUla, 1** lord lirona and mghli/,) tti 
>H^j> in friUclt. (The LoTd it b»u. 
M lUii( of ^MT. He U tht King a! 0l 

hetu, Btur — -' "- ■■ 

ng<tfa^,a 
Tjf, \Tke Lot 



Ai toul af rAy wwni. fur utUo rte li 

lift up «t» •»!, *■ / rtrt HP my «mi. a 

Itft, O tard, Ihe imlaf Thu •eruajU.for u 
Tlue doIH/tvpnf itut. Orm/trl, La 
Uc uwl 1^ Tk-t unmA. far MMii r*« i. 
lyl up mji » ' "--•—• " ' — ' "- - 

•m, •lo/l^upnyx 



K LOBD IB MY STKENOTH. 
W. B. Jfosi, J/in. Ak- 

d !• tnj itrongth, vty ttiyegtk anil 



O LOVE THE LORU. 

ILM "tI iS, 87. A'nKii- SidlUtai. 

re the Lorf, >U j« Hi« HunM, for Uib 

pT«erT6th tbflia that »ra frul.lifut, and 

plenlBomlj nwudeth the jinjinl djor. anil 
pfcnltmui* rtJwnW* i*« hjomI i(«r, jt- 
aanW* tht pnxui Aw. (Be sirona, and 
He.) it itnng, md Re aball oalablidi joot 
hMit, bU sa tha put Toor trasl iii Iha Lord, 



J. Oou, Mm. Doc. 






1 SLEBPSRS. WAKE; A VOICE II 



Xli 



ikt put your trnBl Ui Iha 1 

He (taU etiatlitk your h 

tinmg, ma Bt itoU lUablUh your > 

iBvHI, be jlrone, (*« ttrm^, and fl 

'/Mi£ wi"- ""f'-) " f""" '*' loi-, ™ 

,. flii Mintt, for IKi Lmd yrarralli Ihtm 

that art /oiiV"', aKd pltxtmu^ls. awl Blm- 

■ niiiy mwrdd* l*t proud lixr. (0 lnu«.J 

lave lie Lord, all J« Hit cmlf. loni lAa 



Lord. 

Rbv. Til. IS-IT. J. BMiim 
HALMloiiH I i/atidnjBA / 
What •» th«e, wtol an J 

hB.e washed Oirfr robes ami made thm 
nhita in the blood ot ths Lniub, Ua AIM 
Titti or« (A«y ic/.icft ™iiw on 






^ri«. ""JJ^J^'J^ 



tamft, ami *a« n'B'i* 'fem » 
Wood nf IA« Cmn*. HaiWuJa/.,' 
HalUlijaAl TberBfon »r« iho 
before tiui tbroDe nf Ood. uml 
dHj wid night, daiirimd iiiii«( in 
They tluU hunger no more, ne 
my more; neither bIikII the ei — ..„-- 
them, nor mj heat. TOey •*"'( fcuniwr 



■hton 
(iigLamb 



ANTHEMS, 



ten BtringB. Praise the Lord with harp, 
praise the Lord tnth harp : sing praises unto 
tiim toith the lute, (with the lute,) with the 
lute and instrument of ten stHngs. Rejoice, 
rtjoice, r^oice in the Lord, ye righteous, 

41 HE THAT SHALL ENDUEE. 

MeTidelssohn. 

IIk that shaU eudore to the end shall be 
saved. He that shall endure to the end 
{sliall, shall,) shall be saved, shall be saved, 
eiioLl be saved, shall be saved, sfiaU be saved, 
lie that shall endure to the end shall be saved. 
(He that, he thai,) he that ^all endure to the 
end slioll be saved* shall be saved^ sltall be 
saved, shall be saved. 

42 CAST THY BUEDEN. 

Mendelssohn. 

Cast thj burden upon the Lord, and He 
shall sustain thee ; He will never suffer the 
righteous to fall ; He is at thy right hand. 
Thy mercy. Lord, is great, and far above 
the heavens. Let none be made ashamed 
that wait upon Thee. 



O TASTE AND SEE. 



43 

Fs.\LM xxxiv. 8, 9, 10. /. Ooss, Mus. Doe. 
TASTK and see how gracious the Lord is ; 
hlened is the man that trusteth in Him. 
taate and see, ta^Ae and Me, taste and see 
how gracious the Lord is; blessed is the man 
that trusteth in Him. taste and see how 
gracious the Lord is; blessed is the man that 
trusteth in Him. ta^te and see, ta^te and 
see, taste and see how gracious the Lord is : 
biased is the man that trusteth in Him, O 
fear the Lord, ye that are His saints, for 
they that fear Him, that fear Him lack 
nothing. 

(The lions do lade and suffer hunger ;) but 
they who seek the Lord, they who seek the 
Lord shall want no manner of thing that is 
good, shall vfant no manner of thing that is 
yood, shall want no manner of thing that is 
(food, no manner of thing thai is good. The 
lions do lack and suffer hunger, and suffer 
hunger, but they who seek the Lord, they who 
Sftk the Lord shall want no manner of thing 
that is good, shall want no manner of thing 
that is good, shall want no manner of thing 
that is good, no manner of thing that is good. 

taste and see how gracious tltc Lord is; 
l^lessed is the man thai trusteth in Him. 

44 I WILL LIFT UP MINE BYES. 
V. darke-WhiifUld, Mus. Doc. 
Psalm czxi. 

1 WILL lift up mine eyea unto the hills, from 



eyes unto the hills, from whence cometh my 
lulp. My help cometh even from the Lord, 
(my help cometh even from the Lord.) Who 
hath made heaven and earth, Who hath 
made fieaven and eai th. 

(The Lord Himself is thy Keejior, the 
Lord Mimscif is thy Keeper; the Loiil is 
thy defence upon tliy right luiiul, the Lord 
is thy defence U2wn thy right hand ;) so that 
the sun shall not burn thee by day, neither 
the moon by night, so that the sun shall not 
bum thee by day, ruither the moon by night, 
neither the moon by night. 

The Lord shall preserve thee from all 
evil ; yea, it is He that shall keep thy sonl. 
The Lord shall preserve thy going out, (thy 
going out) and coming in fiom this time 
forth for evermore. The Lord shall preserve 
thee from all evil ; yea, it is He that shall 
keep thy soul. Hallelujah I Amen. 



O LOVE THE LOED. 



45 

FsALM zxxi. 28, 24. 

O LOV£ the Lord, love the Lord, love 
the Lord, all ye His saints ; for tlie Lord 
preaoTVQthtpreserveth the faithful, and pleuti- 
fully rewardeth the proud doer. 

Be of good courage, be of good courage, 
and He shall strengthen, shall strengthen 
your heart, all ye that hope, tfiat hope in 
the Lord, all ye that hope, that hope in the 
Lord, all ye that hope, that hope in the Lord. 

46 O WOESHIP THE LOED. 
Psalm xcvi. 9, 10. T. Smith. 

woBSHip the Lord in the beauty of holi- 
ness, wwship the Lord in the beauty of 
holiness. Let the whole earth, let the whole 
earth, let the whole earth stand in awe of 
Him. Worship the Lord in the beauty of 
holiness, worship tJie Lord, worship the Lord, 
worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness. 
Let the whole earth, let the whole earth, let 
the whole earth, let the whole earth stand in 
awe of Him. 

(Tell it out among, tell it out among,) tell 
it out among the heathen, tell it out, tell it 
out among the heathen that the Lord, the 
Lord is King. Tell it out, tell it out anumg 
the heathen that the Lord, the Lord is King. 
Tell it out, tell it out, tell it out, tell it out 
among the heathen that the Lord, the Lord is 
King. Tell it out among the heathen that the 
Lord is King. 

47 O LOED, BOW DOWN. 

Adaptedfrom Himmel, 
Psalm xzxi. 1, 2, 18. 
O Lord, bow down, bow dovm Thine ear to 



whence cometh my help. I mil lift up mine me, bow down, bow doim, bow dovm Thxne 
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txxt to mt : make hasfce, moJke Acute to dAliver 
me. Lord, bow down, bow down Thine ear 
to me: make haste, make haete to deliver me. 
O save me for Thy mercies' sake, save mje^ 
save m4 for Thy mercies' sake, save me for 
Thy mercies' sake, save me, save me for Thy 
mercies* sake. 



48 



NOW TJNTO HTM. 



JUDE 24, 26 £. Mason. 

Now unto Him that is able to keep you, 
unto Him that is able to keep you from 
fiiUing, and to present you faultless before 
the presence of His glory with exceeding 
joy, to the only wise God our Saviour, to the 
only wise God our Saviour, be glory an* 
majesty, dominion and power, be glory ami 
majesty, dominion and power, both now and 
ever, Amen, both now and ever. Amen. 

49 THE DAY IS GENTLY SINKING. 

H. Smart, 
The day is gently sinking to a oliise, 
Fainter and yet more faint the sunlight 

rIo^*; . «,, 

O brightness of Thy Father's glory, Thou, 
Eternal Light of light, be with us now ; 
Where Thou art present, darkness cannot be, 
Midnight is glorious noon, O Lord, with 
Thee. 

Our changeful lives are ebbing to an end, 
Onward to darkness and to death wo tend ; 
O Conqueror of the grave, be Thou our 

G'lid®! ... ^.j. 

Be Thou our Light, in death's dark eventide ; 

Then in our mortal hour will be no gloom, 

No sting in death, no terror in the tomb. 

Tliou Who, in darkness walking, didst appear 
. Upon the waves, and Thy disciples cheer, 
Ck>me, Lord, in lonesome days, when storms 

assaili 
And earthly hopes and human succours fail ; 
When all is dark, may we behold Thee nigh, 
And hear Thy voice, " Fear not, for it is I. 

The weary world is mouldering to deoey. 
Its glories wane, its pageants fade away ; 
In that last sunset, when the stars shall f aU, 
May we arise, awakened by Thy call. 
With Thee, O Lord, for ever to abide 
In that blest day which has no eventide. 

Amen. 

50 ABIDE WITH ME. 

/. Barney. 

Abide with me, fast falls the eventide. The 
darkness deepens, Lord, with me abide ; 
When other helpers fail and comforts flee, 
when other helpers fail and comforts flee. Help 
of the helpless, help of the heljdess, help of 
the helpless, O abide with me. 



(Swift to its close ebbs out life's litOe daj; 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass awsj; 
Change and decay in all around I see; 
Thou Who changest not, abide with m«, 

Thou Who changest not, abide wilk iw. 

1 need Thy presence every passing hour; 
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter'* 
power ? Who like Thyself my guide and sUy 
can be? Through cloud and sunshine, lord, 

abide with me. 

I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to Wea; 
Ills have no weight, and tews no bitternea ; 
Where is death's sting, where, grave, thy 
victory ? I triumph still if Thou abide wiUi 
me, / triumph still if Thou ahide with me.) 

Hold Thou Thy Cross before my closing 
eyes ; Shine through the gloom, and point 
me to the skies ; Heaven's morning breake, 
and earth's vain shadows flee, ?ieavens inom- 
ing breaks, and -earth's vain shadows jUt, 
heaven's morning breaks, and eariKt toxs 
shadows flee: In life, in death, abide with 
me, in life, in death, O Lord, abide wUh vu. 
Amen. Amen. 

CI THE RADIANT MORN HATH 
^1 PASSED AWAY. 

H. H. Woodward. 
Thb radiant mom hath passed away, Aini 
spent too soon her golden store'; The shsdow 
of dejMxting day Creep on once more, the 
shadows of departing day creep on once j«on5. 
Our life is butafadingdawn.Itsglonomuoon, 
its noonnow quickly past; Lead us, ChnA 
when aU is gone, Safe home at last (st^e htmt 
at last,) Lead us, Christ, when aU i*^ 
safe home at last, safe home at, laat. \Vh«« 
saints are clothed in spotless white, Ano 
evening shadows never fell. Where Tw«j 
where Thou, Eternal Light of light. Aitl/«rt 
of aU, art Lord of all. Where »vi^/!* 
clothed in spotless white, and evening »^ff^ 
never fall, where Thau, Sternal Light ofl^ 
art Lord of all, art Lord of all, art Lent'! 
all. 

CO ARISE, SHINE. FOR THY LIGHT 
5^ IS COMB. 

Isaiah Ix. 1-3. O. J. Slvey, Mus. Dof. 
ARISE, ari^ie, shine, for thy M«ht is •^o'J 
shme. fen- thy light is c<>»«s, and the jjo^r; 
the Lord is risen upon thee, %t nten »J^ 

thee, , ^ ^,.^_ tiy 

For, behold, darkness 8J»tt owrer »• 

earth, and gross darkness, and jfwjr*^*^ 

gross darkness the people, S^fOn aagwm*^ 

peopU: but the Lord shall wAn, »« *fj 

shaU arise, the Lord shaU ariM vam ^ 

and His glory shall be seen, HU m^SJ^ 

be seen, His glory shall he tem iq^ tW*"^ 
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the GentUes shall come, thall come to thy 
light, and kings to the brightness of thy 
rising, and kinffs to the brightnesSf the bright- 
nets of thy riring. Arise, arise, shine, for 
thy light is come, shine, for thy light is come, 
thy light is come. 



LET US NOW GO. 



53 

B. J. Hopkins, Mias. Doc, 

Luke ii. 15, 10, 11. 

Lbt TIB now go even nuto Bethlehem, and 
oee this thing which is come to pass, which 
the Lord hath made known, hath made 
buncn unto us, which the Lord hath made 
hunm, mtide knoxim. unto us, which the Lord 
kath made ktvown, hath made knovm unto us. 
Let us now go even, unto Bethlehem, and see 
this thing tohich is come to pass, which the 
lard Aotft made knoTon, hath made known 
unto us, which the Lord hath made known, 
made known unto us, which the Lord hath 
made known unto us. For the angel said 
onto us. Fear not, for, behold, I bring you 
^ood tidings of great joy, which shall be to 
all, to all people, </ bring you) good tidings, 
[I bring you) good tidings, whicfi shall be to 
all, to all people. (FV>r unto yen), for unto 
you is bom ttds day in the city of David a 
Saviour, which is Christ tlie Lord. / bring 
tfon good tidings of great joy, which shall be 
to all people. Far unto you is bom this day^ 
is bom in the city of David, a Saviour, which 
is Christ the Lord, a Saviour, which is Christ 
the Lord, 

54 THERE WEHE SHEPHERDS. 

C. Vincent, Mus. Doc. 
LUKB ii 8-11, 13, 14. 
Therk were shepherds abiding in the field, 
keeping watch, keeping watch over their 
flocks by night. Thers were sltepherds abiding 
in the field, keeping watch over their flocks 
fry night. And, lo ! the angel of the Lord 
canie upon them, and, lo! the angel of the 
Lord came upon them, and the glory, and the 
glory, and the glory ot the Lord shone round 
atout tiiem, and they were sore afraid. And 
the angel said unto them, Fear not, Fear 
not, for, behold, I bring you goo<l tidings, 
good tidings of great joy, good tidings of 
great joy, which shall be, which shall be to 
all, to all people. For unto you is bom this 
Uay, this day ui the city of David a Saviour, 
a 8avwur, which is Christ, which is Christ 
the Lord. And suddenly there was with 
the angel a multitude of the heavenly host, 
pmising God, praising Ood- and saying, 
Glory to God, Glory, Qlory to God, Glory,, 
yUny to God, Glory to God in the highest^ 



(and peace on earth, goodwLU towards men, 
and peace on earth, goodunU towards men, 
goodwill, goodwill towards men, and peace on 
earth, goodwill towards men,) and peace on 
earth, goodvnll towards me^i, goodwill, good- 
will towards men, goodwill, goodwill towards 
men. Glory to Ood, Glory, Glory to God, 
Glory, Glory to God, Glory to God in the 
highest, Glory, Glory to God, Glory to God, 
Glory to God in tJie highest, Glmy to God. 



55 O WISDOM WHICH CAME8T. 

/. Kinross. 
O Wisdom which earnest out of the mouth 
of the Most High, reachiiig from one end to 
another, mightily and sweetly ordering all 
things, come and show us the way of under- 
standing. Come, Lord Jesus, Lord Jesus, 
come! 



O LORD AND RULER. 



56 

S. Prout. 

O Lord and Ruler of the house of Israel, 
Who didst appear to Moses in a flame of lire 
in the bush, (and gavest him the law,) and 
gavest him the law in Sinai, come, coins and 
redeem us, come and redeem tm, come, come, 
come and redeem im with an outstretched 
arm, cotne and redeem us with an outstretched 
arm. Come, Lord Jesus I eoine. Lord Jesus ! 
Come I come! 



O ROOT OF JESSE. 



57 

M. B. Foster. 

O Root of Jesse, which standeth for an 
ensign of the people, at Whom kings shall 
shut their mouths, at Whom kings shall 
shvl their moutJis, to Whom the Gentiles 
shs^l seek, come ! Come and deliver us ! 
Come, and tarry not ! Come, Lord Jesus ! 
Come, Lord Jesv.s ! Come ! 
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O KEY OF DAVID. 



M. B. Foster. 



O Key of David and Sceptre of the house 
of Israel, Thou that openest and no man 
shutteth, and shuttest and no man openeth, 
come and bring the prisoner out of his 
prison-house, who sitteth in daikness and in 
the shadow of deatii, come and bring the 
prisoner out of his prison-house, who sitteth 
in darkness and in the shadow of death. 

Key of David and Sceptre of the house of 
Israel, come. Lord Jesus ! come. Lord Jesus ! 
come! come, Lord Jesus! come. Lord Jesus! 
come! 
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O DAYBPEING. 



59 

/. Stainer, i/iM. Doe, 

Di.TSPRiNOy Dayspring, brigbtnees of 
the ererlaBtiug Ligbt, aud tiun of righteoas- 
ikaas, O Dayspring, Day^ring, oome and 
eiiligbten them that ait iu darkness, conie 
and enlighten them tliat iit in darkness and 
it the shadow of deatli. Come, Lord Jesus ! 
Comef Lord Jesus / Lord Jesus, oome ! eotne ! 
coine ! 

60 O KING AND DESIRE. 

/. Stainer, Alua. Doc, 

O £iNO and Desire of all nations, Thou 
Corner-stone, Who hast made both one, come 
aud Bare man, whom Thou formedst from 
the day, come and save man, tohom Thou 
formedst from the clay, come and save mun, 
whom Thou formedst from the clay. Come, 
Lord Jesus, oome ! Coma, Lord Jesus, come ! 
Come, Lord Jesus, come! Come, Lord Jesus, 
co}ne ! 
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O EMMANUEL. 

/. M. Coward. 



O Emmanuel, Emmanuel, our King aud 
Lawgiver, King and Lawgiver, Emmanuel, 
Emmanuel, Emmanuel, Hope of all 
nations and their Saviour, oomo and save 
us, come and save us, O tiord our God, 
Lord our God, come and save us, Lord 
our God, {Hope of all nations and their 
Saviour, coine and save us, come and save us, 
Lord our Qod, Lord our Ood,) Lord 
our Ood, Lofird .our Ood, our God, {our 
God,) our Gbd, {come and save us, come and 
save us,) save us, O Gk>d. Come, Lord Jesos ! 
Come, Lord Jesus .' Cornel come! come/ 



62 



O HOLY OF HOLIES. 



/. AT. Coioard. 



O Holt of holies, Holy qf holies, unspotted 
mirror, unspotted mirror of the majesty of 
God, of the majesty of Ood and image of His 
1x>unty, (come and take away, take azoay, 
rnme and take away.) come and take away 
iniquity, iniquity, iniquity, (and bring, and 
bring, and bring,) and bring, and bring in 
evMrlosiing, and bring in ever Lasting, and 
bring in everlasting, everlasting righteous- 
neiM. Gome, come. Lord Jesus ! Come, come, 
Lot'd Jesus I Come, come. Lord Jesus ! Come^ 
Lord Jesus / Co-me, I^ord Jesus ! Come ! 

63 O SHEPHERD OP ISRAEL. 

O. A. Ma^arren, R.A,M, 
S^^^^^*"^ ®'i"*tl'> ^ Shepherd of Israel 

^?nifV^?7'*L?'® ^""^ °' ^a^id. Whose 
■olngs forth. Whose goings forth have been 



have been of old, (of old,) of old from ever. 
lasting, oome and feed Tliy people in Tbr 
strength, and rule over them with jnstiow 
and judgment, come and feed Thy people u 
Thy strength, and rule over them in juitvu 
and judgment. (O come,) Lord Jesus! (0 
come,) Lord Jesus ! {com^,) eome, {come,) €o.ue, 
{come,) Lord Jesus ! come. Lord Jeius / coim, 
come, come. Lord Jesus! come, come, comef 
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GLORY TO GOD IN THE 
HIGHEST. 






F. Schttberi. 

Glort, glory to Grod in the highoit ! 
Angels in chorus joyfully cry ; 

Glory, glory to QoCL in the highest I 
Trembling aud weak our voices reply. 
Fain would we echo their anthem above. 
Fain would we sing to the Fountain of lo vi 

Glory to God in the highest 1 
What though but feebly our aocentB arise ! 
Deigning to hearken. He benda from th4 
skies — 

Glory to Gkxl in the highest ! 

Glory, glory to God in the highest I 
Bright-beaming stars of midnight prodaim 

Glory, glory to God in the highest 1 
All nature peieds forth in praise to His Name 
Warbles the woodland and whispers the 

breejse. 
Roar out ihe torrents and tempest-toesed seas. 

Glory to God in the liighest I 
Loud His' creation, still ceaseless, prolongs 
Praise to her Maker in all her glad songs— 

Glory to God in the highest i 

Glory, glory to God in the highest ! 
Joining iSie choir, our tribute we bring ; 

Glory, glory to God in the highest ! 
Mortals, bres^ silence, gratefully sing. 
Reignii^ in majesty, throuM above. 
Yours is the royalest gift of His love — 

Glory to God in the highest 1 
Spread tiiirough creation. His grandeur ws 

trace, 
Only in man He revealeth His grace— 

Glory to God in the highest 1 



fic LORD OF ALL POWER AND 
"^ MIGHT. 

E. MtnAalL 

Lord of all power and might. Who art the 
Author and Giver of allgood thingp, graft 
iu.onr hearts the love of l%y Name, ffroft fa 
our hearts the love of Thy Name, iueniase in 
us true religion, nourish us with Tliy good* 
neas, and of Thy great mercy keep ym ha the 
same, through Jesus Christ oar iJara. 



ANTHEMS. 



II 



66 PREVENT US, O LORD. 

IK. Couchman. 

Prevent us, O Lord, in all our doings, with 
Thy most gracious favour, and further us 
with Thy continual help, that in all our 
works, begun, continued, and ended in Thee, 
we may -glorify Thy holy Name, and finally, 
by Thy mercy, obtain everlasting life, 
throngfa Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

67 I*BT THY MERCIFUL BAR 

B, Vine Wesibrooh, F.C.O. 
Let Thy merciful ear, O Lord, (be open,) 
be open to the prayers of Thy humble 
servants, let Thy inerciful ear^ Lord^ (be 
open,) be open to the prayers, the prayer's, to 
the prayers of Thy humble servants : (and 
that we may obtain our petitions,) anS. that 
we maif o6tain our petitions, and that we 
nay obtain our petitions, make us to ask 
such things as shall please Thee, make us to 
euk such things as shall please Thee, maJce us 
to ask such things a« sludl please Thee, such 
Hdngs ax shall pteoM Thee, through Jesus 
Chrut our Lord, throv^h Jesvx Christ our 
Lord Amen. 

68 GRANT, WE BESEECH THEE. 

J. Booth. 

Gbant, we beseech Thee, merciful Lord, to 
Thy faithful i)eople, p«xdon and peace, 
pardon and peace, pardon and peace, to Tliy 
J'aithifvl people pardon and peace, pardon 
and peace, pardon and peace, (that they may 
be cleansed from all their sins,) (t?iat they 
may be cleansed from all their sins,) that they 
may be cleansed from all their sins, be 
cleansed, be cleansed from all their sins, and 
serve Thee with a quiet mind, and serve 
Thee with a miiet mind, through .lesus 
Christ our Lord, through Jaui Christ (ntr 
Lord. Amen. Amen. 

CQ LORD, FOR THY TENDER 
^^ MERCIES' SAKE. 

A Farrant. 

Lord, for Thy tender mercies* sake, lay not 
our sins to our charge ; but forgive that is 
past, and give us grace to amend our sinful 
liTes, to decline from sin and incline to 
virtne, (that we may walk, that tee,) that tee 
may waUe with u perfect heart, that toe may 
^roiit toith a perfect heart before Thee now 
and evermore, (that tee may toaVe, that toe,) 
that toe may toalk tcith a perfect heart, that 
tet may toalk toith a perfect heart before Thee 
WW and evermore. 



70 ALMIGHTY GOD, UNTO WHOM. 

/. Kinross. 

Almighty Qod, unto Whom all hearts are 
known, all desires manifest, and from Whom 
no secrets are hid, cleanse the thoughts of 
our hearts by the inspiration of Thy Holy 
Spirit, that we may perfectly love Thee an<l 
worthily magnify Thy holy Name, through 
Christ our Lord, through Christ our Lord. 
Amen. Amen. 



WE BOW IN PRAYER 



71 

W. B. Bradbury. 

Wk bow in prayer before Thy throne, O 
God. Help us to worship Thee, to toorship 
Thee in spirit ani in truth. Help us to 
pray, help us to pi-aise, and hear Thy word. 
Look down, O Lord, in mercy upon us, and 
blot out all our transgressions. O hear our 
prayer, accept our praise, forgive and bless 
us, for Jesus' wike, forgive and bless us, for 
Jesus* sake. Amen. 



72 THOU KNOWEST, LORD. 

H. Purcell. 

Thou knowest, Lord, the secrets of our 
hearts. Shut not, shut not Thy merciful 
ears unto our prayer, but spare us, Lord, 
epare tis. Lord most holy. O God, Qod 
most mighty, O holy and most merciful 
Saviour, Thou most worthy Judge eternal, 
suffer us not, s^ffer us not at our last hour, 
for any pains of death, for any pains (^ 
death, to fall, to fall from Thee. Amen. 



73 TE DEUM LAUDAMUS. 

H. Smai-t. 

Wb praise Thee, O God; we acknowle<lge 
ITiee to be the Lord. All the earth doth 
worship Thee, the Father everlasting. To 
Theo all angels ciy aloud, the heavens ami 
all the powers therein. To Tliee cherubin 
jind seraphin continually do cry, Holy, holy, 
holy, Lord Qod of Sabaoth! Heaven and 
earth are full of the majesty of Thy glory. 
(The glorious company of the a\x)8tles) praise 
Thee ; (the gootlly fellowship of the prophets) 
praise Thee; (the noble army of martyrs) 
praise Thee; the holy Church throughont 
all the world doth acknowledge Thee, the 
Father of an infinite majesty, Thine honour- 
able, true, and only Bon, also the Holy 
Ghost, the Comforter. 

Thou art the King of Glory, O Christ ; 
Thou art the everlasting Soti of the Father, 
When Thou tookest upon Thee to deliver 
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man, Thou didst not abhor the Virgin's 
womb. When thoa hadst overoome the 
■harpneas of death. Thou didst open the 
kingdom of hearen to all believers. Thoa 
fittest at the right hand of God, in the glory 
uf the Father. We believe that Thou shalt 
uome to be our Judge. We therefore pray 
'I'hee, help Thy servants, whom Thou hast 
i-tjdeemed with Thy precious blood. Make 
them tu be numbered with Thy saints in 
glory everlasting. O Lord, save Thy people 
and bless Thine heritage. Govern them and 
lifb them up for ever. Day by day we 
magnify Thee, and we woFship Thy Name ever 
world without end. Vouchsafe, O Lord, to 
keep us this day without sin. O Lord, huave 
UKercy upon us; haxt mercy upon tu. O 
Lord, let Thy mercy lighten upon us, as our 
trust is in Thee. O Lord, in Thee, in Tliet 
have I trusted ; let me never be confounded. 

74 TB DEUM LAUDAMUS. 

0. M. Oarrelt, Mu8. Doc. 

We praise Thee, O God ; we acknowledge 
1 hee to- be the Lord. All the earth doth 
won^ip Thee, the Father everlasting. To 
Thee all angels cry aloud, the heavens and 
ail the powers therein. To Thee cherubin 
and seraphin continually do cry, Holy, holy, 
holy, Lord God of Sabaoth! Heaven and 
earth are full of the majesty of Thy glory ; 
the glorious company of the apostles praise 
Thee ; the goodly fellowship of the prophets 
praise .Thee; the noble army of martyrs 
praise Thee ; the holy Church throughout 
all the world doth acknowledge Thee, the 
Father, of an infinite majesty, Thine honour* 
able, true, and only Son, also the Holy 
Ghost, the Comforter. Thou art the King 
of priory, tlu King of Olory, O Christ ; Thou 
art the everlasting Son of the Father. When 
Thou tookest upon Thee to deliver man. 
Thou didst not abhor the Virgin's womb. 
When Thou hadst overcome the sharpness 
uf death. Thou didst open the kingdom of 
heaven, of heaven to all believers. Thou 
sittest at the right hand of God, in the glory 
of the Father. 

We believe that Thou shalt come to be our 
Judge. We therefore pray Thee, help Thy 
servants, whom Thou hast redeemed, with 
Thy precious blood. Make them to be num- 
bered with Thy saints in glory everlasting. 
O Lord, save Thy people and bless Thine 
lieritage. Govern them and lift them up, 
tv/l them up for ever. Day by day, day by 
day we magnify Thee, and we worship Thy 
Name, Thy Name ever world without end. 
Vwohsaf e, O Lord, to keep us this day 
without sm. O Lord, have mercy upon us : 
^v€ mercy upon it». O Lord, let Tlhfmmcy 



lighten, lighten upon ns, as o>ar trust is ia 
Thee. O Lord, in Thee have I trusted ; lei 
me never be confounded. 
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JUBILATE DEO. 

O. M. Garrett, Mu*. Doc. 



O BE joyful in the Lord, all ye lauds, mm 
the Lonl with gladness, and come hdoif 
His presence with a song. Be ye sura tiixt 
the Lord, He is God ; it is Be that hatti 
made us. and not we ourselves ; we are His 
people, (we are His pet^ple,) and the eheep mi 
His pasture, and the aheep of His pasture, 
go your way into His gates with thanksgiving 
and into His courts. His courts with pnuse. 
Be thankful unto Him, be thankful ufit« 
Him, and speak good of His Namei Fch- th« 
Lord, the Lord is gracious, His mercy if 
everlasting, and His trul^ endnreth. His 
truth endureth firom generation to geiiera' 
tion. Glory be to the Father, and to the 
Son, and to the Holy Ghost, as it was in iht 
b^inning, is now, and ever shall be^ evo 
shaU be, world without end. Amen. 



MAGNIFICAT. 
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J. BaptitU Calkin. 

My soul doth magnify the Lord, and mj 
spirit hath rejoiced in God my Saviour, for 
He hath regarded the lowliness, the low-fi' 
nest, the UnoUness of His handmaiden. {For 
behold, from henceforth, for behold, from 
hene^orth,) for behold, from henceforth ail 
generations, all generations shall call mo 
blessed. For He that is mighty hath mag- 
nified me, and holy, holy is His Name^ 
And His mercy is on them that fear Him 
throughout all generations. He hath sheval 
strength with His arm, Se hath Aettt^ 
strength with His arm. He hath BcaUared 
the proud in the imagination of their hearts. 
He hath put down the mighty from thetf 
seat, and hath exalted the humble aoil 
meek. He hath filled the hnugiy with 
good things, (and the rich He hath sent 
empty away). 

He, remembering His mercy, hath bolpn 
His servant Israel, as He promised our fon- 
f athei-s, Abraham and his seed for ever, fat 
ever, fw ever. Glory to tiie Father, and to 
the Son, and to l^e Holy Ghost, as it was in 
the beg^ning, is now, and ever shaU b». 
as it was in the beginning, as it was ia thi 
beginning, is now, and ever ehaU be, worid 
without end. Amen. 

77 NUNC DIMITTIS. 

/. BaptisU CkGUa. 

Lord, now lettest Thou Thy i 
in peace, aooording to Thy wmd. 



ANTHEMS. 



n 



to Thy frond. For mine eyes have neen, ^re 
9een Thy salvation, which Thon hast pre- 
l^ared before the face of all people, to be a 
light to lighten the Gentilea, and to be the 
gioiy, the glory of Thy people Israel. 

Oloiy be to the F4y\er, and to the Son, 
and to the Holy Ohost, as it was in the 
(beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world 
'^vithout end. Amen, world vsithmU end. 
A^aen. Amen. 



MAGNIFICAT. 
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B. Bwnnett, Iftu. Doe. 

Mr aonl doth magnify the Lord, and my 
Bjiirit bath rejoiced in God my Saviour, for 
lie hath regarded the lowliness, the lowliness 
of His handmaiden. For, behold, from 
henceforth all generations shall csUl me 
blessed. For He that is mighty hath mag- 
nified me, and holy, holy is His Name. 
And His mercy is on them tliat fear Him 
tiirunghont all generations. He hath shewed 
strength, thewed strength with His arm. He 
liath Kcattered the proud in the imagination 
of their hearts. He hath put down the 
niighty from their seat, and hatli exalted 
the hnrahle and meek. Hu hath filled the 
hungry with good things, and the rich He 
liHth sent empty away. He, remembering 
His meroy, hath holpen His servant Israel, 
as He promised to our forefathers, Abraham 
and his seed for ever. Glory be to the 
Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy 
Ghost, as it was in the beginning, is now, 
and e ver shall be, world without end. Amen. 



NUNC DIMITTIS. 
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* E. Bunnettf Mus. Doe. 

Lord, now letieet Thou Thy servant depart 
in p^use, in peaee^ according to Thy word. 
For mine eyes have seen, have seen Thy 
salvation, which Thou hast prepared before 
the face of all people, to be a light to lighten 
the Gentiles and to be the glory of Thy 
jteople Israel. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, 
and to the Holy Ghost, as it was in the 
banning, is now, and ever shall be, world 
without end. Amen. 



CANTATK DOMINO. 
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E. Bunnettf Mus. Doe. 

siNO nnto the Lord a new song, for He 
hath done, hath done marvellous things. 
With His ovm right hand and with His 
holy arm hath He gotten Himself the 
victory. The Lord declared His salvation ; 
His righteousness hath He openly shewed in 
the sight of the heathen. He hatii remem- 
bered His meroT and tmth toward tho house 
of IsrfteU and all the ends of the world have 



seen, have seen the salvation of our God. 
Shew yourselves joyfkil unto the Lord, all ye 
lands, sing, rejoice, and give thanks. Praise 
the Lord upon the harp ; sing to the harp 
with a psalm of thanksgiving, with trumpets 
also and shawms, with trumpets also and 
shawms. O shew yourselves joyful before 
the Lord the King. Let the sea make a 
noise, and all that therein is, tlie round 
world and they that dwell therein. Let the 
floods clap their hands, and let the hills be 
joyful together before the Lord, befoit .the 
Lord, for He cometh to judge the earth; 
with righteousness shall He judge the world, 
and the people with equity, the people with 
equity f the people, the people with equity. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, 
and to the Holy Ghost, as it was in the 
banning, is now, and ever shall be, world 
without end. Amen. 



DEUS MISBREATUR. 



81 

E. Bunnett, Mus. Doc. 

God be merciful nnto us, and bless us, and 
shew us the light of His countenance, and 
be merciful unto us, that Thy way" may be 
known upon earth. Thy saving health among 
all nations. Let the xjeople praise Thee, 
praise Thee, O God; yea, let all the people 
praise Thee. O let the nations rejoice and 
be glad, for Thou shalt Judge, shalt judge 
the folk righteously, and govern the nations 
upon earui. Let the people praise Thee, 
praise Thee, Ood; yea, let all the people 
pi'aise Thee. Then shall the earth bring 
forth her increase, and God, even our own 
God, shall give us His blessing. God shall 
bless us, God shall bless us, and all the ends 
of the world shall fear, shall /ear Him. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, 
and to the Holy Ghost, as it was in the 
beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world 
without end. Amen. 

82 LIFT UP YOUR HEARTS. 

J. Barnby. 

(Lift up your hearts.) We lift them up 
unto the Lord. (Let us give thanks unto 
the Lord our God.) It is meet, m,eet and 
right so to do. (It is very meet, right, and 
our bonnden duty, that we shoula at all 
times and in all places give thanks unto 
Thee, O Lord, holy Father almighty, ever- 
lasting God,) holy Father, everlasting Ood, 

Therefore, with angels and archangels and 
all the company of heaven, we laud and 
magnify Thy glorious Name, we laud and 
magnify Thy glorious Name, thei'tfore, with 
angels and archangels and all the company 
<tf heaven, {we magnify Thy glorious. Thy 
gloriou$ Name,) we magnify Tkgglcrums, Thy 
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gUnioxu Name, -{ve magnify Thy glo/dous,) 
toe magrvfy lliy (^orioui Name, thertfore, 
*ioitA angelB and arehangtU .and all the 
company of heaten, we land and magnify ^ 
laud and magnify Thy glorious Name^ ever- 
more, evermore praising Thee,- evermore^ 
evermore praising^ praising Thee, evermore 
praising Thee and sayitag, 

Holy, holy, holy, liord God of hoete, 
heaven and earth, heaven and earth are fall 
of Thy glory. Glory be to Thee, O Lord, 
to Thee, OLord. Amen. Amen, Amen, 
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SANOTUS. 



T. L, Forbes, 



Holy, holy, holy. Lord God of hosts, heaven 
and earth are ftm of the mi^esty, the majesty 



of Thy glory. Gloxy be to Thee, glory }» 
I%e< O Lord most high. Amen. 



SANCTUS- 
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J. Camidge, 3ftt«. Jte; 

Holy; holy, holy, Lord God of hosts, l»Mt 
and earth, are full of Thy glory. Gloij 
to Thee, O Lord most high. Amen. 



SANOTUS. 
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T. Attveooi. 

^OLY, holy, holy. Lord God.of hopts, heai 
and earth are foil of the msvjesty^ tht.iaajt 
of Thy great glory. ' Glory be to Tk 
glory be to Thee, glory be to Thee, h 
most high. Amen. 
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